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Vi  PREFACE. 

privately,  in  connection  with  the  hymns 
over  which  they  are  placed.  The  name 
of  a  suitable  tune  is  found  at  the  begin- 
ning of  each  hymn  as  merely  suggestive, 
or,  perhaps,  helpful  to  those  who  lead  the 
smging. 

Public  acknowledgment  would  be  made 
to  two  or  three  friends  for  most  valuable 
assistance  rendered  in  preparing  the  col- 
lection if  their  own  wishes  in  this  regard 
did  not  forbid. 

The  work,  marred  by  many  imperfec- 
tions, which  might  have  been  avoided  ii 
it  had  been  placed  in  more  skilful  hands, 
was  undertaken  solely  for  the  glory  oi 
the  once  crucified,  but  now  living  and 
coming  Christ;  and  to  His  blessing  and 
favor  it  is  earnestly  commended. 

St.  Louis,  April,  1871. 
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I  Tline — Coronation.        C.  If. 

'•Xing  tf  Sags  and  lerd  tf  £ordi.'* 

R«v.  xix.  i6. 

A  LL  hail,  the  power  of  Jesus'  name! 
-^     Let  angels  prostrate  fall : 
Bring  fortiti'the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  alll 

t  Crown  him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 
Who  from  his  altar  call; 
Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod« 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all! 

3  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

A  remnant  weak  and  small. 
Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  lus  grace. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all! 

4  Ye  Gentile  sinners,  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall; 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  fcet^ 
And  crown  bixa  Lord  of  all\ 
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Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all  I 

>  Oh,  diat  wiA  yonder  sacred  throng 
We  at  his  feet  may  ^  I 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  CFown  him  Lord  of  all  I 

!  2\dM — Old  Hundred,     L.  M, 

'*'Saaw  7»  that  the  Laid  Hs  U  Ood." 

P«.e.J. 

5EFORE  Jehovah's  awfid  throne 
^    Ye  nations  bow  with  sacred  joy: 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone; 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy.  * 

I  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 
Made  us  of  day,  and  formed  ui 
men; 
And  when,  like  wandering  sheep,  we 
strayed. 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

I  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care, 

Our  souls  and  aJl  our  mortal  frame: 
Wiat  lasting  honors  shali  we  leai. 
Almighty  Maker,  to  tky  nsm^V 
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4  We'll  crowd   thy  gates  with  thankful 

songs, 
High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise : 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues. 
Shall  fiU  thy  courts  with   sounding 

praise. 

5  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command, 

Vast  as  eternity  thy  love : 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  must  stand. 
When  rolling  years  shall  c^ase  to 
move. 

%  Tune — Greenville.    8s  &  7s. 

'*Ye  have  Received  the  Spirit  of  AdoptUni 
whereby  we  Cry,  *Abba,  Father.'** 

Real,  Tiiir  4S» 

44  A  BBA,  Father,"  we  approach  thee, 
-"-  In  our  Saviour^ precious  name; 
We,  thy  ^ildren,  here  assembling. 

Now  thy  promised  blessing  claim. 
From  our  sins  his  blood  hath  wa^hec}  us, 

Tis  through  him  our  souls  dra,yirnigh; 
And  thy  Spirit,  too,  has  taught  us, 

♦*Abba,  Father/'  thus  to  cry. 

a  Once,  as  prodigals,  we  wandered, 
In  our  folly,  far  fix)m  thee ;  * 
But  A^  Grace,  o'er  sin  abo\mduv!g, 
jRescued  us  from  misery. 
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Cloth'd  in  garments  of  salvation, 
At  thy  table  is  our  place; 

We  rejoice,  and  thou  rejoicest. 
In  tiie  riches  of  thy  grace. 

3  "Abba,  Father,"  all  adore  tfiee, 

All  rejoice  in  heaven  above ; 
While  in  us  they  learn  the  wonders 

Of  thy  wisdom,  grace  and  love. 
Soon,  before  thy  throne  assembled, 

All  thy  children  shall  proclaim, 
**  Glory,  everiasting  glory. 

Be  to  God,  and  to  the  Lambi " 

4  2\^ne — Fount.         8s  &  \ 

*<Ood  hath  Sent  fbrfh  the  Spirit  of  His  Son  ii 
70V  Hearts,  erylng,  * AbW^  Fatiier.*  ** 

Gal.iT.6. 

CiABBA,  Father,**  Lord!  we  call  the 
■"•  Hallo w'd  name!  from  day  to  da 
•Tis  thy  children's  right  to  know  the 

None  but  children  "Father**  say. 
This  high  glory  we  inherit. 

Thy  free  gift,  through  Jesus*  bloo< 
God  the  Spirit,  with  our  spirit, 

Witnesseth  we*re  sons  of  God. 

r  TTiough  our  nature*s  fall  m  Xdaxa 
Seem'd  to  shut  us  out  from  God^ 
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Thus  it  was  his  counsel  brought  us 
Nearer  still  through  Jesus*  blood; 

For  in  him  we  found  redemption, 
Grace  and  glory  in  the  Son; 

Oh,  the  height  and  depth  of  mercy  1 . 
Christ  and  we,  through  grace,  are  one. 

3  Hence,  thro'  all  die  changing  seasons, 

Trouble,  sickness,  sorrow,  wo. 
Nothing  changeth  God's  afifections. 

Love  divine  shall  bring  us  through ; 
Soon  shall  all  thy  blood-bought  children 

Round  the  throne  their  anthems  rais6, 
And,  in  songs  of  rich  salvation, 

Shout  to  God's  eternal  praise. 

5  Tun€ — ^Autumn.       8s  &  78. 

**BelLold,  what  manner  of  love  the  Father  hafh 
bestowed  npon  nt,  that  we  should  be  eaUed 
the  Sons  of  Ood." 

I  John  iii.  i. 

FATHER,  we,  thy  children,  bless  thee 
"     For  thy  love  on  us  bestow'd ; 
As  our  Father  we  address  thee, 
Call'd  to  be  the  sons  of  God. 
Wondrous  was  thy  love  in  giving 

Jesus  for  our  sins  to  die ! 
Wondrous  was  his  grace  in  \eavm%^ 
For  our  sakes,  his  home  oii\a?)[i\ 
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2  Now  the  sprinkled  blood  has  free< 

On  we  go  toward  our  rest; 
Through  the  desert  thou  dost  lead 

With  thy  constant  favor  blest : 
By  thy  Truth  and  Spirit  guiding — 

Earnest  he  of  what's  to  come — 
And,  with  daily  food  providing, 

Thou  dost  lead  thy  children  hoc 

3  Though  our  pilgrimage  be  dreary, 

This  is  not  our  resting  place; 
Shall  we  of  the  way  be  weary, 

When  we  see  our  Master's  face? 
No!  by  faith  anticipating, 

In  this  hope  our  souls  rejoice. 
And  his  promised  advent  waiting. 

Soon  shall  hear  his  welcome  voi 

%  Tune—YLmo.  8s  i 

"By  Him,  therefore,  let  tu  offer  the 
Sacrifice  of  Pr^^/' 

Heb.  xiii.  15. 

pRAISE  the  Saviour,  ye  who  know  ] 
^  Who  can  tell  how  much  we  owe  h 
Gladly  let  us  render  to  him ' 
All  we  have  and  are. 

2  Jesus  is  the  name  that  charms  us. 
He  for  conflict  fits  and  arms  us : 
Nothing  moves  and  nothing  harms 
When  we  trust  in.  Ymxu 
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3  Trust  in  him,  ye  saints,  forever;  • 
He  is  faithful,  changing  never; 
Neither  force  nor  guile  can  sever 

Those  he  loves  from  him, 

4  Keep  us,  Lord,  oh !  keep  us  cleaving 
To  tfiyself,  and  still  believing, 

Till  the  hour  of  our  receiving 
Promised  jo)rs  in  heaven. 

5  Then  we  shall  be  where  we  would  b^ 
Then  we  shall  be  what  we  should  be. 
Things  which  are  not  now,  nor  could  be, 

Then  shall  be  oiu*  own. 

7  Tune — Gerar.  S.  M. 

'*Lik6  AS  a  Father  pitieth  hia  ehildran,  lo  fha 
Lord  pitiefh  ihem  that  fear  Him." 

Ps.  ciii.  13. 

UY  soul,  repeat  his  praise, 
^     Whose  mercies  are  so  great; 
Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise. 
So  ready  to  abate. 

2  God  will  not  alwajrs  chide ; 

And,  when  his  strokes  are  felt, 
His  strokes  are  fewer  than  our  crimes, 
And  lighter  than  our  guilt. 

3  High  as  the  heavens  are  raised 

Above  the  ground  we  tread. 
So  far  the  riches  of  his  grace 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 
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4  His  power  subdues  our  sins; 

And  his  forgiving  love, 
Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west. 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

5  The  pity  of  the  Lord 

To  those  that  fear  his  name 

Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel; 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

3  Tuftf — Silver  Street.      S 

•<BlMi  the  Lord,  oh  my  Soul!'* 

Ps.  Citt.  1. 

BLESS  the  Lord,  my  soul  I 

Let  all  within  me  join, 
And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  his  n; 
Whose  favors  are  divine. 

2  Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul, 

Nor  let  his  mercies  lie 
Forgotten  in  unthankfulness. 
And,  without  praises,  die. 

3  Tis  he  forgives  thy  sins; 

Tis  he  relieves  thy  pain; 
Tis  he  that  heals  thy  sicknesses. 
And  makes  thee  young  again. 

4  He  crowns  thy  life  with  love. 

When  ransomed  from  the  grave; 
He  that  redeemed  my  soul  from  h< 
Hath  sovereign  power  to  save. 
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5  He  fills  the  poor  with  good. 

He  gives  the  sufferers  rest; 
The  Lord  hath  judgments  for  the  proud 
And  justice  for  tiie  oppress'd 

6  His  wondrous  works  and  ways 

He  made  by  Moses  known : 
But  sent  the  world  his  truth  and  grace 
By  his  beloved  Son. 

9  7)im — Devizes.  C.  M. 

•<I  will  Bless  the  Lord  at  all  timet." 

Pb.  xzziv.  I. 

THROUGH  all  the  changing  scenes  of 
Ufe, 
In  trouble  and  in  joy, 
Tlie  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

t  My  soul  shall  make  her  boast  in  him. 
And  celebrate  his  fame; 
Come,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 
With  me  exalt  his  name. 

3  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 

The  dwellings  of  the  just; 
Deliverance  he  affords  to  all 
Who  on  his  succor  trust. 

4  01  make  but  trial  of  his  love*, 

Experience  will  decide 
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How  blest  they  are,  and  only  they, 
Who  in  his  truth  confide. 

5  Fear  him,  ye  saints ;  and  you  will  then 
Have  nothing  else  to  fear; 
Come,  make  his  service  your  delight; 
He'll  make  your  wants  his  care. 

10        Tune — East  Hartford.     L.  M, 
**It  if  a  good  thing  to  give  Thanks  nnto  the  Lord." 

Ps.  xcii.  I. 

SWEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King, 
To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks  and 

sing; 
To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest ; 

No  mortal  care  shall  seize  my  breast; 
O !  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found. 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  soimd  1 

3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works  and  bless  his  word; 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they 

shine ! 
How  deep  thy  counsels !  how  divine ! 

4  Fools  never  raise  their  thoughts  so 

high ; 
Like  brutes  they  live,  like  brutes  they 
die: 
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Like  grass  they  flourish,  till  thy  breath 
Blast  them  in  everlasting  death. 

5.  But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 
For  grace  hath  well  prepared  my  heart. 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed. 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

11  Thm — ^Zebulon.  H.  M« 

MI  vfll  Lift  np  Vine  Ejei  to  t3ie  m]i.» 

Ps.  czzi.  I. 

TTPWARD  I  lift  my  eyes, 
^   From  God  is  all  my  aid ; 
The  Cod  that  built  the  skies, 
And  earth  and  nature  made ; 

God  is  the  tower 
To  which  I  fly ;  his  grace  is  nigh 

In  every  hour. 

t       My  feet  shall  never  slide, 
And  fall  in  fatal  snares, 
Snce  God,  my  guard  and  guide. 
Defends  me  from  my  fears. 
Those  wakeful  eyes 
That  never  sleep,  sh^U  Israel  keep 
When  dangers  rise. 

3      No  burning  heats  by  day, 

Nor  blasts  of  evening  air, 
Shall  take  my  health  awuy, 
If  God  he  with  me  there*, 


/ 
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Thou  ait  mj  sun. 
And  thou  my  uiade,  to  g 
head 
By  ni^t  at  noon. 
4      Hast  thou  not  given  thy  wc 
To  save  my  soul  from  des 
And  I  can  tnwt  my  LoFd 
To  keep  my  mortal  breai 
111  go  and  come. 
Not  fear  to  die,  till  from  on 
Thou  call  me  home. 

]2  Tiiae — Praise.        ] 

"VUU  I  Urn  I  irin  PnlM  tha 

Pi.  caM.  s. 

I'LL  praise  my  Maker  with  my 
*  And  if  my  voice  is  lost  in  deal 
Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler 
My  days  of  praise  shaU  ne'er  be 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  beii 

Oi  immortality  endures. 
»  Happy  the  man  whose  luMies  i 
On  Israel's  God :  He  made  tl: 
And  earth,  and  seas,  with 
train: 
His  truth  for  ever  stands  secui 
He  saves  th'  oppressed,  He  I 
poor, 
^dnone  shall  findhiav^^^ 
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3  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind; 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind ; 
He  sends  the  laboring  conscience 
peace : 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  re- 
lease. 

4.  He  loves  his  saints,  He  knows  them 
well, 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell; 

Thy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns : 
Let  every  tongue,  let  every  age, 
In  this  exalted  work  engage ; 
Praise  Him  in  everlasting  strains. 

IS  Thru — Haddam.  H.  M. 

''Let  raeh  as  Love  Thy  Salvatioii  lay  oontlnv- 
ally,  The  Lord  be  Xapiifled." 

Ps.  zl.  16. 

OH,  for  a  shout  of  joy. 
High  as  the  theme  we  singl 
To  this  divine  employ 

Your  hearts  and  voices  bring : 
Sound,    sound,    through   all   the    earth 

abroad, 
The  love,  th'  eternal  love  of  God. 

a      Unnumbered  myriads  standi 
Of  seraphs  bright  and  fail  \ 
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Or  bow  at  his  right  hand, 

And  pay  their  homage  there ; 
strive  in  vain,  with  loudest  chord, 
sound  the  wondrous  love  of  GodL 

Though  earth  and  hell  assail, 
And  doubts  and  fears  arise, 
The  weakest  shall  prevail, 
And  grasp  the  heavenly  prize ; 
nd  through  an  endless  age  record 
Tie  love,  th'  unchanging  love,  of  God. 


14  ^^ — Haddam;  H.  M. 

«*H6  if  Clothed  with  Xajeity.'* 
Fa.  xcUi.  I. 

THE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns; 

-■■     His  throne  b  built  on  Mgh; 

The  garments  he  assumes 
Are  light  and  majesty : 
His  glories  shine  with  beams  so  bright 
No  mortal  eye  can  bear  the  sight. 

2      The  thunders  of  his  hand 

Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe ; 
His  wrath  and  justice  stand 
To  guard  his  holy  law; 
And  where  his  love  resolves  to  bless 
lis  truth  confirms  and  sea\s  iVie  ^ 
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3  Through  all  his  ancient  works 

Surprising  wisdom  shines, 
Confounds  the  powers  of  hell, 

And  breaks  their  curs'd  designs : 
Strong  is  his  arm,  and  shall  fulfidl 
His  great  decrees,  his  sovereign  will. 

4  And  can  this  mighty  King 

Of  glory  condescend  ? 
And  will  he  write  his  name, 

"My  Father,  and  my  Friend"? 
I  love  his  name;  I  love  his  word : 
Join,  all  my  powers,  and  praise  the  Lord  I 

15  'lune — Peters.  S.  P.  M. 

"The  Lord  ii  Olothed  with  Strength.'* 

Ps.  xciii.  I. 

THE  L?)rd  Jehovah  reigns, 
^  And  royal  state  maintains. 
His  head  with  awful  glories  crowned ; 
Arrayed  in  robes  of  light. 
Begirt  with  sovereign  might. 
And  rays  of  majesty  around. 

a      Let  floods  and  nations  rage. 
And  all  their  powers  engage ; 
Let  swelling  tides  assault  the  sky; 
The  terrors  of  thy  frown 
Shall  beat  their  madness  dowTV\ 
Thy  throne  for  ever  stands  on  YiV^. 
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3    Thy  promises  are  trae, 
Thy  grace  is  ever  new. 
There  fixed,  thy  church  shall  ne'er  re- 
move; 
Thy  saints  with  holy  fear 
Shall  in  thy  courts  appear, 
And  sing  thine  everiasting  lore. 

1€  7hlK—'BK£MEtl.  C.  P.  U. 


BEGIN,  my  soul,  th'  exalted  lay; 
Let  each  enraptured  thought  obey, 
And  praise  th'  Almighty's  name: 
Lo  1  heaven  and  earth,  and  seas  and  skies, 
In  one  melodious  concert  rise. 

To  swell  th'  inspiring  theme. 

a  Ye  angels,  catch  the  thrilling  sound, 

White  all  th'  adoring  throngs  around 

His  boundless  mercy  sing; 
Let  eveiT  listening  saint  above 
Wake  all  the  tuneful  soul  of  love, 
And  touch  the  sweetest  string. 
3  Let  every  element  rejoice; 
Ye  thunders,  burst  with  awfiil  voice 

To  him  who  bids  you  roil ; 
His  praise  in  softer  notes  declare, 
£ach  whispering  breeze  of  yielding  air, 
And  breathe  it  totheaoxA. 
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4  Wake,  all  ye  soaring  throngs,  and  sing; 
Ye  feathered  warblers  of  the  spring, 

Harmonious  anthems  raise  '^ 

To  him  who  shaped  your  finer  mold. 
Who  tipped  your  guttering  wings  with 

gold. 
And  tuned  your  voice  to  praise. 

17  2hm^ — Lenox.  H.  M, 

^01^  Qire  ThanJa  unto  ih«  Lord,fer  He  Ji  flood.** 

Ps.  czxxvi.  I. 

GIVE  thanks  to  God  most  high. 
The  universal  Lord, 
The  sovereign  King  of  kings. 

And  be  his  name  adored. 
Thy  mercy,  Lord,  shall  still  endurCi 
Thy  word  abides  for  ever  sure 

2  How  mighty  is  His  hand  1 

What  wonders  He  hath  done! 
He  formed  the  earth  and  seas, 

And  spread  the  heavens  alone. 
Thy  pow'r  and  grace  are  still  the  same; 
Let  endless  praise  exalt  Thy  name. 

3  He  sent  His  only  Son 

To  save  us  from  our  woe,— 
From  Satan,  sin  and  hell. 

And  ev'ry  hurtful  foe. 
Thy  mercy.  Lord,  shall  still  euduxt, 
TA/r  word  abides  for  ever  suie. 
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4  Give  thanks  aloud  to  God, 
To  God  the  heav'nly  King; 
With  all  around  His  throne 

His  works  and  glories  sing. 
Thy  poVr  and  grace  are. still  the sam< 
Let  endless  praise  exalt  Thy  name. 


18  Dine — Sterling.  L.  N 

•<Eow  Ki— Hwit  ii  Thy  LoTing  KindneM,  0 

eod." 

P*.  zxxri.  7* 

tllGH  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God  I 
•^  Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines ! 

Thy  triith  shall  break  through  evei 
cloud 

That  vails  and  darkens  thy  designs. 

2  Forever  firm  thy  justice  standsf, 

As  mountains  thor  foundations  keep  i 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thy  hands;: 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

3  My  pod,  how  excellent  thy  srace ! 
Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort 

springs; 
The  sons  of  Adam,  in  distress, 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

4  From  the  provisions  of  thy  house 
We  shall  be  fed  with  sweet  ie^asX\ 
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There,  mercy  like  a  river  flows. 
And  brings  salvation  to  our  taste. 

5  Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  free, 
Springs  from  the  presence  of  my  Lord; 
And  in  thy  light  our  souls  shall  see 
The  glories  promised  in  thy  word. 

19  J^fu — Olivet.         6s  &  4s. 

••Glory  to  God  in  t^  mghoft" 

GLORY  to  God  on  high ! 
Peace  upon  earth  and  joy ! 
Good  win  to  man! 
We  who  His  blessing  prove. 
Join  with  the  host  above, 
Shouting  His  wondrous  love, 
Too  vast  to  scan. 

2  Mercy  and  truth  unite, 
This  is  a  joyful  sight. 

All  sights  above ! 
Jesus  the  curse  sustains. 
Bitter  the  cup  He  drains, 
Nothing  for  us  remains, 

Notlung  but  love ! 

3  Love  that  no  tongue  can  teach, 
Love  that  no  thought  can  Tes^ 

No  lave  like  this ! 
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God  is  its  blessed  source, 
Death  could  not  stop  its  comse. 
Nothing  can  stay  its  force, 

Matchless  it  is! 
4  Blest  in  this  love  we  ^g, 
To  God  our  praise  we  bring ; 

All  sin  forgiven! 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  to  Thee, 
Honor  and  majesty, 
Now  and  for  ever  be, 

Here  and  in  Heaven  I 

20  7i<«^— ROLLAND.  I 


JEHOVAH  reigns;  his  throne  is 
high; 
His  robes  are  light  and  majesty; 
His  glory  shines  with  beams  so  bright 
No  mortal  can  sustain  the  sight 

2  His  terrors  keep  the  world  in  awe; 
His  justice  guards  his  holy  law; 
Yet  love  reveals  a  smiling  face ; 

And  truth  and  promise  seal  the  grace 

3  Through    all   his    works    his    wisdon 

shines, 
And  baiHes  Satan's  deep  designs; 
His  power  is  sovereign  to  £ul& 
T/ie  noblest  counsels  ol  Ws  '(rill. 
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I  And  will  this  glonous  Lord  descend 
To  be  my  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 
Then  let  my  songs  with  angels  join ; 
Heaven  is  secure,  since  God  is  mine. 


J51  7\ifu — MiGDOL.  L.  M. 

MTlie  Lord  God  Omnipotont  Seigneih." 

Rer.  six.  6. 

THE  Lord  is  King !  lift  up  thy  voice, 
O  earth,  and  all  ye  heavens,  rejoice ! 
From  world  to  world  the  joy  shall  ring : 
**  The  Lord  omnipotent  is  King ! " 

s  The  Lord  is  King !  who  then  shall  dare 
Resist  his  will,  distrust  his  care  ? 
Holy  and  true  are  all  his  ways : 
Let  every  creatiure  speak  his  praise. 

3  The  Lord  is  King!  exalt  your  strains; 
Ye  saints,  your  God,  your  Father 

reigns ; 
One  Lord  one  Empire  all  secures : 
He  reigns,  and  life  and  death  are 

yours. 

4  Oh,  when  his  wisdom  can  mistake. 
His  might  decay,  his  love  forsake, 
Then  may  his  children  cease  to  ^m^^ 

''77ie  Lord  omnipotent  is  Kms\'' 
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22  Thne—DvNDEE,  C.  M. 

i«Ih7  Tlirone  ii  EstabUshed  of  Old.'* 

Ps.  zciii,  s. 


G 


RE  AT  God!  how  infinite  art  thou  I 
What  worthlesss  worms  are  we ! 

Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 


2  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 

Ere  seas  or  stars  were  made ; 
Thou  art  the  ever  living  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

3  Eternity,  with  all  its  years. 

Stands  present  in  thy  view ; 
To  thee,  there's  nothing  old  appears ; 
Great  God !  there's  nothing  new. 

4  Our  lives  through  various  scenes  are 

drawn 
And  vexed  with  trifling  cares, 
While  thine  eternal  thought  moves  on 
Thine  undisturbed  affairs. 

5  Great  God !  how  infinite  are  thou  I 

What  worthless  worms  are  we ! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 


HYMNS  OF  PRAISE.  29 

jJJ  Tune^EvAS.  C.  M. 

"From  Eyerlastixig  to  Eyerlaoting  Thou  art 

God." 

Ps.  xc.  a. 

OGOD,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home. 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure; 
Sufficient  is  TTiine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defense  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood. 

Or  earth  received  het  frame, 
From  everlasting  Thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  A  thousand  ages  in  Thy  sight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone, 
Short  as  t^ie  watch  that  tndk  the  night. 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

5  0  God,  our  help  in  ages  past. 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  life  AviW^X.^ 
And  our  eternal  home. 
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J4  ^^ — Christmas.  C.  M, 

**Th7  Bighteonniesf,  Bren  Thino  Only.'* 

Ps,  Izxi.  i6. 

MY  Saviour  I  my  almighty  Friend  I 
When  I  begin  thy  praise, 
Where  will  the  growing  numbers  end. 
The  numbers  of  thy  grace  ? 

2  Thou  art  my  everlasting  trust; 

Thy  goodness  I  adore : 
And  since  I  knew  Thy  graces  first 
I  speak  Thy  glories  more. 

3  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 

Of  the  celestial  road ; 
And  march,  with  courage  in  Thy 

strength, 
To  see  my  Father,  God. 

4  When  I  am  filled  with  sore  distress 

For  some  surprising  sin, 
I'll  plead  Thy  perfect  righteousness, 
And  mention  none  but  thine. 

5  How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell 

The  victories  of  my  Eling ! 
My  soul,  redeemed  from  sin  and  heQ, 
Shall  thy  salvation  sing. 

6  Awake,  awake,  my  tuneful  powers  I 

With  this  delightful  song 
I'll  entertain  the  darkest  hours, 
Nor  think  the  season  loii%. 
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25  Tun^ — Rochester.  C.  If. 

<*irnto  Ctod,  my  exeeeding  I07.** 

P».  xliii.  4. 

MY  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, 
The  life  of  my  delights, 
The  glory  of  my  brightest  days, 
And  comfort  of  my  nights. 

2  In  darkest  shades  if  he  appear, 

My  dawning  is  begun; 
He  is  my  soul's  sweet  morning  star, 
And  He's  my  rising  sun. 

3  The  opening  heavens  around  me  shine 

With  beams  of  sacred  bliss. 
While  Jesus  shows  His  heart  is  mine. 
And  whispers,  I  am  His. 

4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  day 

At  that  transporting  word. 
Run  up  with  joy  the  shining  way 
To  embrace  my  blessed  Lord. 

5  Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 

I'd  break  through  every  foe; 
The  wings  of  love  and  arms  of  faith 
Should  bear  me  conqu'ror  thxou^ 
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2f  Tiffff— Gekar.  S.  If. 

"Kr  Sonl  1^^  ^  Jajtal  in  the  Lord." 
Pi.  im.  9. 

COME  ye  that  know  the  Lord, 
And  let  your  joys  be  known; 
Join  in  a  song  of  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  approach  the  thronel 
3  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Who  never  knew  our  God; 
But  children  of  the  heavenly  King 
Should  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

3  The  God  who  rules  on  high, 

And  all  the  earth  surveys. 

Who  rides  upon  the  stormy  sky 

And  calms  the  roaring  seas, 

4  This  glorious  God  is  ours — 

A  God  of  boundless  love, 
And  soon    He'll  send    the  heavenly 


5  Then  we  shall  see  His  &ce. 

And  never,  never  sin ; 
There,  from  the  fountain  of  His  grace. 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in. 

6  And  now,  until  we  rise 

To  that  immortal  state. 
The  thoughts  of  such  amazing  bliss 
Siall  constant  joy  ccesXs. 
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34  ^^ — LiSCHER.  H.  M. 

*' Praise  Thy  nune  for  Thy  loTiiig  IdmdmfM.^' 

Ps.  cxxxviii.  a. 

WE  give  immortal  praise 
To  God  the  Father's  love, 
For  all  our  comforts  here, 

And  all  our  hopes  above ; 
He  sent  his  own  eternal  Son 
To  die  for  sins  that  man  had  done. 

2  To  God  the  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glory,  too, 
Who  saved  us  by  his  blood 

From  everlasting  wo : 
And  now  ELe  lives,  and  now  He  reigns. 
And  sees  the  fruit  of  all  his  pains. 

3  To  God  the  Spirit,  praise 

And  ehcHess  worship  give. 
Whose  new-creating  power 

Makes  the  dead  sinner  live ; 
His  work  completes  the  great  deiligii, 
And  fills  the  soul  with  joy  divine. 

35        ^^ — Italian  Hymn.   6s  &  4s. 
•<Ood  laia,  let  there  be  Lif^" 

Gen.  i.  3. 

THOU,  whose  almighty  word 
Chaos  and  darkness  heard, 
And  took  their  flight, 


j4  HYMNS   OF   PRAISE. 

**l!hi$  Ldrd  if  my  JAght  and  my  SalVatio 

Pt.  zxvli.  I. 

THE  Lord  of  Gloiy  is  my  Kgh^ 
•^  And  my  salvation,  too; 
God  is  my  strength ;  nor  will  I  fear 
What  all  my  foes  can  do. 

2  One  privilege  my  heart  desires ; 

01  grant  me  mine  abode 
^^png  the  churches  of  thy  samts,r 
The  temples  of  my  God. 

3  There  shall  I  offer  my  requests, 

And  see  thy  beauty  still, — 
Shall  hear  thy  messages  of  love, 
A^d  there  inquire  thy  will. 

4  When  troubles  rise  and  storms  apj^ 

There  may  his  children  hide ; 
Gpd  i^  a  strong  pavilion,  where 
He  makes  my  soul  abide. 

5  Now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  high 

Above  my  foes  around. 
And  songs  of  joy  and  victory 
iWthin  thy  temple  sound. 
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liifu — Melody.  C.  M. 

**Bl6M6d  be  the  Lord,  my  Strength.'* 

Ps.  CxllT,  I. 

IfOREVER  blessed  be  the  Loid, 
-^     My  Saviour  and  my  Shield; 
He  sends  his  Spirit  with  his  word, 
To  arm  me  for  the  field. 

s  When  sin  and  hell  their  force  unites 
He  makes  my  soul  hts  care; 
Instructs  me  in  the  heavenly  fight^ 
And  guards  me  through  the  war. 

3  A  Friend  and  Helper  so  divine 
My  fainting  hope  shall  raise; 
He  makes  the  glorious  victory  mine. 
And  hi&  shall  be  the  praise. 

30        lUne^ — Old  Hundred.       In-M. 
••Bndie  ye  ISie  Lord.*" 

PA.  goctU.  a. 

FROM  all  that  dweU  bdow  the  sides 
"  Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise : 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord ; 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word ; 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to 

shore, 
Tin  suns  shall  set  and  rise  nO  moie« 


S(  HYMNS  ON  THE  TRINITY. 
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31  Jhna — ^AcTON.  7S. 

•«Bol7,  Hol7»  Holy,  ii  the  Lord  of  Eotti  " 

Is.  vi.  3. 

HOLY,  Holy,  Holy  Lord, 
God  of  Hosts !  when  heaven  and 
earth. 
Out  of  darkness  at  thy  word, 
Issued  into  glorious  birth, 
AH  thy  urorks  before  thee  stood, 
And  Uiine  eye  beheld  them  good, 
While  they  sang  with  sweet  accord, 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord ! 

2  Holy,  Holy,  Holy !     Thee, 
One  Jehovah  evermore. 
Father,  Son  and  Spirit !  we, 
Dust  and  ashes,  would  adore ; 
Lij^tly  by  the  world  esteemed, 
From  that  world  by  thee  redeemed. 
Sing  we  here  with  glad  accord, 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  l.oTd\ 
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3  Holy,  Holy,  H<^y!    AU 
Heaven's  triumphant  choirs  shall  sing, 
When  the  ransomed  nations  &11 
At  the  footstool  of  their  King : 
Then  shall  saints  and  seraphim, 
Hearts  and  voices  swell  one  hymn^ 
Round  the  throne  with  full  accord. 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord  I 

32  ^^ — ^America.      d&  &:  43. 

>*It  !•  Gooa  to  ttbig  PnlMS  vnti  onr  Ooi.** 

Pi.  cxlvU.  1. 

AH,  thon  almighty  King, 
^    Help  US  thy  name  to  sing, 
Help  US  to  praise. 

Father,  all  glorious, 
O'er  all  victorious, 
Thou  dost  reign  over  us. 
Ancient  of  days. 

%  Jesus,  our  Lord,  arise. 
Scatter  our  enemies, 
And  make  them  falL 

Let  thine  almighty  aid, 
Our  sure  defense  be  made; 
Our  souls  on  thee  be  staid; 
Lord,  hear  our  call. 

3  Oh,  Holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  beaTi 
io  this  glad  hova. 


IfTHHS  OH  THE  TRnHTT. 

Thoa,  who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heait, 
Thou'lt  ne'er  from  os  depart, 
Spirit  of  power. 


Time — Clarbuoht. 


VO  Hin-that  duKe  OS  first, 
1  Before  tlie  world  began ; 
To  Him  that  bore  Uie  curse, 

To  sAve  rebellious  man : 
To  Him  that  formed  our  beaxts  tnew, 
Are  endless  praise  and  ^ory  due. 

1  The  Fatber's  love  shall  nu 
Through  our  immortal  songs; 
We  bring  to  God  the  Son 

Hosannas  on  our  tongues : 
Our  lips  address  the  Spirit's  name 
With  eijual  praise  and  zeal  the  same. 

3  Lei  every  saint  above, 

And  angel  round  the  throne. 
For  ever  bless  and  love 

The  sacred  Three  in  One : 
Thus  heaven  shall  raise  his  honors  Iil^b 
WbcD  earth  and  time  grow  o\&«iA&a. 


HYMNS  ON  THE  TRINITY.  3^ 

34  ^^'^^ — LiSCHER.  H.  M. 

**  Praise  Thy  name  fm  Tkj  lOTiag  IdadaeM, " 

Ps.  cxxxviii.  a. 

WE  give  immortal  praise 
To  God  the  Fath«:*s  love, 
For  all  our  comforts  here, 

And  all  our  hopes  above; 
He  sent  his  own  eternal  Son 
To  die  for  ^ins  that  man  had  done. 

2  To  God  the  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glory,  too, 
Who  saved  us  by  his  blood 

From  everlasting  wo : 
And  now  He  lives,  and  now  He  reigns, 
And  sees  the  frmt  of  all  his  pains. 

3  To  God  the  Spirit,  praise^ 

And  ehdHess  worship  give. 
Whose  new-creating  power 

Makes  the  dead  sinner  live ; 
His  work  conapletes  the  great  design, 
And  fills  the  soul  with  joy  divine. 

35        2l/«<?— Italian  Hymn.    6s  &  4s. 
«God  laiOi  let  there  be  Light*" 

Gen.  i.  5. 

THOU,  whose  almighty  word 
Chaos  and  darkness  heard, 
And  took  their  flight, 
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Hear  us,  we  humbly  pray, 
And  where  the  gospel's  day 
Sheds  not  its  glorious  ray, 
Let  there  be  light. 

2  Thou,  who  didst  come  to  bring. 
On  Thy  protecting  wing. 

Healing  and  sight,-^ 
Sight  to  the  inly  blind. 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
Oh !  now,  to  all  mankind, 

Let  there  be  light. 

3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Life-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  Thy  flight; 
Move  o'er  the  water's  face 
By  Thine  almighty  grace. 
And,  in  earth's  darkest  place. 

Let  there  be  light 

4  Blessed  and  holy  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity! 

Wisdom,  Love,  Might, 
Boimdless  as  ocean's  tide. 
Rolling  in  fullest  pridq, 
O'er  the  world,  far  and  wide. 

Let  there  be  light 
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36         ^^ — Sicilian  Hymn.  Ss&7s. 

**Bj&  hftih  Put  a  nev  Song  in  my  Montk,  ervii 

FndM  vnto  our  CM." 

Ps.  xl.  3. 

CEASELESS  praise  be  to  the  Father, 
By  whose  power  and  grace  we 
live; 
Who,  our  wayward  souls  to  gather 
Did  his  well-beloved  give. 

2  To  the  Son  be  praise  unhiding, 

Who,  our  ruined  souls  to  save, 
From  his  heavenly  throne  descending. 
Hasted  to  the  cross  and  grave. 

3  To  the  Holy  Spirit  render 

Grateful,  evarlasting  praise; 
Who,  long-striving,  patient,  tender, 
Waits  our  souls  firom  death  to  raise. 

4.  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Spirit, 
One  Jehovah,  we  adore ! 
May  we  all  thy  peace  inherit, 
Saved  by  thee  forevermore. 

J7  ^^^ — Rolland.  L.  M. 

"I  win  rejoiee  in  thy  Salvation.** 

Pft.  ix.  14. 

PRAISES  to  him  whose  love  has  given, 
In  Christ  his  Son,  the  life  of  heaven ; 
Who  for  our  darkness  gives  us  ligVit, 
And  turns  to  day  our  deepest  a\g^t. 
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2^  Praises  to  him  in  grace  who  came 
To  bear  our  woe  and  sin  and  shame ; 
Who  lived  to  die,  who  died  to  rise, 
The  God-accepted  sacrifice. 

3  Praises  to  him  the  chain  who  broke, 
Opened  the  prison,  burst  the  yoke, 
Sent  forth  the  captives  glad  and  free, 
Heirs  of  an  endless  liberty. 

4  Praises  to  him  who  sheds  abroad 
Within  our  hearts  the  love  of  God — 
The  Spirit  of  all  truth  and  peace, 
The  source  of  joy  and  holiness. 

5  To  Father,  Son  and  Spirit,  now 
The  hands  we  lift,  the  knee  we  bow ; 
To  God  Jehovah  thus  we  raise 

The  ransomed  sinner's  scmg  of  praise; 

38  71^/f<f— Barby.  C  M. 

''Let  u  make  a  Jeyfal  noise  te  the  Boek  of  evr 

SalvatleA.*' 

PS.    ZCV.   !• 

T  ET  them  neglect  thy  glory,  Lord, 
^    Who  never  knew  thy  grace ; 
But  our  loud  songs  shall  still  record 
The  wonders  of  thy  praise. 

a  We  raise  our  shouts,  O  God,  to  tiiee 
And  send  them  to  tliy  \^oxit\ 
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AO  glory  to  th'  united  Threes 
liie  undivided  One ! 

3  Twas  he  (and  well  adore  his  name) 

That  formed  us  by  a  word; 
rns  he  restores  our  ruined  fiame : 
Salvation  to  the  Lord ! 

4  Hosanna !  let  the  earth  and  skies 

Repeat  the  joyful  sound; 
Kocks,  hills  and  vales  reflect  the  Yoict 
In  one  eternal  round! 


39  lUw^—Sr.  THoifAs.         &  M. 

«<L«t  thm  give  CBory  vats  ihm  Ltr«.>* 

WO  God,  the  only  wise, 
•*-     Who  keeps  us  by  His  word. 
Be  ^ory  now  and  evermore, 
Hirough  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 

s  Hosanna  to  the  Word, 

Who  from  the  Father  came ; 
Ascribe  salvation  to  die  Lord, 
And  ever  bless  His  name. 

3  The  grace  of  Christ  our  Lord, 
The  Father's  boundless  love, 
The  Spirit's  blest  communion,  too, 
Be  wiA  us  £t>m  above. 
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40  ^^ — UXBRIDGE.  L.  M. 

"I  win  praiM  the  name  of  Oed  with  a  Miig*" 

Pft.  Izix.  30* 

GREAT  One  in  Three,  great  Three 
in  One! 
Thy    wondrous    name    we     sound 
abroad ; 
Prostrate  we  fall  before  thy  throne, 
O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  1 

2  Thee,  Holy  Father,  we  confess ; 

Thee,  Holy  Saviour,  we  adore ; 
And  thee,  O  Holy  Ghost,  we  bless 
And  praise  and  worship  evermore. 

3  Thou  art  by  heaven  and  earth  adored; 

Thy  universe  is  full  of  thee, 
O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord ! 
Great  Three  in  One,  great  One  in 
Three ! 


41  Thne — Saxony.        8s  &  7s. 

"Let  thy  glory  be  above  all  the  earth." 

Pft.  Irii.  5. 

GLORY  to  the  Almighty  Father, 
Fountain  of  eternal  love. 
Who,  His  wandering  sheep  to  gather, 
Sent  a  Saviour  from  abov^. 
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2  To  the  Son  all  praise  be  given, 

Who  with  love  unknown  before, 
Left  the  bright  abode  of  heaven, 
And  our  sins  and  sorrows  bore. 

3  £qual  strains  of  warm  devotion 

Let  the  Spirit's  praise  employ, 
Author  of  each  holy  motion, 

Source  of  wisdom,  peace  and  joy. 

4  Thus  while  our  glad  hearts  ascending, 

Glorify  Jehovah's  name, 
Heavenly  songs  with  ours  are  bleading. 
There  the  theme  is  still  the  same. 

42  Thne — ^Alford.         8,  7,  7. 

<*Bzalt  ye  the  Lord  our  Ctod,  and  wonhip  at  Hie 
footitool;  16r  He  if  holy." 

Ps.  xcix.  5. 

HOLY  Father,  we  address  Thee, 
Lov'd  in  thy  beloved  Son ; 
Holy  Son  of  God,  we  bless  thee ; 

Boundless  grace  hath  made  us  one. 
May  the  Spirit  aid  our  songs ; 
This  glad  work  to  Him  belongs. 

2  Wondrous  was  thy  love,  our  Father ! 

Wondrous  thine,  O  Son  of  God ! 
Vast  the  love  that  baruised  and  wounded; 

Vast  the  love  that  bore  the  rod. 
May  thy  Spirit  still  reveal 
How  those  stripes  alone  could  \ieaX\ 
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3  Gracious  Father,  thy  good  pleasure 
.It  to  Iov«  us  as  thy  Son, 
Meting  out  the  self-same  measure, 

Smce  thou  seest  us  as  one 
By  Thee,  Jesus,  lov'd  are  we, 
As  the  Father  loveth  Thee. 

48  ^"^ — Amsterdau.     7S&  6s. 


MEET  and  right  it  is  to  sing, 
In  every  time  and  pUce, 
Glory  to  our  heavenly  King, 

The  God  of  truth  and  grace. 
Join  we  then  with  sweet  accord, 
All  in  one  thanksgiving  jeinl 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Ix)rd, 
Etemal  praise  be  ThinCi 

2  Father,  God,  Thy  love  we  praise. 
Which  gave  Thy  Son  to  die ; 
Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 

Alike  we  glorify : 
Spirit,  Comforter  divine, 
Praise  by  all  to  Thee  be  given, 
Till  we  in  full  chorus  join. 
And  earth  is  tuni'd  to  heaven. 
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DIVINITY  OF  CHBIST. 


44  7l^«^— Lenox.  K.  M. 

**  Ghriit  Jetiu,  who  being  in  the  form  of  Ctod, 

thoi^ht  it  not  robbery  to  be  eqn^  with  0«d%" 

Phii.il.  6. 

COME,  «veiy  joyflil  heart 
That  loves  the  Saviour's  name, 
Your  noblest  powers  exert 

To  celebrate  his  fame : 
Tell  all  above,  and  all  below, 
The  debt  of  love  to  him,  you'^owe* 

2  He  left  his  starry  crown, 

And  laid  his  robes  aside ; 
On  wings  of  love  came  down, 

And  wept,  and  bled,  and  died  1 
What  he  endured,  oh,  who  can  tell  ? 
To  save  our  souls  from  death  and  hell  I 

3  From  the  dark  grave  he  rose. 

The  mansion  of  the  dead ; 
And  thence  his  mighty  foes 
In  glorious  triumph  led : 


Up  through  the  sky   the  Conqu'ror 

rode, 
And  reigns  on  high,  the  Saviow-God. 

4  From  thence  he'll  quickly  come — 
His  chariot  will  not  stay — 
And  bear  our  spirits  home 

To  realms  of  endless  day: 
Inhere  shall  we  see  his  lovely  face, 
And  ever  be  in  his  embrace. 

45  71(«*— Park  Street.      L.  M. 

"Hm  Wcvd  wmi  Ood.", 


jPRE  the  blue  heavens  were  Stretdied 
■L'     abroad, 

From  everlasting  was  the  Word: 
With  God  he  was ;  the  Word  was  God, 

And  must  divinely  be  adored. 

a  Byhisownpowerwereallthingsmade; 
By  him  supported,  all  things  stand ; 
He  IS  the  whole  creation's  head, 
And  angels  fly  at  his  command. 

3  But  lo!  heleaves  those  heavenly  fonns: 

The  Word  descends  and  dwells  in 

clay, 

That  he  may  converse  hold  with  worms, 

Dressed  in  such  feeble  &«^  aa  'Ccvc) . 
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4  Mortals  with  joy  behold  his  face, 

Th'  eternal  Father's  only  iSon; 
How  foil  of  truth,  how  foil  of  graqe, 
When  thro'  his  eye^  the  C^)dh^ul 
shone! 

5  Archangels  leave  their  high  abode 

To  learn  new  mysteries  h6re,  and  tell 
The  love  of  our  descending  Grod^ 
The  glories  of  Inunanuel. 

46  Thne-^Ovio.  8s  &  7s. 

<*B«ing  the  Brightneti  of  Hu  Glory  and  tlie 
XkproM  ImAge  of  Hit  Ponon/' 

Heb.  i.  3. 

LORD  of  every  land  and  nation^ 
Ancient  of  eternal  days, 
Sounded  through  the  wide  creation 
Be  ttij  just  and  lawfol  praise. 

s  But  thy  rich,  thy  free  redemption, 

Dark  through  brightness  all  along;    "* 
Thought  is  poor,  and  poor  expression : 
Who  can  sing  that  wondrous  son^  t 

3  Brightness  of  the  Father's  glory, 
^all  thy  praise  unuttered  lie  ? 
Fly,  my  tongue,  such  guilty  silence; 
Sing  the  Lord,  who  came  to  die. 

4.  Did  the  angels  sing  thy  coming? 
n/d  the  shepherds  learn  thenlayO 
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Shame  would  cover  me  ungrateful. 
Should  my  tongue  refuse  to  praise. 

5  From  the  highest  throne  in  glory ! 

To  the  cross  of  deepest  woe ! 
All  to  ransom  guilty  captives ! 
Flow,  my  praise,  for  ever  flow. 

6  Go,  return,  immortal  Saviour, 

Leave  thy  footstool,  take  tfiy  throne 
Thence  return,  and  reign  for  ever ; 
Be  the  kingdom  all  thy  own. 

47  7\ine—^UMOT,       8s  &  7s 

<*The7  shall  eall  His  name  Immanael,  whieht 
being  interpreted,  is,  Ood  with  ns." 

Matt.  i.  33. 

p  OD  with  us !  O  glorious  namel 
^    Let  it  shine  in  endless  fame : 
God  and  man  in  Christ  unite ; 
O  mysterious  depth  and  height  I 

2  God  with  us !  the  eternal  Son 
Took  our  soul,  our  flesh  and  bone ; 
Now,  ye  saints.  His  grace  admire. 
Swell  the  song  with  holy  fire. 

3  God  with  us !  but  tainted  not 
With  the  first  transgressor's  blot ; 
Yet  did  He  our  sins  sustain, 

Bear  the  guilt,  the  cuise,  the  ^akcu 
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4  God  with  us !  O  wondrous  grace  I 
Let  us  see  Him  face  to  face ; 
That  we  may  Immanuel  sing, 
As  we  ought,  our  God  and  King. 

48  Tune — Sabbath.  7s. 

'< At  the  Vame  of  Jerai  erery  Knee  shovld  Bow*" 

PhU.  U.  10. 

TESUS,  hail !  thou  great  I  Ami 
^     High  and  holy  is  thy  name : 
Angel-harps  resound  thy  praise ; 
Saints  adore  thy  saving  grace ; 
Every  creature  bows  the  knee, 
Worshiping  thy  majesty. 

2  Hafl,  thou  everlasting  Lord  I 
*'  God  with  us !"  Incarnate  Word! 
Glory  of  thy  Church  thou  art, 
Life  and  light  of  every  heart : 
Angels,  saints,  below,  above. 
Join  to  praise  thy  boimdless  love. 

49  Tune — Shirland.  S.  M. 

"Tbe  only  Begotten  Son  whieh  ii  in  the  Boioai 

of  tke  Pather." 

John  i.  18. 

TESUS,  the  Christ  of  God, 
J     The  Father's  blessed  Soti\ 
The  Father's  bosom  thine  abode^ 
The  Father's  love  thine  ONvn. 
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2  Jesus,  the  Lamb  of  God, 

Who,  us  from  hell  to  raise, 
Hast  shed  thy  reconciling  blood, 
We  give  thee  endless  praise. 

3  God,  and  yet  man,  thou  art ; 

True  God,  true  man  art  thou ; 
Of  man  and  of  man's  earth  a  pact. 
One  with  us  thou  art  now. 

4  Great  Sacrifice  for  sin, 

Giver  of  life  for  life ; 
Bestower  of  the  peace  within, 
True  Ender  of  the  strife, 

5  To  thee,  the  Christ  of  God, 

Thy  saints  exulting  sing — 
The  bearer  of  our  heavy  load, 
Our  own  anointed  King. 

50  ^^ — America.        6s  & 

'<  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  tliat  was  Slain.*' 
Rev.  V.  12. 

GLORY  to  God  on  high ! 
Let  earth  and  skies  reply, 
Praise  ye  His  name : 
His  love  and  grace  ador^ 
Who  all  our  sorrows  bore, 
Sing,  sing  forevermore, 
Worthy  the  Lamb\ 
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a  Jesus,  our  Lord  aiid  God, 
*3ore  sin's  tremendous  load. 

Praise  ye  His  name : 
Tefi  what  His  arm  hath  done, 
What  spoils  from  death  He  won : 
Sing  His  great  name  alone : 
Worthy  the  Lamb ! 

3  While  they  around  the  throQe  . 
Cheerfully  join  in  one, 

Praising  His  name : 
Those  who  have  felt  His  blood 
^Seiding  their  peace  with  God, 
Sound  His  dear  fame  abroad : 
Worthy  the  Lamb ! 

51  7\in^ — Saxony.         8s  &  7s. 

''BlMiing,  a&d  H^or,  and  Olory,  and  B^^rwr, 

be  unto  Him  that  tittefh  upon  the  thronet 

aad  VBto  the  Lamh  foreyer  and  eyer." 

Rev.  "T.  13. 

pROWN  his  head  with  endless  bless- 

^  ing. 

Who,  in  God  the  Father's  name. 
With  compassions  never  ceasing, 

Comes  salvation  to  proclaim. 

a  Lo !  Jehovah,  we  adore  Thee ; 

Thee,  our  Saviour ;  Thee,  our  Godl 
From  His  throne  His  beams  ot  ^Or^ 
Sliine  through  all  the  v^oAdabco^d. 
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3  Jesus,  Thee  our  Saviour  hailing, 

Thee,  our  God,  in  praise  we  own; 
Highest  honors,  never  failing, 
Rise  eternal  round  Thy  throne. 

4  Now,  ye  saints,  his  power  confessingi 

In  your  grateful  strains  adore ; 
For  his  mercy,  never  ceasing. 
Flows,  and  flows  for  evermore. 


52  ^«^ — Clifford.  C.  M. 

**  Thou  art  worthy— For  Thou  wast  Slain,  and 
halt  Kedeemed  us  to  CH>d  by  Thy  blood. " 

Rev.  Y.  9. 

AH,  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
^  My  dear  Redeemer's  praise. 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  His  grace. 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad 
The  honors  of  thy  name. 

3  Jesus !  the  name  that  calms  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease — 
Tis  music  to  my  ravished  ears, 
*TiSf  Ufe^  and  heaitVi,  axid  ^^ac&. 
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4  He  breaks  the  power  of  reigning  sin, 
He  sets  the  prisoner  free ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  dean : 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

53  Tiin^ — Solid  Rock.  L.  M. 

**Thoii  ihalt  call  His  name  Jmhi  ;  for  1m  ihall 
■aye  His  people  from  their  dm." 

Matt.  i.  ai. 

AH,  speak  of  Jesus !  of  his  power, 
^    As  perfect  God  and  perfect  man, 
Which  day  by  day,  and  hour  by  hour, 
As  he  wrought  out  the  wondrous 
plan, 
Led  him,  as  God,  to  save  and  heal«* 
As  man  to  sympathize  and  feel. 

2  Yes,  speak  of  Jesus !  of  His  grace. 

Receiving,  pardoning,  blessing  all  I 
His  holy,  spotless  life  retrace— 

His  words,  his  miracles  recall ; 
The  words  he  spoke,  the  truths  he 

taught, 
With  life— eternal  life,  are  fraught 

3  Oh,  speak  of  Jesus !  of  his  death ; 

For  sinners  such  as  me  he  died: 
"  Tis  finished,"  with  his  latest  breath. 

The  Lord,  Jehovah,  Jesus,  cried; 
That  death  of  shame  and  agony, 
Opened  the  way  of  Jife  to  me. 
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54  Thnt—AJUKL.  L.  C.  H 

"Onto  EIk  OM  loTCth  na  ud  wMkel  w 

ton  «Dr  itu  In  Eii  nm  Blood." 

Her.  is. 

0  JESUS  I  everlasting  God! 
Who  didst  for  anners  shed  Ttq 

blood 
Upon  th'  accursed  tree; 
And  finishing  redemption's  toQ, 
Didst  win  for  us  the  happy  spoit— 
All  pnuBc  we  give  to  "Diee. 

3  Fain  would  we  think  upon  Thy  pain, 
Would  find  in  Thee  our  life  and  gain. 

And  firmly  have  the  heart 
Fix'd  on  Thy  grief  and  dying  love, 
Nor  evermore  from  TTiee  remove, 

Thoi^h  from  all  else  we  part. 

3  The  more  through  grace  ourselves  « 
know. 
The  more  rejoiced  we  are  to  bow 

And  glory  in  Thy  cross ; 
To  trust  in  Thint  atoning  blood 
And  look  to  Thee  for  every  good. 
And  count  all  else  but  dross. 
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Incarnation  oT  Christ. 


55  Thne^MAKwm^     8s  &  7s. 

*«eiorj  to  God  in  tiie  ^host  and  te  Sttrfli 
Pcisoe,  Goodwill  toward  ICen." 

Luke  H.  14. 

IT  ARK!  what  mean  those  holy  vbicies, 
"    Sweetly  sounding  through  the 

skiels! 
Lo !  the  angelic  host  rejoices, 
Heavenly  hallelujal^  rise. 

2  Listen  to  the  wondrous  story 

Which  they  chant  m  hyiiinn  6f  jdj ; 
Glory  in  the  highest,  glory! 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high ! 

3  Peace  on  earth,  good  will  from  Heavien, 

Reaching  far  as  man  is  found; 
Souls  redeemed  and  sins  forgiven, 
Loud  our  golden  harps  ^haU  souadb 

4  Hasten  mortals  to  adore  Him, 

Learn  his  name  and  taste  his  joy ; 
Tin  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  Hm, 
G/ory  be  to  God  most  h\g\v\ 


s8         incarnation  of  christ. 

56  ^^ — Hemans.  ) 

**  A  Yirgia  ihall  ConeeiTe,  and  bear  a  Son,  a 
■hall  eall  Hit  name  ImmanueL  " 

Isa.  tU,  14. 

GLORIOUS  name,  aforetime  given, 
Borne  on  earth  and  borne  in  Hea 
en; 
Name  of  names,  that  binds  in  one 
All  the  names  of  Christ  the  Son  1 
Hail  the  Saviour's  natal  mornr^ 
Shiloh  comes — the  Christ  is  bom ! 
Sound  the  organ,  peal  the  bell ! 
Earth  rejoice,  whilst  angels  tell, 
**  Christ  is  bom — Emmanuel!  " 

2  Bom  to  break  sin*s  cmel  chain. 
Slain  by  sin.  He  death  hath  slain ; 
Now  "  with  us,"  in  darkest  hour, 
Speaks  He  peace,  with  words  of  pow( 
"  God  with  us,"  in  times  of  woe 

He  reveals  the  covenant  bow ; 
Lift  the  voice,  the  anthem  swell, 
Let  the  ransomed  gladly  tell, 
"  Christ  is  our  Emmanuel  ! " 

3  "  God  with  us"  life's  joumey  through 
Giving  grace  to  will  and  do ; 
With  us  as  a  trusty  guide 
Through  the  death-stream's  surging 

tide; 


INCARNATION  OF  CHRIST.  59 


With  US  in  the  courts  abov< 
Changeless  friend  of  matchless  love- 
Where  the  saints  forever  tell 
How  they  vanquished  death  and  hell 
Through  their  king — Emmanuel. 

51  TurU — ^WdRTHING.       8s  &  78, 

«  A  Saviour  whieli  ii  Christ  the  Lord." 

Lukeii.  11. 

SHEPHERDS !  hail  the  wondrous 
stranger, 
Now  to  Bethle'm  speed  your  way; 
Lo !  in  yonder  humble  manger 
Christ,  the  Lord,  is  bom  to-day : 

2  Christ,  by  prophets  long-predicted, 

Joy  of  Israel's  chosen  race ; 
Light  to  Gentiles  long-afflicted, 
Lost  in  error's  darkest  maze. 

3  Bright  the  star  of  your  salvation, 

Pointing  to  His  rude  abode ! 
Rapturous  news  for  every  nation : 
Mortals !  now  behold  your  God  I 

4  Glad,  we  trace  th'  amazing  story. 

Angels  leave  their  bliss  to  tell; 
Theme  sublime,  replete  with  g\orj  \ 
Sinners  saved  from  deatli  axvd  Vi^\ 
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5  Love  eternal  moved  the  Saviour, 
Thus  to  lay  His  radiance  by ; 
Blessings  on  the  Lamb  forever; 
Glory  to  be  God  on  high ! 

58  7i^;i^— loNiA.  78. 

•*X7  Spirit  hath  Bijoieed  in  GodmySaviovr.** 

Luke  1 .  47* 

SWEETER  sounds  than  music  knows, 
Charm  me  in  Emmanuel's  name; 
All  her  hopes  my  spirit  owes 

To  his  birth,  and  cross,  and  shame. 

2  When  He  came  this  song  was  sung: 

"  Glory  be  to  God  on  high !  " 
Lord,  unloose  my  stammering  tongue. 
Who  should  louder  sing  than  I  ? 

3  Did  the  Lord  a  man  become. 

That  He  might  the  law  fulfill  I 
Bleed  and  suffer  in  my  room. 
And  canst  thou,  my  tongue,  be  still  ? 

4  No !  I  must  my  praises  bring, 

Though  they  worthless  are  and  weak. 
For  should  I  refuse  to  sing. 

Sure  the  very  stones  might  speak. 

5  O,  my  Saviour,  shield  and  sun, 

Shepherd,  Husband,  Brother,  Friend, 
Every  precious  name  in  one, 
I  will  praise  Thee  nviIVvomX  ^tv^. 
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59  7\ine — Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer.  L.M. 

"And  when  they  saw  tiie  Star  thay  rfjdMd 
with  exeeeding  great  joy." 

Matt.  ii.  10. 

WHEN,  marshaled  on  the  nightly  plain, 
The  glittering  host  bestud  the  sky. 
One  star  alone  of  all  the  train 
Can  fix  the  sinner's  wandering  eye. 
Hark !  hark ! — to  God  the  chorus 

breaks, 
From  every  host,  fi-om  every  gem ; 
But  one  alone  the  Saviour  speaks — 
It  is  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

2  Once  on  the  raging  seas  I  rode, 

The  storm  was  loud,  the  night  was 

dark — 
The  ocean  yawned — ^and  rudely  blow'd 
The  wind  that  tossed  my  foundering 

bark. 
Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  firoze, 
Death-struck,   I  ceased  the  tide  to 

stem ; 
When  suddenly  a  star  arose — 
It  was  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

3  It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all ; 
It  bade  my  dark  forebodings  cease; 
And,  through  the  storm  and  danger's 

thraJJ, 
It  led  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 
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Now  safely  moored — ^my  perils  o'er, 
I'll  sing,  first  in  night^s  diadem, 
Forever  and  forevennore, 
The  Star— the  Star  of  Bethlehem  I 


60  Jline—kzyLom.  C.  M. 

**irnto  nf  a  Child  is  born. 

Isa.  ix.  6. 

TO  US  a  Child  of  Hope  is  bom, 
•'■     To  us  a  Son  is  given  ; 
Him  shall  the  tribes  of  earth  obey, 
Him  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 

2  His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

For  evermore  adored ; 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 
The  great  and  mighty  Lord! 

3  His  power,  increasing,  still  shall  spread; 

His  reign  no  end  shall  know ; 
Justice  shall  guard  his  throne  above, 
And  peace  abound  below. 

%\  Turn — Hendon.  7s. 

"Unto  ni  a  Son  is  given." 

Isa.  ix.  6. 

Tl  £  has  come !  The  Christ  of  God 
■■-■•    Left  for  us  His  glad  abode ; 
Stooping  from  His  throne  of  bliss 
To  this  darksome  wVVdem^^. 
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2  He  has  come !  the  Prince  of  Peace ! 
Come  to  bid  our  sorrows  cease ; 
Come  to  scatter  with  His  light 

All  the  shadows  of  our  night. 

3  He,  the  mighty  King,  has  come. 
Making  this  poor  earth  His  home  1 
Come  to  bear  our  sin's  sad  load  t 
Son  of  David,  Son  of  Ood  I 

4  He  has  come,  whose  name  of  grace 
Speaks  deliverance  to  our  race; 
Left  for  us  His  glad  abode ; 

Son  of  Mary,  Son  of  God ! 

5  "  Unto  us  a  child  is  bom !" 
Ne'er  has  earth  beheld  a  mom, 
Among  all  the  moms  of  time, 
Half  so  glorious  in  its  prime. 

6  "  Unto  us  a  Son  is  given !" 

He  has  come  from  God's  own  heaven. 
Bringing  with  him  from  above 
Holy  peace  and  holy  love. 

82  Tune — Ionia.  7s. 

**I  Inring  70a  tidings  of  great  joy,  whiek 
shall  be  to  all  people." 

Luke  ii.  lo. 

TTAIL  the  night,  all  hail  the  mom, 
-"•    When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was 

born! 
Vnien,  amid  the  wakeful  fold, 
Tidings  good  the  angel  told. 
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3  Now  our  solemn  chant  we  raise 
Duly  to  the  Saviour's  praise; 
Now  with  cheerful  hymns  we  bless 
Christ  the  Lord,  our  Righteousness, 

3  While  resounds  the  joyful  cry, 
"  Glory  be  to  God  on  high, 
Peace  on  earth,  good  will  to  men  i'' 
Gladly  we  respond,  "  Amen  1" 


$3  7lr«^— Haddam.  H.  li^ 

**The  Word  wm  mmde  Flosk  and  dwelt 
among  ns.*' 

Joha  i.  If. 

LO,  God,  our  God  has  come ! 
To  us  a  child  is  bom. 
To  us  a  Son  is  given ; 

Bless,  bless  the  glorious  mom ! 
O  happy,  lowly,  lofty  birth. 
Now  God,  our  God,  has  come  to  eartl 

2  Rejoice !  our  God  has  come ! 

In  love  and  lowliness; 

The  Son  of  God  has  come. 

The  sons  of  men  to  bless  ; 
God  with  us  now  descends  to  dwell, 
God  in  our  flesh,  Emtaaxiud. 
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3  Praise  ye  the  Word  made  flesh ! 

True  God,  true  man  is  He; 
Praise  ye  the  Christ  of  God  1 

To  Him  all  glory  be. 
Praise  ye  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain. 
Praise  ye  the  King  who  comes  to  reign  1 


64  lUne—Acrov.  js. 

^  Jefvs  WM  bem  in  Bethlehem  of  Judet,** 

Matt.  ii.  I. 

HARK !  the  herald  angels  sing, 
"  Glory  to  the  new-born  King  I 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild ; 
God  and  sinners  reconciled. " 

9  Joyful,  all  ye  nations  rise ; 
Join  the  triumphs  of  the  skies ; 
With  th*  angelic  hosts  prodaim, 
**  Christ  is  bom  in  Bethlehem." 

3  Mild  he  lays  his  glory  by ; 
Bom  that  man  no  more  may  die; 
Bom  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth ; 
Bom  to  give  them  second  birth. 

4  Let  us,  then,  with  angels  sing, 
"Glory  to  the  new-bom  King  I 

Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mM; 
Ck>d  and  sinners  reconciled  <  ** 
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C5  ^^^^ — Osmond.  H.  M^ 

*<A]Ld  niddenly  fli«re  wai  wifh  the  Aagtl 
a  BivltitiUle  of  kMTwily  Hoit'* 

HARK !  what  celestial  sounds^ 
What  music  fills  the  air ! 
Soft  warbling  to  the  mom, 
It  strikes  the  ravished  ear : 


Nbw  all  is  still ; 
Now  wid  it  floats 


In  tuneful  note^ 
Loud,  sweety  and 
shnll. 

9  Th'  angelic  hosts  descend, 
With  harmony  divine; 
See  how  from  heaven  they  bend, 
And  in  full  chorus  join : 


Jesus,  your  King, 
Is  bom  to-day. 


*  Fear  not,' say  they, 
*Great  joy  we  bnngy 

3  ''  He  comes  your  souls  to  save 
From  death's  eternal  ^loom ; 
To  realms  of  bliss  and  light 
He  lifts  you  from  the  tomb : 


Your  songs  unit 
Of  endless  praf 


Your  voices  raise. 
With  songs  of  light ; 

4  "  Glory  to  God  on  high ! 

Ye  mortals,  spread  the  sound. 
And  let  your  raptures  fly 
To  earth's  remotest  bound : 
For  peace  on  earth,  j  To  man  is  gi 
From  God  in  heav-  \  At  ^esM&birt 
en. 
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fC     7\in^ — Missionary  Chant.    L.  M. 

'*Ili«  Son  of  Ood  who  lored  me,  and  gtTt 
Himielf  for  me." 

Gal.  iL  ao. 

n^HE  Son  of  God,  in  mighty  loye^ 
•'•   Came  down  to  Bethlehem  for  me ; 
Forsook  his  throne  of  light  above, 
An  infant  upon  earth  to  be. 

s-  In  lore,  the  Father's  sinless  child 
S6joum*d  at  Nazareth  for  me; 
With  sinners  dwelt  the  Undeiiled, 
The  holy  One  in  Galilee. 

3  Jesus,  whom  angel  hosts  adore. 

Became  a  man  of  griefs  for  me ; 
In  love,  though  rich,  becoming  poor, 
That  I  through  him  enrich'd  might 
be. 

4  Though  Lord  of  all,  above,  below, 

He  went  to  Olivet  for  me ; 
He  drank  my  cup  of  wrath  and  woe. 
And  bled  in  dark  Gethsemane. 

5  The  ever-blessed  Son  of  God 

Went  up  to  Calvary  for  me. 
There  paid  my  debt,  there  bore  my 

load. 
In  his  own  body  on  the  tree. 

6  Jesus,  whose  dwelling  is  the  skies. 

Went  down  into  the  grave  (ot  mt\ 
There  overcame  my  enemies, 
There  won  the  glorious  victory. 
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REDEMPTION  BY  CM 


$7  7hn^ — ^Ariel.         L.  ( 

**1J]ito  Him  that  loved  ns,  and  washed  « 
our  sine  in  His  own  blood." 
Rev.  i.  5. 

COME,  let  us  sing  the  matchless  y 
And  sweetly  sound  the  glories 
Which  in  the  Saviour  shine : 
To  God  and  Christ  our  praises  br 
The  song  with  which  high  heaver 
ring, 
"  Praises  for  grace  divine." 

9  How  rich  the  precious  blood  he  s 
Our  ransom  from  the  dreadful  gui 

Of  sin  against  our  God; 
How  perfect  is  His  righteousness 
In  which  unspotted,  beauteous  dr 

His  saints  have  ever  stood  I 

3  How  rich  the  character  he  bears. 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  Ke  vr« 
Exalted  on  the  tlvtotie  *, 
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In  songs  of  sweet  untiring  praise 
We  e*er  would  sing  His  blessed  ways, 
And  make  His  glories  known. 

4  And  soon  the  happy  day  shall  come 
When  we  shall  reach  our  promised  home 

And  see  Him  face  to  face; 
Then  with  our  Saviour,  Lord  and  Friend, 
The  one  unbroken  day  we'll  spend 
In  singing  still  His  grace. 

$g  Dine — Clifford.  C.  M. 

«<  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  wa«  ilain.** 

Rev.  V.  la. 

COME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
With  angels  round  the  throne ;  , 
Ten    thousand    thousand    are    their 
tongues, 
But  all  ti^eir  joys  are  one. 

9  "Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they 
cry, 
"To  be  exalted  thus!" 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb !"  our  lips  reply, 
"  For  he  was  slain  for  us." 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 
Honor  and  power  divine; 
And  blessings,  more  than  vre  caXL  ^^ 
Be,  Lord,  forever  thine  \ 


,    -Bv   CHRIST. 

t°  «  .bove  tbe  sty, 

^^  ^         .tion  join  ^  °''^' 
sTVv^^J^f'^?^  sited  name 

S      T-o  V)^et£  sits  upon  the  tm 
0^.«ftoSo?ethel^ambl 

^V^Xu  f  naie  aft  names  excei 

in  Wftty  wood 
Now  l^y  ,XJ„  God, 
5.edeetn'<i^°^tYiowntt3. 

. .  dittdren  ne  »" 

that  eternal  g^o^v^e  y^tbet, 
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Our  sins  were  all  laid  on  thee, 
God's  wrath  thou  hast  endured: 

It  was  for  us 

Thou  sufier'dst  thus. 
And  hast  our  peace  secured. 

3  Thou  from  the  dead  wast  raised, 
And  from  all  condemnation 

Thy  Church  is  free, 

As  risen  in  thee. 
Head  of  the  new  creation ! 
On  high  thou  hast  ascended, 
To  God^  right  hand  in  heaven; 

The  Lamb  once  slain, 

Alive  again : 
To  thee  a&  power  is  given. 

4  Thou  hast  bestow'd  the  earnest 
Of  that  we  shall  inherit; 

*Till  thou  shalt  come 

To  take  us  home 
WeVe  seal'd  by  God  the  Spirit: 
We  wait  for  thine  appearing, 
When  we  shall  know  more  fully 

The  Priest  and  King, 

Whose  praise  we  sing, 
Thou  Lamb  of  God  most  holy ! 
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70  ^^^ — LiSCHER.  H.  M. 

'*  That  at  the  name  of  Jeras  every  knee  ihonld 

bow." 

PhU.  ii.  lo. 

JOIN  all  the  glorious  names 
Of  wisdom,  love  and  power 
That  ever  mortals  knew. 
That  angels  ever  bore : 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worth. 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Saviour  forth, 

a  Great  Prophet  of  our  God ! 

My  tongue  would  bless  thy  name; 
By  thee  the  joyful  news 

Of  our  salvation  came : 
The  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiven, 
01  hell  subdued  and  peace  with  heaven. 

3  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 
Offered  his  blood  and  died ; 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks  » 

No  sacrifice  beside : 
His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone. 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 

71  Thne — Silo  am.  C.  M. 

« Grace  and  Tmth  oame  by  Jesni  Christ" 

John  i.  17. 

"HEAREST  of  all  the  names  above, 
^     My  Jesus  and  my  God ! 
Who  can  resist  thy  heavenly  love, 
Or  tnAc  with  thy  blood  ? 
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2  Tis  by  the  merits  of  thy  death 

Thy  Father  smiles  again ; 
Tis  by  thine  interceding  breath 
The  Spirit  dwells  with  men. 

3  Till  God  in  human  flesh  I  see 

My  thoughts  no  comfort  find : 
The  holy,  just  and  sacred  Three 
Are  terror  to  my  mind. 

4  But  if  Immanuel's  face  appear. 

My  hope,  my  joy,  begin : 
His  name  forbids  my  slavish  fear; 
His  grace  removes  my  sin. 

5  While  Jews  on  their  own  law  rely, 

And  Greeks  of  wisdom  boast, 
I  love  th'  incarnate  Mystery, 
And  there  I  fix  my  trust. 

72  Tune^-Dmfms.  S.  M. 

"Hy  Beloved  it  mine,  and  I  am  Hit.** 

Song-  of  Sol.  U.  16. 

T  BLESS  the  Christ  of  God ; 
^      I  rest  on  love  divine ; 
And  with  unfaltering  lip  and  heart 
I  call  this  Saviour  mine. 

9       His  cross  dispels  each  doubt; 
I  bury  in  His  tomb 
Each  thought  of  unbelief  and  fcai, 
Each  lingeriDg  shade  of  g\ooia» 
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3  I  praise  the  God  of  grace; 

I  trust  His  truth  and  might ; 
He  calls  me  His,  I  call  Him  mine, 
My  God,  my  joy,  my  light 

4  In  Him  is  only  good, 
In  me  is  only  ill ; 

My  ill  but  draws  His  goodness  forth, 
And  me  He  loveth  stilL 

5  Tis  He  who  saveth  me, 
And  freely  pardon  gives ; 

I  love  because  He  loveth  me, 
I  live  because  He  lives. 

6  My  life  with  Him  is  hid, 
My  death  has  pass'd  away. 

My  clouds  have  melted  into  light, 
My  midnight  into  day. 

7J  Tutu — ^Woodland.  C.  M. 

^Thj  name  is  m  ointment  poured  fbrtk." 

Song  of  Sol.  t.  3. 

THERE  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear, 
■■•     I  love  to  sing  its  worth ; 
It  sounds  like  music  in  mine  ear. 
The  sweetest  name  on  earth. 

2  It  tells  me  of  a  Saviour's  love. 
Who  died  to  set  me  free ; 
It  tells  me  of  His  precious  blood, 
The  sinner's  perfect  pVeau 
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3  It  tells  me  of  a  Father's  smile 
Beaming  upon  His  child : 
It  cheers  me  through  this  "little  while," 
Through  desert,  waste  and  wild. 

4.  It  tells  me  what  my  Father  hath 
In  store  for  every  day. 
And  though  I  tread  a  darksome  path. 
Yields  sunshine  all  the  way. 

5  It  tells  of  One  whose  loving  heart 

Can  feel  my  smallest  woe, 
Who  in  each  sorrow  bears  a  part 
That  none  can  bear  below. 

6  It  bids  my  trembling  soul  rejoice, 

And  dries  each  rising  tear ; 
It  tells  me,  in  a  "still  small  voice," 
To  trust  and  never  fear. 

74      Thne — Cross  and  Crown.   C.  M. 
•  **BleMed  be  His  glorious  name  forever." 

Ps.  Ixxii.  19. 

JESUS!  I  love  thy  charming  name; 
Tis  music  to  mine  ear : 
Fain  would  I  sound  it  out  so  loud 
That  earth  and  heaven  should  hear. 

a  All  that  my  loftiest  powers  can  wish 
In  thee  doth  richly  meet ; 
Not  to  mine  eyes  is  light  so  deax, 
Nor  Mendship  half  so  svf  eet. 
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3  Thy  grace  still  dwells  upon  my  heart, 

And  sheds  its  fragrance  there — 
The  noblest  balm  of  all  my  woundSi 
The  cordial  of  my  care. 

4  I'll  speak  the  honors  of  thy  name 

With  my  last  laboring  breath ; 
Then,  speechless,  clasp  thee  in  my  armi 
The  Conqueror  of  death* 

76  ^^^ — Arlington.         C.  lA 

**The  name  of  the  Lord  is  a  strong  tower;  tt 
righteous  runneth  into  it  and  it  safe." 

Prov.  xviii.  lo. 

TESUS!   the  name  that  charms  oi; 
^     fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 
•Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 

Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace* 

2  He  breaks  the  power  of  canceled  sin, 

He  sets  the  prisoner  free; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean. 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

3  He  speaks,  and,  listening  to  His  voia 

New  life  the  dead  receive ; 
The  mournful  broken  hearts  rejoicCi 
The  humble  poor  beUeve. 
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4  Hear  Him,  ye  deaf;  His  praise,  ye 
dumb, 
Your  loosened  tongues  employ ; 
Ye  blind,  behold  your  Savioiw  come. 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy. 

7S  7}/«<f— Naomi.  C.  M. 

**A  Book  of  remomlnraaco  was  written  before 
Km  f6r  them  tliat  feared  the  Lord,  and  that 
thought  upon  Hla  name." 

Mai.  iii.  x6. 

TESUS,  the  very  thought  of  thee, 
•^     With  gladness  fills  my  breast; 
But  dearer  far  thy  face  to  see. 
And  in  thy  presence  rest 

2  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  fi-ame. 

Nor  can  the  memory  find 
A  sweeter  sound  than  thy  blest  name, 
O  Saviour  of  mankind ! 

3  O  Hope  of  every  contrite  heart, 

O  Joy  of  all  the  meek! 
To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  thou  art^ 
How  good  to  those  who  seek ! 

4  And  those  who  find  thee,  find  a  bliss 

Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show : 
The  love  of  Jesus — what  it  is, 
None  but  his  loved  ones  Vnovi. 
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5  Jesus,  our  only  joy  be  thou ! 
As  thou  our  prize  wilt  be; 
Jesus,  be  thou  our  glory  now. 
And  through  eternity ! 

•JfJ  Thn^ — I  DO  BELIEVE.  C.  M. 

"IT&to  you,  VMonint,  whUh  beli«Te   Ho  is 

preoioni." 

1  Peter  ii.  7. 

TJO W  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  soonds 
^    In  a  believer's  ear ! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds. 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole. 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 
Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  Dear  Name !  the  Rock  on  which  I  build 

My  Shield  and  Hiding  place ; 
My  never-failing  Treasury,  fill'd 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  Jesus !  my  Saviour,  Shepherd,  Frien^ 

My  Prophet,  Priest  and  King ; 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  F 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought; 
But  when  1  see  Thee  as  Thou  art 
I'll  praise  Thee  as  I  ou^\\t« 
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6  TBI  then  I  would  Thy  love  proclarai 
With  every  fleeting  breath ; 
And  glory  in  that  blessed  name 
That  quells  the  power  of  death. 

fg  Ihifte — Martyrdom.       C.  IL 

«*tta  lliat  ipured  not  Mi  iown  ffon.** 

Rom.  rHi.  39. 

nPO  US  oiir  God  his  love  comm^di, 
•■•     When  by  our  sins  undone; 
That  he  might  spare  his  enemiiss. 
He  would  not  spare  his  Son — 

9  His  only  Son,  on  whom  he  placed 
His  whole  delight  and  love, 
Before  he  form'd  the  earth  below, 
Or  spread  the  heavens  above. 

3  Our  sorrows  and  our  sins  to  bear — 

Our  heavy  cross  sustain, 
Upon  the  tree  he  came  to  die, 
That  we  might  life  obtain. 

4  This  life  is  hid  in  God  with  him 

Who  fell  a  sacrifice, 
And  dying,  conquered  death  for  lis, 
That  we,  like  him,  might  rise. 

5  Quickly  he  triumphed  o'er  the  grave, 

And  went  to  heaven  again ; 
Tb^rc  intercedes,  and  thence  ViSV  oscsl^ 
With  all  his  saints  to  reign. 
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6  His  word  assures  hell  quickly  come 

For  this  his  brethren  pray ; 

The  whole  creation  for  it  groans; 

Come,  Lord,  without  delay. 

78  yi<»M— Christmas.        C  1 

"lUn*  tTM  dull  belwld  th*  KinK  In  mi  Rlai] 

Iwu  zuIU.  If. 

T  ORD  Jesus]  when  I  think  of  llief 
*^    Of  all  Thy  love  and  grace, 
My  spirit  longs  and  &in  would  see 

Thy  beauty,  face  to  face. 
3  And  though  the  wilderness  I  tread, 

A  barren,  thirsty  ground, 
With  thorns  and  briars  overspread) 

Where  foes  and  snares  abound; 

3  Yet  in  Thy  love  such  depths  I  see. 

My  soul  o'erflows  with  praise — 
Contents  itself,  while.  Lord,  to  Thee 
A  joyful  song  I  raise. 

4  My  Lord,  my  Life,  ray  Rest,  my  Shie 

My  Rock,  my  Food,  my  Light; 
Each  thought  of  Thee  doth  consts 

Unchanging,  fresh  delight. 

5  My  Saviour,  keep  my  spirit  stay'd. 

Hard  following  after  Thee; 
Tin  I,  ia  robes  of  white  anay'd. 
Thy  face  ia  gloiy  ace. 


profit  *" 
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2  Here  we  rest,  in  wonder  viewing 

All  our  sins  on  Jesus  laid ; 
Hert  we  see  redemption  flowing 
From  the  sacrifice  He  made. 

3  Truly  blessed  is  the  station 

Low  before  the  cross  to  lie ; 
And  behold  the  great  salvation 
To  rebellious  man  brought  nigh. 

4  Here  we  find  the  dawn  of  heaven. 

While  upon  the  cross  we  gase; 
See  our  trespasses  forgiven^ 
And  our  songs  of  ^umph  raise. 

5  Oh  f  that  near  the  cross  abiding, 

We  may  to  the  Saviour  cleave! 
Nought  with  him  our  hearts  dividing; 
All  for  him  content  to  leave. 

6  May  we  still,  the  cross  discemkigy 

There  alone  for  comfort  go ; 

And  new  wonders  daily  learnings 

More  of  Jesus*  fulness  know. 

gj  Hint — Laxtda.    6s,  8s  &  ^ 

"With  thie  preeiont  blood  of  Chriit** 

I  Pet.  i.  19. 

TITE  are  by  Christ  redeemed : 
*'      The  cost — His  precious  blood; 
Be  nothing  by  our  souls  esteem'd 
JJke  this  great  gpod.* 
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Were  the  vast  world  our  own. 

With  all  its  varied  store, 
And  thou,  LrOrd  Jesus,  wert  unknown. 
We  still  were  poor. 

2  Our  earthen  vessels  break; 

The  world  itself  grows  old ; 
But  Christ  our  precious  dust  will  take 

And  freshly  mould: 
Hell  give  these  bodies  vile 

A  fashion  like  His  own ; 
Hell  bid  the  whole  creation  smile, 

And  hush  its  groan. 

3  Thus  fiur,  by  grace  preserved, 

Each  moment  speeds  us  <m.; 
The  crown  and  kingdom  are  reserved 

Where  Christ  is  gcHie. 
When  cloudless  morning  shines. 

We  shall  His  glcury  share; 
In  pleasant  places  are  the  lines; 
The  home  how  fair ! 

4  To  God  our  weakness  dings 

Through  tribulation  sore, 
And  seeks  the  covert  of  His  wings 

TUl  all  be  o'er. 
And  when  we've  run  the  race. 

And  fought  the  faithful  fight^ 
Well  see  him  fsuce  to  face, 
With  saints  in  UghU 


tfee\toys^'*-„,«todepa^ 

sS°°^^t^gWtea\ms^S«« 
jjis  loviog  *- 
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34  7\lfU — HORTON.  7s. 

<*T«A,  Lord,  thon  knowest  that  I  loye  ThM." 

John  xxi,  15. 

11  ARK,  my  soul!  it  is  the  Lord; 
•■-'•     Tis  thy  Saviour;  hear  his  word; 
Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee : 
"Say,  poor  sinner,  lov*st  thou  me? 

%  **  Mine  is  an  imchanging  love. 
Higher  than  the  heights  above, 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath. 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 

3  "Thou  shalt  see  my  glory  soon, 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done; 
Partner  of  my  throne  shalt  be: 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  me?" 

4  Lord!  it  is  my  chief  complaint 
That  my  love  is  cold  and  faint; 
Yet  I  love  thee,  and  adore : 

Oh  for  grace  to  love  thee  more  I 

g5  7hn^ — Hebron.  L.  M. 

**  A  man  ihall  be  a  hiding  place  from  the  wind." 

Isa.  xxxii.  a. 

T)  EJOICE,  ye  saints,  rejoice  and  praise 
•"'     The  blessings  of  redeeming  ^ac^  \ 
Jesus  our  everlasting  tower 
Mocks  at  the  angry  tempest's  xo^* 


»6 


,-bo«» 


^lO^* 


bv 


te^S^-  '^koutv^^^.rAlabove 


» •era^cW^-s^^.t^v 


MvA 


IV*' 


-To? 


VNt>^' 


«l«^^^o^WS 


N^ 


ca^  ^'^et  saved 
UVe  a  s<«  so 


b\es9 
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aVnvete^«^£>tf\oveO«^1 
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87  'Jum—EvAif.  CIA. 

<«If  ihon  knewest  the  gift  of  God." 

John  iv.  10. 

OF  all  the  gifts  Thy  love  bestows, 
Thou  giver  of  all  good ! 
Not  heaven  itself  a  richer  knows 
Than  the  Redeemer's  blood. 

s  Faith,  too,  that  trusts  the  blood  through 
grace. 
From  that  same  love  we  gain; 
£ls^  sweetly  as  it  suits  our  case^ 
Tlie  gift  had  been  in  vain. 

3  We  praise  Thee,  and  would  praise  Thee 
more, 
To  Thee  our  all  we  owe.; 
Tlie  precious  Saviour,  and  the  power 
That  makes  Him  precious,  toa 

gg  Tune — Devizes.  C  M. 

**1  wiU  aako  montiom  of  Thy  rlglitoounois, 
OToa  of  Thine  only.** 

Ps.  Ixxi.  16. 

SAVIOUR  divine,  whose  name  we 
know, 
.    In  whom  alone  we  trust, 
Thou  art  the  Lord  our  Righte6\M^tLt!S&^ 
Tbou  art  Thy  people's  boast. 
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2  The  soul,  by  sin  howe'er  defiled, 

By  guilt  however  opprest, 
In  Thee  believing,  stands  approved 
And  finds  abiding  rest. 

3  To  Thee,  our  great  redeeming  Lord, 

What  lasting  thanks  we  owe, 

For  raising  sinners  to  such  joys, 

From  depths  of  endless  woe. 

89  Thnt^-Oyio.  8s  &  7s. 

«a  will  pniM  thM,  0  Lord,  with  my  wlioto 

heart" 

Ps.  iz.  1. 

COME,  thou  fount  of  every  blessing! 
Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace, 
Streams  of  mercy  never  ceasing, 
Call  for  ceaseless  songs  of  praise. 

9  Teach  me.  Lord,  the  rapturous  measures 

Sung  by  heavenly  hosts  above, 

While  I  sing  the  countless  treasures 

Of  my  God's  unchanging  love. 

3  Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger. 
Wandering  firom  the  fold  of  God; 
He,  to  rescue  me  firom  danger, 
loteiposed  His  pTecio\x&\>VyA« 
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4  Rescued  thus  from  sin  and  danger,  * 
Purchased  by  my  Saviour's  blood. 
May  I  walk  on  earth  a  stranger-— 
As  a  son  and  heir  of  God. 


90  7\4m — ^ZioN.      8s,  7s  &4S. 

''They  inng  a  new  Mag." 
RcT.  ▼.  9. 

riLORY,  glory,  everlasting, 

^    Be  to  Him  who  bore  3ie  cross  I 

Who  redeemed  our  souls  by  tasting 

Death — ^the  death  deserved  by  us : 
Spread  His  glory, 

Who  redeemed  His  people  thus  I 

2  His  is  love !  'tis  love  unbounded. 

Without  measure,  without  end : 
Human  thought  is  here  confounded : 
Tis  too  vast  to  comprehend. 

Praise  the  Saviour! 
Magnify  the  Sinner's  Friend. 

3  While  we  hear  the  wondrous  story, 

Of  the  Saviour's  cross  and  shame. 
Sing  we,  "  Everlasting  glory 
Be  to  God  and  to  the  Lamb !" 

Hallelujah ! 
Give  ye  glory  to  His  nameV 
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91  Twne— ToPLADV. 

"  To  him  that  VDrketb  ii«t,  but  baUtTstli, 
that  JDitiflftth  the  nagodl;,  hi*  taith  Ii 
tai  rlghteoiiiiieii." 

Rom.  Iv.  5. 

ROCK  of  ages!  cleft  for  me, 
Grace  hath  hid  me  safe  in  1 
Where  the  water  and  the  blood 
From  Thy  wounded  side  which  1 
Are  of  sin  the  double  cure, 
Cleansing  from  its  guilt  and  pon 

2  Not  the  labor  of  my  hands 
Could  fulfill  the  law's  demands. 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow — 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone : 
Bui  Thy  blood,  and  Thine  alone 

3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  brought, 
But  to  Thee  for  mercy  sought : 
Naked,  came  to  Thee  for  dress : 
Helpless,  looked  to  Thee  for  gra 
Yet  though  lost,  undone,  I  came 
Washed  and  justified  I  am. 

4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath 
Should  my  eyelids  close  in  deatb 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  above, 
Still  I'll  triumph  in  Thy  love; 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me. 

All  my  boast  and  joy's  m  ^\iee. 
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$i  Dine — Harwell.     Ssjs&ys. 

<*  We  have  redemption  through  Hit  blood.** 

Bph.  i.  7. 

TN  the  Lord  we  have  redemption, 
•■•    Full  remission  in  His  blood ; 
From  the  curse  entire  exemption, 

From  the  curse  pronounced  by  God : 
What  a  Saviour  Jesus  is ! 
O  what  grace,  what  love  is  His ! 

I  Sweet  His  name,  that  name  transcend- 
ing 
Every  name  on  earth,  in  heaven  \ 
Praise  through  ages  never  ending, 

To  the  Son  of  God  be  given ! 
He  alone  the  Saviour  is, 
Everlasting  praise  be  His. 


7\ine — ^Alforp.     8s,  7s  &  7s. 
^k  Mend  that  itioketh  oloser  than.a  hrother.'* 

Prov.  zviii.  34. 

ONE  there  is,  above  all  others, 
Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend ! 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's, 

Costly,  free  and  knows  no  end : 
They  who  once  His  kindness  prove. 
Find  it  everlasting  love ! 

s  Which  of  all  our  friends  to  save  M& 
Could  or  would  have  shed  h\s  YAoodJi 


But  our  Jesus  died  to  have  us 
Reconciled  in  Him  to  God: 
This  was  boundless  love  indeed  I 
Jesus  is  a  Friend  in  need ! 

3  When  He  lived  on  earth  abased, 

"  Friend  of  sinners  "  was  His  name; 
Now  above  all  glory  raised. 

He  rqoices  in  the  same: 
Still  he  caUs  us  brethren,  friends, 
And  to  all  our  wants  attends. 

4  Oh  for  grace  our  hearts  to  softeni 

Teach  us,  Saviour,  love  for  love; 
We,  alas  1  forget  too  often 

What  a  Friend  we  have  above ; 
.  But  when  to  our  home  we're  brouf^t, 
We  shall  love  Thee  as  we  ought. 

94  Titne—Souj}  Rock.        L.  M. 

"WUla  w»  w«N  Tit  (iiman  Ohriit  dlMI  far  u." 

Rom.  V.  iS. 

THE  Lamb  was  alain  !  let  us  adore, 
■^      And  all  His  gracious  mercy  own : 
And  prostrate  now  and  evermore 

Before  His  pierced  feet  fall  down; 
Serve   without   dread,  with   reverence 

love 
The  Lord  whose  boundless  grace  we 
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brough  Him  alone  we  live,  for  He 
Hath  drowned  our  transgressions  all 
I  love's  unfathomable  sea : 

0  love,  unknown,  unsearchable! 
be  holy  Lamb  for  sin  was  slain 
hat  sinners  endless  life  might  gain. 

1  ground,  when  parch'd  with  sum- 

mer's heat, 
Gladly  drinks  in  the  welcome  shower, 
»  would  we,  listening  at  His  feet, 
Receive  His   words  and  feel  His 

power; 
ave  nothing  in  our  hearts  remain 
ike  this  ^eat  truth,  "  The  Lamb  was 

dam!" 

Tiin^ — RoNO.  8s  &  6s. 

I  my  Boa  was  dead,  and  ii  alive  again;  ha 

was  16ft,  and  ii  fonnd.*' 
Luke  xv.  34* 

'HE  wanderer  no  more  will  roam ; 

The  lost  one  to  the  fold  hath  come, 
he  prodigal  is  welcomed  home, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  in  Thee  I 

hough  clad  in  rags,  by  sin  defiled, 
he  Father  hath  embraced  his  child. 
Ad  we  are  pardoned,  reconcfted^ 
O  Lamb  of  God,  in  Thee  \ 
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3  It  is  the  Father's  joy  to  bless, 
His  love  provides  for  us  a  dress, 
A  robe  of  spotless  righteousness, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  in  Thee  I 

4  Now  shall  our  famished  souls  be  fed ; 
A  feast  of  love  for  us  is  spread, 

We  feed  upon  the  children's  bread, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  in  Thee  I 

5  Yea,  in  the  fullness  of  His  grac^ 
He  puts  us  in  the  children's  place, 
There  we  may  gaze  upon  His  face, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  in  Theel 

6  And  when  we  in  Thy  likeness  shine, 
The  glory  and  the  praise  be  Thine, 
That  Ours  is  endless  joy  divine, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  in  Thee  I 

9li  T^ng — Beechland,        H.  M. 

**Vot  by  workf  of  righteoiifsesi  whieli  we  have 

done." 

-  Tit.  iil.  5. 

THY  works,  not  mine,  O  Christ! 
Speak  gladness  to  this  heart ; 
They  tell  me  all  is  done ; 
They 'bid  my  fear  depart; 


To  whom,  save  thee 
Who  canst  alone 


For  sin  atone. 
Lord !    shall 
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3      Thy  tears,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 
Have  wept  my  grief  away ; 
And  turned  this  night  of  mine 
Into  a  blessed  day : 


To  whom,  save  thee 
Who  canst  alone 


For  sin  atone, 
Lord!    shall    I 
flee? 


3      Thy  womids,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 
Can  heal  my  bruised  soul ; 
Thy  stripes,  not  mine,  contain 
The  bialm  that  makes  me  whole : 


To  whom,  save  thee 
Who  canst  alone 


For  sin  atonci 
Lord!    shaU    I 
flee? 


Thy  cross,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 

Has  borne  the  awfiil  load 
Of  sins  that  none  could  bear 
But  the  incarnate  God : 
To  whom,  save  thee  |  For  sin  atone, 
Who  canst  alone        |  Lordl    shall    I 

flee? 

Thy  death,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 
Has  paid  the  ransom  due  j; 

Ten  thousand  deaths  like  mine 
Would  have  been  all  too  few : 


To  whom,  save  thee 
Who  canst  alone 


For  sin  atone, 
Loidl    sh^  1 
flee? 
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97  ^^ — Solid  Rock.        L.  M. 

''The  lore  of  Chriit  eonitrainefh  u;  baeaue 
we  tlmi  Judge,  that  ii  one  died  for  all,  tfaMi 
were  all  dead." 

a  Cor.  ▼.  14. 

A  LORD,  Thy  boundless  love  to  me 
^     No  thought  can  reach,  no  tongue 

declare ; 
Then  bend  my  wayward  heart  to  Thee^ 
And  reign  without  a  rival  there. 
Ftom  TTiee,  my  Lord,  I  all  receive— 
Thine,  wholly  Thine,  alone  I'd  live. 

2  O  Lord,  how  cheering  is  Thy  way ! 
How  blest,  how  gracious  in  mine  eyes  I 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow  pass  away, 
And  fear  before  Thy  presence  flies  I 
Lord  Jesus,  nothing  would  I  see, 
Nothing  desire,  apart  from  Thee. 

3  'Mid  conflict  be  Thy  love  my  peace. 
In  weakness  be  Thy  love  my  strength; 
And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease. 
And  Thou  from  heaven  shalt  come  at 

length, 
O  Jesus,  then  this  heart  shall  be 
For  ever  satisfied  with  Thee. 
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98  Thne—LATOVR.  C  VL 

*'He  saw  that  there  was  no  man,  and  wondered 
that  there  wai  no  intereeiior;  thereCne  Of 
am  hronght  saXYatlon." 

Isa.  liz.  x6. 

BLUNGED  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair 
'-     We  wretched  sinners  lay, 
Wthout  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope. 
Or  spark  of  glimmering  day. 

t  With  pitying  eyes,  the  Prince  of  Grace 
Beheld  our  helpless  grief; 
He  saw,  and  (oh  amazing  love !) 
He  ran  to  our  relief. 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above 

With  joyful  haste  He  fled, 
Enter'd  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh. 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4  He  spoil'd  the  powers  of  darkness  thus. 

And  brake  our  iron  chains ; 
Jesus  hath  freed  our  captive  souls 
From  everlasting  pains. 

5  Oh,  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 

Their  lasting  silence  break. 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongues 
The  Saviour's  praises  speak. 

7 


9$  SUFFERINGS  OF  CHRIST. 
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99      ^^ — ^Walnut  Street.    C.L.M. 

**Hii  fwtat  WM  M  it  wm  gr«at  irvfB  of  Mood 
fftlUng  down  to  the  groimd." 

Luke  xzii.  44, 

HE  knelt,  the  Saviour  knelt  and  prayed, 
When  but  his  Father's  eye 
Looked  thro'  the  lonely  garden's  shade 

On  that  dread  agony ; 
The  Lord  of  all  above,  beneath, 
Was  bowed  with  sorrow  unto  death. 

3  The  sun.  set  in  a  fearful  hour, 

The  skies  might  well  grow  dim^ 
When  this  mortality  had  power 

So  to  o'ershadow  him ! 
That  he  who  gave  man's  breath  might 

know 
The  very  depths  of  human  woe. 

3  He  knew  them  all — the  doubt,  the  strife, 
The  faint,  perplexing  dread, 
The  mists  that  hang  o'er  parting  life. 

All  darkened  round  his  head ; 
And  the  Deliverer  knelt  to  pray — 
Yet  passed  it  not,  tVvaX.  c\x^,  a.^^.^. 
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4  It  passed  not,  though  the  stoimy  wave 

Had  sunk  beneadi  his  tread; 
It  passed  not,  tho'  to  him  ti^  grave 

Had  yielded  up  its  dead: 
But  there  was  sent  him  fix>m  on  high 
A  gift  of  strength  for  man  to  die. 

5  And  was  his  mortal  hour  beset 

With  anguish  and  dismay  ? 
How  may  we  meet  our  conflict  yet 

Ifi  the  dark,  narrow  way  ? 
How  but  thro'  him,  that  path  who  trod. 

As  SoiB  of  man  and  Son  of  God  I 

100  ^^ — ^Albion.  C  M« 

**  With  itroiLg  eryiitg  and  teftr»  uito  Him  that 
was  abU  ta  fave  Sim  from  dtatii." 

Hcb.  ▼.  2. 

TkARK  was  the  night,  and  cold  the 

•^     ground. 

On  which  the  Lord  was  laid ; 
His  sweat  as  drops  of  blood  ran  down, 

In  agony  He  prayed 

2  "  Father,  remove  this  bitter  cup, 

If  such  thy  sacred  will ; 
If  not,  content  to  drink  it  up. 
Thy  pleasure  I  fulfil." 

3  Go  to  the  garden,  sinner,  see 

Those  precious  drops  that  flow : 
The  heavy  load  he  bore  for  Hati 
For  thee  He  lies  so  low. 
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4  Then  learn  of  Him  the  cross  to  bear^ 
Thy  Father's  will  obey; 
And  when  temptations  press  thee  near. 
Awake  to  watch  and  pray. 

101  ^^ — Melody.  C,  M. 

^'Wliy  peneenteit  thou  Kef" 

Acts  iz.  4. 

T  SEE  the  crowd  in  Pilate's  hall, 
•■•    I  mark  their  wrathful  mien ; 
Their  shouts  of  "  crucify  "  appall, 
With  blasphemy  between. 

3  And  of  that  shouting  multitude 
I  feel  that  I  am  one; 
And  in  that  din  of  voices  rude 
I  recognize  my  own. 

3  I  see  the  scourges  tear  his  back, 

I  see  the  piercing  crown, 
And  of  that  crowd  who  smite  and  mock, 
I  feel  that  I  am  one. 

4  Around  yon  cross,  the  throng  I  see, 

Mockmg  the  sufferer's  groan ; 
Yet  still  my  voice  it  seems  to  be. 
As  if  I  mocked  alone. 

5  'Twas  I  that  shed  the  sacred  blood; 

I  nailed  him  to  the  tree ; 
I  crucified  tlie  Christ  of  God, 
/  joined  the  mockery  \ 
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6  Yet  not  the  less  that  blood  avails 
To  cleanse  away  my  sin ! 
And  not  the  less  that  cross  prevails 
To  give  me  peace  within ! 

102  TUne — Olive's  Brow.      L.  M. 
*<B«ing  in  an  agony  He  prayed  more  eameifly." 

Lruke  xxii.  44. 

^TIS  midnight,  and,  on  Olive's  brow, 
•*•  The  star  is  dimmed  that  lately  shonq 
Tis  midnight ;  in  the  garden  now 
The  suffering  Saviour  prays  alone. 

a  Tis  midnight ;  and,  from  all  removed, 
The  Saviour  wrestles  lone  with  feais; 
Ev'n  that  disciple  whom  he  loved 
Heeds  not  his  Master's  grief  and  tears. 

3  Tis  midnight;  and,  for  others'  guilt, 
The  Man  of  sorrows  weeps  in  blood; 
Yet  he,  who  hath  in  anguish  knelt. 
Is  not  forsaken  by  his  God. 

103  21/«^— Dennis.  S.  M. 
**He  beheld  the  eity,  and  wept  over  it" 

Lrukexix.  41. 

TilD  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep  ? 
^     And  shall^our  cheeks  be  dry  ? 
Let  floods  of  penitential  gjciel 
Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 
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2  The  Son  of  God  in  tears 

Angels  with  wonder  see ; 
Be  thou  astonished,  O  my  soul, 
He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 

3  He  wept  that  we  might  weep ; 

Each  sin  demands  a  tear ; 
In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found, 
And  there's  no  weeping  there. 

104  ^^ — FiSKE.  7$  &  6s. 

*'Hii  viiage  wai  so  marred  more  than  any  man, 
and  Hii  fbrm  than  the  loni  of  men.^ 

Isa.  lii.  14. 

0  SACRED  Head,  once  wounded, 
With  grief  and  pain  weigh'd  down  I 
How  scornfully  surrounded 

With  thorns,  thy  only  crown ! 
O  sacred  Head,  what  glory, 

What  bliss,  till  now  was  thine ! 
Yet,  though  despised  and  gory, 
I  joy  to  call  thee  mine. 

2  How  art  thou  pale  with  anguish, 
With  sore  abuse  and  scorn ! 
How  does  that  visage  languish, 

Which  once  was  bright  as  mom  I 
Thy  grief  and  thy  compassion 

Were  all  for  sinners*  gain ; 
Mine,  mine  was  the  transgression, 
But  thine  the  deadly  pam. 
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3  What  language  shall  I  borrow 

To  praise  thee,  dearest  Friend, 
For  this  thy  dying  sorrow — 

Thy  pity  without  end  I 
Lord,  make  me  thine  forever, 

Nor  let  me  faithless  prove ; 
Oh,  let  me  never,  never 

Abuse  such  dying  love ! 

195  ^^'^'^ — Lyons,      5s  &  iis. 

'*  If  it  nothing  to  yon,  all  ye  that  pait  hy  f  Be- 
hold, and  100  if  there  be  amy  forrowUke  nnte 
fliy  lorrow." 

LAm.  i.  la. 

LL  ye  who  pass  by, 
To  Jesus  draw  nigh ; 
To  you  is  it  nothing  that  Jesus  should 
die? 
Our  ransom  and  peace, 
Our  surety  He  is : 
Come,  see  if  there  ev^  was  sorrow  like 
His. 

The  Lord  in  the  day 
Of  His  anger  did  lay 
Our  sins  on  the  Lamb,  and  He  bore 
them  away : 
He  died  to  atone 
For  guilt  not  His  own ; 
The  Father  afflicted  for  you  T3lA&  di^^ 
Sod. 


A^ 
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3  For  sinners  like  me 
He  died  on  the  tree ; 

His  death  is  accepted;  the  sinner  goes 
free; 

My  pardon  I  claim ; 

A  sinner  I  am, 
A  sinner  believing  in  Jesus'  dear  name. 

4  He  purchased  the  gra^e 
That  now  I  embrace ; 

O  Father !  Thou  knowest  He  died  in 
my  place : 
His  death  is  my  plea, 
My  Advocate  see, 
And  hear  the  blood  speak   that  has 
answered  for  me. 

106  ^^ — Calvary.    8s,  7s  &  4s. 

"He  said,  it  it  flniihed;  and  He  1)ewed  Hli 
head  and  gave  up  the  ghoit.'* 

John  xiz.  30. 

TIARK !  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 
'■-'■     Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary ; 
See,  it  rends  the  rock  asunder. 

Shakes  the  earth  and  veils  the  sky. 
«  It  is  finished !" 

Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry. 

a  It  is  finished — O !  what  pleasure 
Do  these  precious  woxds  «Sot^\ 
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Heavenly  blessings,  without  measure, 
Flow  to  us  from  Christ  the  Lord : 

It  is  finished ! 
Saints,  the  dying  words  record. 

3  Finished — all  the  types  and  shadows 

Of  the  ceremonial  law ; 
Finished — all  that  God  had  promised ; 
Death  and  hell  no  more  shall  awe : 

It  is  finished ! 
Saints,  from  hence  your  comfort  draw. 

4  Tune  your  harps  anew,  jre  seraphs ; 

Join  to  sing  the  pleasmg  theme; 
All  on  earth  and  all  in  heaven, 
Join  to  praise  Immanuers  name : 

Hallelujah ! 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb ! 

1 07  r««^— Zebulon.  H.  M. 

*'Th6  chief  prieitt  mocking  laid  among  them* 
lelTce  with  the  icribes,  He  laved  othen; 
Himself  He  can  not  lave.'' 

Mark  xv.  31 . 

TTIMSELF  He  could  not  save, 
^^     He  on  the  cross  must  die. 
Or  mercy  can  not  come 
To  ruined  sinners  nigh ; 
Yes,  Christ,  the  Son  of  God,mMSlb\^^i^ 
That  sinners  might  from  sm  be  ixeed.. 
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2  Himself  He  could  not  sa 

For  justice  must  be  do 
And  sin*s  full  weight  mus 

Upon  a  sinless  one ; 
For  nothing  else  can  God  a 
In  payment  for  the  fearful  c 

3  Himself  He  could  not  sa 

For  He  the  surety  stoo 
For  all  who  now  rely 

Upon  His  precious  bio 
He  bore  the  penalty  of  guil 
When  on  the  cross  His  bloc 

4  Himself  He  could  not  sa 

Yet  now  a  Saviour  He 

Come,  sinner,  to  Him  co 

He  waits  to  welcome  t 

Believe  in  Him,  and  thou  s 

His  saving  power,  his  deatl 

•*H6  hafh  made  Him  to  be  lii  fbr ' 
no  tin;  that  we  might  "be  ma^ 
eoniaoM  ef  CK>d  in  Him." 

a  Cor.  V.  31 

4  4CTRICKEN,  smitten  an 

^    See  Him  dying  on  th 

•Tis  the  Christ  by  man  reje 

Yes,  my  soul,  'ds  He\ '' 
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Many  hands  were  raised  to  wound  Him, 
None  would  interpose  to  save  ; 

But  the  awful  stroke  that  found  Him 
Was  the  stroke  that  justice  gave. 

2  Ye  who  think  of  sin  but  lightly, 

Nor  suppose  the  evil  great, 
Here  may  view  its  nature  rightly, 

Here  its  guilt  may  estimate. 
Mark  the  sacrifice  appointed ! 

See  who  bears  the  awful  load  I 
Tis  the  Word,  the  Lord's  Anointed, 

Son  of  man  and  Son  of  God. 

3  Here  we  have  a  firm  foundation ; 

Here's  the  refuge  of  the  lost : 
Christ's  the  Rock  of  our  salvation ; 

His  the  name  of  which  we  boast. 
Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  wounded ! 

Sacrifice  to  cancel  guilt ! 
None  shall  ever  be  confounded 

Who  on  Him  their  hopes  have  built. 

109  7}/«^— Evan.  C.  M. 

**  Behold,  the  Lamb  of  Ood,  which  taketh  away 
the  iin  of  the  world." 

John  i.ap. 

BEHOLD  I  a  spotless  Victim  dies. 
My  Surety  on  the  tree; 
The  Lamb  of  God,  the  sacrifice) 
He  gave  Himself  for  me\ 
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3  Whatever  curse  was  mine  He  bore; 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 
There,  in  that  lone  mysterious  hour. 
My  cup — he  drained  it  all ! 

3  Lord  Jesus !  Thou,  and  none  beside 

Its  bitterness  could  know; 
Nor  other  tell  the  joy's  full  tide, 
That  from  that  cup  shall  flow. 

4  Thine  is  the  joy,  but  yet  'tis  mine, 

'Tis  ours,  as  one  with  Thee; 
My  joy  flows  from  that  grief  of  Thii 
Thy  death  brings  life  to  me ! 

ilO  Tutu — Calvary.    8s,  7s  &  . 

"To  maka  &n  «nd  of  afntj  uidto  mnlMrMi 
Bllistion  for  iniquity,  and  to  brisK  In  av 
Imitdng  rightaamneu." 

Dan.  1«.  J4- 

t  tIT  is  finished !"  sinners,  hear  it, 

*■     'Tis  the  dying  victor's  cry ; 

"  It  is  finished !"  angels,  bear  it, 

Bear  the  joyful  truth  on  high  : 

"It  is  finished!" 
Tell  it  through  the  earth  and  sky  I 
3  Justice,  from  her  awful  station, 

Bars  the  sinner's  peace  no  more; 
Justice  views  with  approbation 
What  the  Saviour  did  and  bore. 

Grace  and  mercy 
Hov  display  th^  \>o\m&«s&  «£jk 
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3  Hear  the  Lord  Himself  declaring 
All  performed  He  came  to  do ; 
Sinners,  in  yourselves  despairing, 
This  is  joyful  news  to  you ; 

Jesus  speaks  it, 
His  are  faithful  words  and  true. 

4  "  It  is  finished !"  all  is  over, 

Yes,  the  cup  of  wrath  is  drained. 

Such  liie  truth  these  words  discover, 

Thus  the  victory  was  obtained — 

Tis  a  victory 
None  but  Jesus  could  have  gained. 


Ill         7J^«^— Olive's  Brow.       L.  M. 

*'inuift  also  hath  onoe  suffered  for  sins,  tlio 
Just  for  the  unjust,  that  He  might  bring  us  to 
God.*' 

I  Pet.  iii.  iS. 

STRETCHED  on  the  cross,  the  Sa- 
viour dies. 
Hark !  His  expiring  groans  arise ; 
See,  how  the  sacred  crimson  tide 
Flows  from  His  hands  His  feet.  His  side. 

2  To  suffer  in  the  traitor's  place. 
To  die  for  man — surprising  grace ! 
Yet  pass  rebellious  angels  by — 
O  why  for  man,  dear  Saviour,  wYv^'i 
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3  And  didst  Thou  bleed  ?   for  sinners 

bleed  ? 
And  could  the  sun  behold  the  deed  ? 
No !  he  withdrew  his  sickening  ray, 
And  darkness  veiled  the  mourning  day. 

4  Can  I  survey  this  scene  of  woe, 
Where  mingling  grief  and  wonder  flow, 
And  yet  my  heart  unmoved  remain, 
Insensible  to  love  or  pain  ? 

5  Come,  dearest  Lord,  Thy  grace  impart. 
To  warm  this  cold,  this  stupid  heart : 
Till  all  its  powers  and  passions  move, 
In  melting  grief  and  ardent  love. 

112  7J/«<f— Welton.  L.  M. 

*'0od  forbid  that  I  should  glory  save^iA  the  OfMS 
of  our  Lord  Jeaus  Chriot." 

Gal.  vi.  14. 

TIT  HEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross, 
' '     On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died. 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord !  that  I  should  boast. 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God ; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 

3  See,  from  His  head.  His  hands.  His  feet. 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down ; 
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Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

4  His  dying  crimson,  like  a  robe, 
Spreads  o'er  his  body  on  the  tree ; 
Then  I  am  dead  to  all  the  globe, 
And  all  the  globe  is  dead  to  me. 

5  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  a  tribute  far  too  small; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

113  ^^^ — C  APARIA.        8s,7S&7s. 

**  Without  Bhedding  of  blood  there  it  no  remUh 

slon." 

Heb.  is.  aa. 

WITHOUT  blood  is  no  remission; 
Thus  the   Lord  proclaims  from 
heaven ; 
Blood  must  flow — on  this  condition. 
This  alone,  is  sin  forgiven : 
Yes,  a  victim  must  be  slain. 
Else  all  hope  of  life  is  vain.    ^ 

2  But  the  victim,  who  shall  find  it. 
Such  a  one  as  sinners  need  ? 
To  the  altar  who  shall  bind  it  ? 
Who  shall  make  the  victim  bleed  ? 
Such  a  victim  as  must  die 
All  the  world  could  not  supply , 
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5  God  Himself  provides  the  Victim; 
Jesus  is  the  Lamb  of  God ; 
Heaven,  and  earth,  and  hell  afflict  His 
While  He  bears  the  sinner's  load. 
Jesus'  blood — His  blood  alone. 
Can  for  human  guilt  atone. 

4  Joyful  truth !  He  bore  transgression 
In  His  body,  on  the  cross ! 
Through  His  blood  there's  ftdlremissic 
For  the  vilest,  e'en  for  us : 
Jesus  for  the  sinner  bleeds ; 
Nothing  more  the  sinner  needs. 


114     Tune — Missionary  Chant.  L.1 

*'Te  know  the  graoe  of  our  Lord  Jetns  Olir 
that,  though  He  wm  rich,  yet  for  your  m 
He  beoame  poor,  that  ye  through  Hia  poT< 
might  be  rich.'* 

aCor.  viii  9. 

JESUS,  whom  angel  hosts  adore, 
Became  a  man  of  griefs  for  ir 
In  love,  though  rich,  becoming  p( 
That  I  through  Him  enriched  mig 

2  Though  Lord  of  all,  above,  belo 
He  went  to  Olivet  for  me ; 
There  drank  my  cup  of  wrath  ar 
When  Weeding  in  Gethsemaive. 
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3  The  ever-blessed  Son  of  God 
Went  up  to  Calvary  for  me; 

There  paid  my  deb^  there  bore  my  load. 
In  his  own  body  on  the  tree. 

4  Jesus,  whose  dwelling  is  the  skies. 
Went  down  into  the  grave  for  me ; 
There  overcame  my  enemies, 
There  won  the  glorious  victory. 

5  Tis  finished  all :  the  vail  is  rent. 
The  welcome  sui^e,  the  access  fi*ee — 
Now  then,  we  leave  our  banishment 
O  Father,  to  return  to  thee  I 

115  ^^ — L  ACONiA.       8s  &  3s. 

•<ni,  Hi,  lum  MOMMthMit  th*t  ii  to  My,  Mj 
Ml,  mj  €M,  wlty  kaat  thou  forottkon  mot" 

Matt,  xxvii.  46. 

"DEHOLD,  behold  the  Lamb  of  God, 
•^  On  the  cross ! 

For  us  He  shed  His  precious  blood 

On  the  cross. 
Oh !  hear  that  strange  expiring  cxy^ 
"  Eli,  lama  sabacthani  ?  " 
Draw  near  and  see  the  Savioiu:  die 

On  the  cross. 

2  Come,  sinners,  see  Him  lifted  up 

On  the  cross. 
He  drinks  for  us  ^e  bitter  cup 

On  the  cross. 
s 
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The  rocks  do  rend,  the  mountains  quake, 
The  earth  doth  to  its  centre  shake, 
While  Jesus  doth  atonement  make 

On  the  cross. 

3  And  now  the  mighty  deed  is  done 

On  the  cross. 
The  batde's  fought,  the  victory  won 

On  the  cross. 
To  heaven  He  turns  His  languid  eyes. 
"Tis  finished,"  now  the    Conqueroi 

cries, 
Then  bows  His  sacred  Head  and  dies 

On  the  cross. 

110  7l/«<r— Watchman.        S.  M 

'*  AU  w«  like  ihMp  hav*  gtmt  Mtray ;  w«  luif 
tmad  •y«rj  one  to  kii  own  wsy;  and  tt 
Lord  hafh  laid  on  Him  the  iniquity  of  na  aU 

Isa.  liii.  6. 

LIKE  sheep  we  went  astray, 
Far  from  the  fold  of  God ; 
Each  wandering  in  a  different  way, 
But  all  the  downward  road. 

a       How  dreadful  was  the  hour 
When  God  our  wanderings  laid, 
And  did  at  once  His  vengeance  p 
Upon  the  Shepherd's  head ! 

3      How  glorious  was  the  grace 
When  Christ  sustained  the  strc 
His  life  and  blood  the  SKeyherd 
A  ransom  for  the  ^ock\ 
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4      He  bowed  His  willing  head. 
He  drank  the  bitter  gall ; 
But  God  hath  raised  Him  from  the  dead. 
And  set  Him  over  all. 

117  Thne—yiKKSL.  P.  M. 

"How  from  the  sixth  hour  there  wM  darkneii 
oyer  all  the  land  vnto  the  ninth  honr." 

Matt,  zxvii.  45. 

^TWAS  the  day  when  God's  Anointed 
-"-     Died  for  us  the  death  appointed, 

Bleeding  on  the  dreadful  cross ; 
Day  of  ds^kness,  day  of  terror, 
Deadly  fruit  of  ancient  error, 

Nature's  fall,  and  Eden's  loss ! 

a  Haste,  prepare  the  bitter  chalice ! 
Gentile  hate  and  Jewish  malice 

Lift  the  royal  Victim  high; 
Like  the  serpent,  wonder-gifted. 
Which  the  prophet  once  uplifted. 

For  a  sinftd  world  to  die. 

3  Conscious  of  the  deed  unholy, 
Nature's  pulses  beat  more  slowly, 

And  the  sun  his  light  denied ; 
Darkness  wrapped  the  sacred  city, 
And  the  earth,  with  fear  and  pity, 
Trembled  when  the  Just  Oxi^i\e.ft^ 
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118  Twwif— Wareham.         C.  M. 

**But  He  was  wonnded  for  our  traaigrMiloiis ; 
E«  WM  InmiMd  fbr  ovr  iniqnitiet;  tiie  ehat- 
tisement  of  our  peaee  wMiq^n  Sim,  aad  wifh 
Hii  stripes  we  are  healed.** 

Isa.  liii.  5. 

0  CHRIST,  what  burdens  bowed  Hiy 
head! 
Our  load  was  laid  on  Thee; 
Thou  stoodest  in  the  sinner's  stead — 

Bear'st  allmy  ills  for  me : 
A  victim  led,  Thy  blood  was  shed ; 
Now  there's  no  load  for  me. 

2  The  Father  lifted  up  his  rod — 

O  Christ,  it  fell  on  Thee ! 
Thou  wast  sore  stricken  of  thy  God — 

There's  not  one  stroke  for  me. 
Thy  tears,  thy  blood,  beneath  it  flow'd; 

Thy  bruising  healeth  me. 

3  The  tempest's  awful  voice  was  heard — 

O  Chnst,  it  broke  on  Thee ! 
Thy  open  bosom  was  my  ward, 

It  braved  the  storm  for  me. 
Thy  form  was  scarr'd,  thy  visage  marr'd, 

Now  cloudless  peace  for  me. 

4  The  Holy  One  did  hide  his  face — 

O  Christ,  'twas  hid  from  Thee ; 
Dumb  darkness  wrapt  thy  soul  a  space — 

The  darkness  due  to  me. 
But  DOW  that  face  of  radiant  grajce 

Shines  forth  in  light  oiv  m^. 
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The  Cross  and  Atonement 


119  73//f^^— Fountain.         C.  M. 

**  The  blood  of  Jeini  Chriit,  Hia  Son,  eleaaioili 

u  from  all  gill." 

ljohBi.7. 

THERE  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood, 
•'■     Drawn  firom  Immanuel's  veins ; 
And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

a  The  d3dfig  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
And  there  have  I,  though  vile  as  he. 
Washed  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  Since  first  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  wounds  supplied  for  me, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  tbLttCkJ^^ 
And  shsJl  forever  be. 
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5  Soon  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
1*11  sing  Thy  power  to  save ; 
And  with  the  heavenly,  blood-bought 
throng 
My  palm  of  victory  wave. 

120  Tune — ^Watcher.       7s  &  6s. 

*<  Having  mad«  peaee  through  the  blood  of  Hii 

croM.** 

Col.  i.  ao. 

T  SAW  the  cross  of  Jesus, 

•'■    When  burdened  with  my  sin ; 

I  sought  the  cross  of  Jesus, 

To  give  me  peace  within : 
I  brought  my  soul  to  Jesus, 

He  cleansed  it  in  His  blood ; 
And  in  the  cross  of  Jesus 

I  found  my  peace  with  God. 

2  I  love  the  cross  of  Jesus, 

It  tells  me  what  I  am — 
A  vile  and  guilty  creature, 

Saved  only  through  the  Lamb: 
No  righteousness,  no  merit, 

No  beauty  can  I  plead ; 
Yet  in  the  cross  I  glory. 

My  title  there  I  read. 

3  Sweet  is  the  cross  of  Jesus, 

There  let  my  weary  heart 
Still  rest  in  peace  unshaken, 
TUl  with  Him — ^ne'ei  to  ^3cc\.\ 
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And  then  in  strains  of  glory 
111  sing  His  wondrous  power, 

Where  sin  can  never  enter, 
And  death  is  known  no  more. 


121  ^^ — Calvary.    8s,  7s  &  4s. 

^Before  whoie  eyes  Jesni  Chriit  lutfh  been  •¥!- 
dantly  set  fortii,  emeifled  among  you.'' 

Gal.  iii.  i. 

JESUS,  I  am  never  weary 
Looking  on  Thy  cross  and  shame; 
Gazing  there  I  seem  so  near  Thee, 
Dear  to  me  each  throb  of  pain. 

Ever  near  Thee, 
Ling'ring  here  I  woiidd  remain. 

2  Little  cared  I  for  the  anguish 

Of  Thy  bitter,  bitter  cry ; 
Left  alone,  dear  Lord,  to  languish. 
None  to  share  Thy  parting  sigh. 

All  forsaken : 
Left  alone,  dear  Lord,  to  die. 

3  Precious  Jesus !  I  have  found  Thee, 

All  my  utmost  need  required : 
In  Thyself,  dear  Lord,  Thou'st  found  me. 
All  Thy  loving  heart  desired. 

I  would  praise  Thee, 
From  my  soul,  by  love  mspVwjW 
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122  7i^«<f— WiLMOT.  8s  &  73. 

**TIm  pnaohing  of  fhe  erost  if  to  them  that 
periih  fooUihnoM;  but  uito  m  wUeh  are 
laTod,  it  if  the  power  of  Ood." 

I  Cor.  i.  iS. 

TN  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 
*■    Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

a  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 
Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy^ 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me: 
Lo !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way. 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming. 
Adds  new  luster  to  the  day. 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure. 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified ; 
Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

123  ^^ — Departure,       P.  M. 

**It  if  the  blood  that  maketh  an  atonement  fsr 

the  BOoL'' 

Lev.  zvii.  II. 

TTNTIL  I  saw  the  blood, 
^     Twas  hell  my  soul  was  fearing. 
And  dark  and  dreary  in  my  eyes 
The  future  was  appealing  -, 
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While  conscience  told  its  tale  of  sin, 
And  caused  a  weight  of  woe  within. 

2  Until  I  saw  the  blood, 

For  mercy  I  was  crying, 
As  if  to  move  the  heart  of  God, 

Or  win  His  favor  trying; 
But  all  the  seeking  seem'd  in  vain, 
The  wish'd-for  peace  I  could  not  gain. 

3  But  when  I  saw  the  blood. 

And  looked  at  Him  who  shed  it, 
My  right  to  peace  was  seen  at  once. 

And  I  with  transport  read  it; 
I  found  myself  to  God  brought  nigh, 
And  "  Victory  I"  became  my  cry. 

124  Tune — Shawmut.  S.  M. 

"How  miieh  more  Aall  tke  blood  of  Okiiit,  who 
throvgh  the  eternal  Spirit  ofliired  HiiMelf 
without  ipot  to  Ood,  purge  your  ooaoeienoe 
froa  dead  worke  to  lenre  Sie  living  Oodi" 

Heb.  ix.  14. 

'W'OT  ail  the  blood  of  beasts, 
^     On  Jewish  altars  slain. 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

2  But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
Takes  all  our  sins  away — 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name, 
And  richer  blood  than  they. 
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My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  head  of  thine, 

While  like  a  penitent  I  stand. 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

4  My  soul  looks  back  to  see 

The  burdens  thou  didst  bear, 
When  hanging  on  the  cursed  treCi 
And  knows  her  guilt  was  there. 

5  Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove; 
We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  vo: 
And  sing  His  bleeding  love. 

125  ^^ — Shirland.  S. 

**For  ChriBt  if  the  end  of  the  law  for  xighti 
nesfl  to  every  one  that  belioveth.'' 

Rom.  z.  4. 

GOD'S  holy  law,  transgressed, 
Speaks  nothing  but  despair; 
Burdened   with  guilt,  with   grie 
pressed, 
We  find  no  comfort  there. 

a  Not  all  our  groans  and  tears. 
Nor  works  which  we  have  df 
Nor  vows,  nor  promises,  nor  p* 
Can  e*er  for  sin  atone. 

3  Relief  alone  is  found 

In  Jesus'  precious  blood : 
'Tis  this  that  heals  the  morta 
And  reconciles  to  God. 
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4  High  lifted  on  the  cross, 
The  spotless  victim  dies : 
This  is  salvation's  only  source, 

Hence  all  our  hopes  arise.  * 

126       ^^^ — ^ThERE  IS  A  CALM.     8S&4S. 

**Ea¥i]ig,  fhervfore,  boldnen  to  enter  Into  the 
holiMt  by  the  blood  of  Jemu." 

Heb.  X.  19. 

lyHAT  was  it  washed  my  sins  away, 
'"    And  turned  my  darkness  into  day, 
Despoiling  Satan  of  his  prey  ? 
The  blood  of  Christ 

2  What  is  it  makes  my  conscience  clean. 
Through  all  this  sin  defiling  scene, 
And  keeps  me  tranquil  and  serene  ? 

The  cleansing  blood. 

3  What  makes  my  coward  conscience  bold 
'        Communion  with  my  God  to  hold, 

To  taste  of  joys  can  ne'er  be  told  ? 
'  The  precious  blood. 

4  When  Satan,  with  o'erwhelmuig  flood. 
Accuses  me  before  my  God, 

Can  aught  protect  me  ?  Yes,  the  blood 
Of  God's  dear  Son. 

5  When,  in  the  solemn  judgment  day, 
The  wicked  shall  be  cast  away. 
With  God  my  Saviour  I  shall  staj, 

Secured  by  blood. 
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6  Oh !  what  shall  keep  me  in  that  heighti 
And  soften,  to  my  soul's  delight, 
Th*  unclouded  blaze  of  holy  light? 

1  The  Saviour's  blood. 

121  ^ne — Sunset.        7s  &  6s. 

*'XlLe  blood  of  lyrinUiatf  fbat  qpeAkett  \%Vm 

things  than  that  of  AbeL" 

Heb.  xii.  S4. 

THE  sprinkled  blood  is  speaking 
^     Before  the  Father's  throne, 
The  Spirit's  power  is  seeking 
To  make  its  virtues  known. 

2  The  sprinkled  blood  is  telling 

Jehovah's  love  to  man, 
While  heavenly  harps  are  swelling 
Sweet  notes  to  mercy's  plan. 

3  The  sprinkled  blood  is  speaking 

Forgiveness  full  and  free, 
Its  wondrous  power  is  breaking 
Each  bond  of  guilt  for  me. 

4  The  sprinkled  blood's  revealing 

A  Father's  smiling  face, 
While  Jesus'  love  is  sealing 
Each  monument  of  grace. 

5  The  sprinkled  blood  is  pleading 

Its  virtue  as  my  own, 
And  there  my  soul  is  reading, 
Her  title  to  Thy  tYvron^. 
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IJg  7i^«<f— Varina.  C.  M. 

''^  JOm  cwa  blood  So  entered  in  oiiee  iate  ISko 
koly  place,  having  oHained  eternal  redemp- 
tion for  na." 

Heb.  ix.  ia« 

I  SEE  a  man  at  God's  right  hand, 
Upon  the  throne  of  God, 
And  there  in  sevenfold  light  I  see 
The  sevenfold  sprinkled  blood, 
I  look  upon  that  glorious  Man, 

On  that  blood-sprinkled  throne ; 
I  know  that  He  sits  there  ior  me. 
That  glory  is  my  own. 

2  The  heart  of  God  flows  forth  in  love, 

A  deep  eternal  stream ; 
Through  that  beloved  Son  it  flows 

To  me  as  unto  Him. 
And,  looking  on  His  face,  I  know — 

Weak,  worthless,  though  I  be- 
How  deep,  how  measureless,  how  sweet, 

That  love  of  God  to  me. 

3  The  Lord  who  sits  upon  the  throne 

With  then!  His  joy  will  share. 
And  there  the  sprinkled  blood  appears 

That  He  may  set  them  there. 
From  drear  dark  places  of  the  earth, 

From  depths  of  sin  and  shame. 
He  takes  the  vessels  for  His  grace, 

A  people  for  His  name. 


0 
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129  71/^1^9— SouD  Ro( 

■'Vot  hAYiag  fpot»  or  wilakit, 

thing." 

Bph.  T.  »7. 

LOVE,  thou  bottomles 
My  sins  are  swallowe 
Covered  is  my  unrighteou 
Nor  spot  of  guilt  remains 
While  Jesus'  blood  throu( 

skies, 
Mercy,  free  boundless  mei 

2  With  faith  I  pliuige  me  in 
Here  is  my  hope,  my  joy, 
Hither,  when  hell  assails, 
I  lean  upon  my  Saviour's  I 
Away,  sad  doubt  and  anxi 
Mercy  is  all  that's  written 

3  Though  waves  and  stormi 

head, 
Though  strength  and  healt 
Though  joys  be  withered  ; 
Though  every  comfort  be 
On  this  my  steadfast  soul 
Father,  thy  mercy  never  c 

4  Fixed  on  this  ground  will 
Though  my  heart  fail,  anc 
This  anchor  shall  my  soul 
When  earth's  foundations 
Mercy's  full  power  I  then 
Loved  with  an  evetlasi^^ 
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Resurrection  of  Christ 


130  Dine — Martyn.  7s. 

"Jem  nith  vato  her,  w«ma&,  why  weepett 

John  xz.  15. 

MARY  to  the  Saviour's  tomb, 
Hastened  at  the  early  dawn, 
Spice  she  brought,  and  sweet  perfume, 

But  the  Lord  she  loved  had  gone. 
For  awhile  she  lingering  stood. 

Filled  with  sorrow  and  surprise, 
TVembling,  while  a  crystal  flood 
Issued  from  her  weeping  eyes. 

2  But  her  sorrows  quickly  fled 

Wlien  she  heard  His  welcome  voice : 
Christ  had  risen  fix>m  the  dead, 

Now  He  bids  her  heart  rejoice; 
What  a  change  His  word  can  make, 

Turning  darkness  into  day! 
Ye  who  weep  for  Jesus'  sake, 

He  will  wipe  your  teais  away. 
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131  ^^^ — Hendon. 

"  Our  SaTionr  Jetni  Ohriit  who  hath  abolii 

deafh.** 

%  Tim.  i.  10. 

T  O !  the  stone  is  rolled  away, 
-^     Death  yields  up  his  mighty  pre] 
Jesus,  rising  from  the  tomb, 
Scatters  all  its  fearful  gloom. 

3  Praise  Him,  ye  celestial  choirs, 
Praise  and  sweep  your  golden  lyres; 
Praise  Him  in  the  noblest  songs, 
From  ten  thousand  thousand  tongue 

3  Every  note  with  rapture  sweU, 
And  the  Saviour's  triumph  tell ; 
Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting  ? 
Where  thy  terrors,  vanquished  kmf 

4  Let  Immanuel  be  adored. 
Ransom,  Mediator,  Lord ! 
To  creation's  utmost  bound 
Let  the  eternal  praise  resound. 

132  '^^ — Claremont. 

"Whom  God  hath  raiiod  up,  having  lo 
pains  of  death;  beeaiue  it  was  not 
that  He  shoold  be  holden  of  it" 

Acts.  ii.  84. 

YES,  the  Redeemer  rose. 
The  Saviour  left  the  deaf 
And  o'er  om:  hellish  foes 
High  raised  His  coTvc\)iOTf 
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In  wild  dismay  the  guards  around 
Fall  to  the  ground  and  sink  away. 

2  Lo !  the  angelic  bands 
In  full  assembly  meet. 
To  wait  His  high  commands 

And  worship  at  His  feet ; 
Joyful  they  come,  and  wing  their  way, 
From  realms  of  day  to  Jesus'  tomb. 

5  Then  back  to  heaven  they  fly. 

The  joyful  news  to  bear : 
Hark !  as  they  soar  on  high. 

What  music  fills  the  airl 
Their  anthems  say,  "  Jesus,  who  bled, 
Has  left  the  dead;  He  rose  to-day." 

133  7hn^ — Hastings.      C.  L.  M. 

'*He  ii  not  hare:  for  He  ii  xiten,  m  Ke  ■aid.'* 

Matt,  xxviii.  6. 

IJOW  calm  and  beautiful  the  mom 
"-    That  gilds  the  sacred  tomb. 
Where  once  the  Crucified  was  borne, 

And  veiled  in  midnight  gloom ! 
0 1  weep  no  more  the  Saviour  slain ; 
The  Lord  is  risen — He  lives  again. 

2  Ye  mourning  saints,  dry  every  tear 

For  your  departed. Lord. 
"  Behold  the  place— rHe  is  not  here," 

The  tomb  is  all  unbaired ; 
The  gates  of  death  were  closed  isn  Na2ffi\ 
The  Lord  is  risen — He  lives  agaiii. 
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3  How  tranquil  now  the  ming  day  1 

Tis  Jesus  still  appears, 
A  risen  Lord,  to  chase  away 

Your  unbdieving  fears : 
O !  weep  no  more  your  onnforts  daii 
The  Lord  is  risen— He  Uves  again. 

134  Tlme^MEuyoY.^  CI 

**Ilie  Lord  St  riata  iadaad,  aai  toft  asfsai 

tottan.'* 

44THE  Lord  is  risen ''—oh!  what> 
^     These  blessed  tidings  give  1 

He  died,  our  en^nies  to  destroy; 
He  lives ;  we  therefore  Hve. 

2  "The  Lord  is  risen  '*— death  and  s 
And  heU  all  conquered  are; 
He's  gone  the  holiest  within 
Our  mansion  to  prepare. 


3  "  The  Lord  is  risen  •* — see  Him 

Upon  the  Father's  throne ; 

All  worship  at  His  pierced  feet, 

And  Lord  our  Jesus  own. 

4  "  The  Lord  is  risen  * — risen,  V 

With  Him  from  sin  and  de? 
Let  us  the  heavenly  thing^s  pi 
And  die  to  all  beneaXVi. 
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5  Our  place  is  with  Him  on  the  throne^ 
There,  with  the  Lord  we  love; 
As  strangers  here  ourselves  we  own^ 
Our  hearts,  our  home  above. 

135  7km — HORTON.  fS* 

«<T]iii  Jmqs  haih  God  rtiied  lup,  wliartof  we  all 
«   are  witaenet.^ 

Acts  ii.  3a. 

rjHRIST,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day! 
^    Sons  of  men  and  angels  say: 
Raise  3rour  joys  and  triumphs  high; 
Sing,  ye  heavens!  and  earUi,  reply  I 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done. 
Fought  die  fight,  the  battle  won : 
Lo !  our  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er ; 
Lo  I  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal — 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell : 
Death  in  vain  forbids  his  rise, 
Christ  hath  opened  paradise. 

• 

4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King! 
Where,  O  Death,  is  now  thy  sting  ? 
Once  he  died,  our  souls  to  save : 
Where's  thy  vict'ry,  boasting  Grave  ? 

5  Soar  we*  now  where  Christ  hath  led, 
FoU'wing  our  exalted  head  : 
Made  like  Him,  like  Him  vre  nse, 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  tVve  sVits\ 
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13C  ^^^^ — Meribah.      L.  C  1 

*'He  ii  the  Head  of  the  body,  the  COivrth:  w: 
it  ttie  begiaaliig,  the  flnt  bom  tmm  t 
deed." 

Qpi.  i.  18. 

A  JOYFUL  day!  O  glorious  hourl 
^    When  Jesus,  by  .Mmighty  powei 

Revived  and  left  the  grave; 
In  all  His  works  behold  Him  great. 
Before,  Almighty  to  create. 

Almighty  now  to  save. 

2  The  first  begotten  fix)m  the  dead, 
He's  risen  now,  His  people's  Head, 

And  thus  their  life's  secure ; 
And  if  like  Him  they  yield  their  brea^ 
Like  Him  they'll  burst  the  bonds 
death, 

Their  resiurection  sure. 

3  Why  should  His  people  then  be  sa 
None  have  such  reason  to  be  glad 

As  those  redeem'd  to  God : 
Jesus,  the  Mighty  Saviour  lives, 
To  them  eternal  life  He  gives, 

The  purchase  of  His  blood. 

4  Then  let  our  gladsome  praise  re 
And  let  us  in  His  work  abound, 

Whose  blessed  name  is  Love 
We're  sure  our  labor's  not  in  vs 
For  we  with  Him  ere  lon^  sha 

With  Jesus  dweW  abo\e. 
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157      ^^ — Federal  Street.    L.  M. 

^  Wlio  WM  delivered  for  our  offeniee,  and  wm 
railed  again  for  our  Jiutifleation." 

Rom.  nr.  %$, 

^TIS  finished  all:  our  souls  to  win, 

^     His  life  the  blessed  Jesus  gave; 
Then,  rising,  left  His  people's  sin 
Behind  Him  in  His  opening  grave. 

2  Past  suflfring  now,  the  tender  heart 

Of  Jesus  on  His  Father's  throne 
Still  in  our  sorrow  bears  a  part, 
And  feels  it  as  He  felt  His  own. 

3  Sweet  thought !  we  have  a  fiiend  above, 

Our  weary,  falt'ring  steps  to  guide; 
Who  follows  with  the  eye  of  love 
The  little  flock  for  whom  He  died. 

4  O  Jesus !  teach  us  more  and  more 

On  Thee  alone  to  cast  our  care ; 
And,  gazing  on  Thy  cross,  adore 
The  wondrous  grace  that  brought 
Thee  there. 

1$8        ^^'^^^ — Silver  Street.      S.  M. 

'^Wlio  is  he  that  eondeninethi  It  is  Christ  that 
died,  yaa,  tather  that  is  risen  again." 

Rom.  viii.  34. 

4  4THE  Lord  is  risen  indeed :" 

"■■      Now  is  His  work  performed ; 
Now  is  the  mighty  Captive  freed, 
And  death  our  foe  disaimeA. 
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a  "  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed :" 
The  Grave  has  lost  his  prey ; 
^th  Him  is  risen  the  ransomed  seec 
To  reign  in  endless  day. 

3  "  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed  :** 

He  lives,  to  die  no  more ; 
He  lives,  the  sinner's  cause  to  plead. 
Whose  curse  and  shame  He  bore. 

4  "  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed :" 

Attending  angels,  hear ; 
Up  to  the  courts  of  heaven,  with  spee 
The  joyful  tidings  bear. 

5  Then  take  your  golden  lyres, 

And  strike  eadi  cheerful  chord; 
Join  all  the  bright  celestial  choirs, 
To  sing  our  risen  Lord ! 


1$9  7l^«^«— Woodland.         C.  ] 

•<I  am  He  tLat  liveth,  and  wa«  dead;  amd,  1 
hold,  I  am  alive  finrevermere.    Amen/' 

Rev.  i.  i8. 

THE  Prince  of  Life  once^ain  fof 
Ascended  up  on  high ; 
Captivity  was  captive  led, 
And  Christ  no  more  can  die. 

2  With  Jesus  we  are  crucified, 

With  Christ  our  Head  we  live ; 
The  glory,  first  by  Him  obtain'd^- 
To  us  the  Lord  sVkalL  gw^ 
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Sis  word  is  faithfulness  and  truth — 
"  Behold,  I  quickly  come;" 

And  faith,  diat  counts  the  promise  sure, 
Can  pierce  the  midnight  gloom. 

|.  Far  q>ent  already  is  the  night, 
In  hope  we  hail  the  day 
Of  oar  beloved  Lord's  return 
To  wipe  all  tears  away. 

;  Jesus  at  His  appointed  hour 
In  glory  shall  appear ; 
Then,  iashion'd  by  His  mighty  hand, 
We  shall  His  image  bear. 

$  Thou  Son  of  God!  the  heavenly  Man! 
Head  of  thy  ransom'd  seed ! 
We  treasure  up  the  precious  word — 
"  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed." 

140  ^^ — Anvern.  L.  M. 

•  Ghriit  died  for  our  fini  according  to  the  8ci^ 
tuet;  and  that  He  wai  bvried,  and  that  He 
veee  again  the  tldrd  day  aeeording  ie  the 
Scriptnree." 

I  Cor.  XT.  ^. 

HE  dies !  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies ! 
Lo !  Salem's  daughters  weep  around : 
A  solemn  darkness  vails  the  skies ; 
A    sudden    trembling    shakes    the 
ground. 


3  Here's  iove  and 

The  Lord  of 

But,  lo  I  what  su 

Jesus,  the  dea 

3  The  rising  God 

Up  to  His  Fa 

Angelic  legions 

And  shout  Hi 

4  Cease  from  your 

How  high  out 

Sing  how  He  sp 

And  led  the  t 

5  Say,  "  Live  fore 

Bora  to  redee 

Where  now,  O 

sting  ? 

And    where 

Grave  ?" 


fTHE  happy 

■'■      Triumph; 

The  Saviour  I 

Almighty  n 

Captivity  is  capt 

For  Jesus  livetb 
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«   Who  now  accuseth  them, 

For  whom  the  Surety  died  ? 
Or  who  shall  those  condemn, 
Whom  God  hath  justified  ? 
Captivity  is  captive  led, 
For  Jesus  liveth,  who  was  dead. 

The  ransom  Christ  hath  paid — 

The  glorious  work  is  done ; 
On  Him  our  help  is  laid, 
By  Him  our  victory  won : 
Captivity  is  captive  led, 
For  Jesus  liveth,  who  was  dead. 

All  hail,  triumphant  Lord  I 
The  resurrection,  thou ; 
All  hail,  incarnate  Word ! 
Before  thy  throne  we  bow : 
Captivity  is  captive  led. 
For  Jesus  live^,  who  was  dead. 
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142        ^^ — ^Tamworth.  8s,  7s  &  4s. 
''And  M  ffis  keaA  wen  maay  crowni." 

Rev.  xiz.  IS. 

T  OOK,  ye  saints !  the  sight  is  glorious, 
^  See  "  the  Man  of  sorrows  "  now ; 
From  the  fight  returned  victorious, 

Ev'ry  knee  to  Him  shall  bow. 
Crown  Him !  crown  Him ! 

Crowns  become  the  victor's  brow. 

2  Crown  the  Saviour,  angels  crown  Him 

Rich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings ; 

In  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  Him, 

While  the  vault  of  heaven  rings. 

Crown  Him !  crown  Him ! 
Crown  the  Saviour  "  King  of  kings  " 

3  Sinners  in  derision  crown'd  Him, 

Mocking  thus  the  Saviour's  claim ; 
Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  Him, 
Own  His  title,  praise  His  name. 

Crown  Him !  crown  Him ! 
Spread  abroad  lYve  W.cX.ox'^  l-axxv^. 
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4  Hark !  those  bursts  of  acclamation ! 
Hark !  those  loud  triumphant  chords  I 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station : 
Oh  what  joy  the  sight  affords ! 

Crown  Him  1  crown  Him ! 
"  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords." 

143  7hn€— Ariel.         la.  C.  M. 

**Ble8ii2Lg,  and  honor,  and  glory,  and  power  be 

unto  Him." 
Rer.  ▼•  13. 

A  BLESSED  Jesus!  Lamb  of  God ! 
"     Who  hast  redeemed  us  with  Thy 
blood 

From  sin,  and  death,  and  shame ; 
With  joy  and  praise.  Thy  people  see 
The  crown  of  glory  worn  by  Thee, 

And  worthy  Thee  proclaim. 

2  Exalted  by  the  Father's  love. 

All  thrones,   and  powers,  and  names 
above. 

On  earth  below,  or  heaven ; 
Wisdom  and  riches,  power  divine. 
Blessing  and  honor.  Lord  are  Thine — 

All  tilings  to  Thee  are  given. 

3  Head  of  the  Church,  Thou  sittest  there, 
Thy  bride  shall  all  Thy  glory  shaxt, 

Thy  /uimess,  Lord,  is  ours. 
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Our  life  Thou  art ;  Thy  grace 
Thy  strength  in  us  the  victory 
0*er  sin  and  Satan's  powers. 

4  Soon  shall  the  day  of  glory  corner 
Thy  bride  shall  reach  the  Father's! 

And  all  Thy  beauty  see ; 
And  oh !  what  joy  to  see  Thee  shii 
To  hear  Thee  own  us,  Lord,  as 

And  ever  dwell  with  Thee. 

144  ^^ — Harwell.        8s  & 

«« And  He  ihall  reign  foreyer  and  •yw/* 

Rev.xi.  IS. 

ARK !  ten  thousand  harps  and  vol 
Sound  the  notes  of  praise  above 
Jesus  reigns,  and  heaven  rejoices ; 

Jesus  reigns,  the  God  of  love : 
See,  he  sits  on  yonder  throne ; 
Jesus  rules  the  world  alone. 

2  Jesus,  hail !  whose  glory  brightens 

All  above,  and  gives  it  worth ; 
Lord  of  life,  thy  smile  enlightens, 

Cheers  and  charms  Ay  saints  « 
earth: 
When  we  think  of  love  like  thine, 
Lord,  we  own  it  love  divine. 

3  King  of  glory,  reign  for  ever; 

Thine  an  everlasting  cxoimx 


H 
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PVothing  from  thy  love  shall  sever 

^)  Those  whom  thou  hast  made  thine 

own ; 
Rappy  objects  of  thy  grace, 
iDestmed  to  behold  thy  face. 

Thru — ^Tamworth.  8s,  7s  &  4s. 

a«7  rang  a  ii«w  long,  laying,  Thon  art 
worthy." 

Rev.  V.  9. 

nOLY  Saviour!  we  adore  Thee, 
•^    Seated  on  the  throne  of  God; 
While  the  heav'nly  hosts  before  Thee, 

Gladly  sing  Thy  praise  aloud. 
"  Thou  art  worthy ! 

We  are  ransom'd  by  Thy  blood." 

Saviour !  though  the  world  despis'd  Thee, 
Though  Thou  here  wast  crucified, 

Yet  the  Father's  glory  rais'd  Thee, 
Lord  of  all  creation  wide; 

"  Thou  art  worthy  I 
We  shall  live,  for  Thou  hast  died." 

And  though  here  on  earth  rejected, 
Tis  but  fellowship  with  Thee, 

What  besides  could  be  expected 
Than  like  Thee  our  Lord  to  be  ? 

"  Thou  art  worthy  I 
Thou  6rom  earth  hast  set  us  feee?^ 
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4,  Haste  the  day  of  Thy  returning 

With  Thy  ransom'd  Church  to  tdgn : 
Then  shall  end  our  days  of  mourning. 
We  shall  sing  with  rapture  th«i, 

"  Thou  art  worthy  I 
Come,  l>ord  Jesus,  come!  Amen." 

I4S  7hne—BREiA^3f.       L.  C.  M. 

**  Budond  tha  noii,  tnjflttsg  th*  than*,  and 
i«  Mt  down  at  the  rigitt  hand  «f  the  thnne  of 
God." 

Heb.  xll.  1. 

A  JESUS,  Lord !  'tis  joy  to  know 

"     Thy  path  is  o'er  of  shame  and  woe, 

For  us  so  meekly  trod : 
All  finish'd  is  Thy  work  of  toil. 
Thou  reapest  now  the  fruit  and  spoil, 

Exalted  by  our  God. 
a  Thy  holy  head,  once  bound  with  thorns. 
The  cxown  of  glory  now  adorns; 

Thy  seat,  the  Father's  throne ; 
O  Lord !  e'en  now  we  sing  Thy  praise. 
Ours  the  eternal  song  to  raise — 

Worthy  the  Lord  alone  1 

3  As  Head  for  us  Thou  sittest  there. 
Thy  members  here  the  blessing  ^are, 

Of  all  Thou  dost  receive: 
Thy  wisdom,  riches,  honors,  powers. 
Thy  boundless  love  has  all  made  ours, 
Who  in  Thy  name  be\wr»e. 
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4  We  triumph  in  Thy  triumphs,  Lord, 
Thy  joys  our  deepest  joys  afibrd ; 

They  taste  of  love  (tivine. 
While  sorrowing,  suffering,  toiling  here, 
Hcnr  does  the  ^ou^t  our  s^Mrits  cheer; 

The  throne  of  gloiy's  Hune. 

147  ^^ — ^Latour.  C.  M. 

Johaiuv.a. 

THOU  art  gone  in,  before  us.  Lord, 
Thou  hadt  prepared  a  place, 
That  we  may  be  where  now  thou  art, 
And  look  upon  thy  face. 

2  And  ever  on  thine  eartUy  path 

A  gleam  of  glory  lies ; 
A  light  ^tiU  br^s  behind  the  cloud 
That  vails  thee  from  our  eyes. 

3  Lift  up  our  thoughts,  lift  up  our  songs. 

And  let  thy  grace  be  given. 
That,  while  we  linger  yet  below. 
Our  hearts  may  be  m  heaven-— 

4  That  whece  thou  art,  at  God's  right 

hand. 
Our  hope,  our  love  may  be: 
Dwell  in  us  now,  that  we  may  dvitML 
Ibr  evermore  in  thee. 
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148  71/«^^— Woodland.        CM. 

**Befort  tht  Lamb,  hATing  tTery  ont  of  th«iii 

luixpf  and  goldtn  Tials  full  of  odon.** 

Rer.  T.S. 

BEHOLD  the  glories  of  the  Lamb 
Upon  the  Father's  throne! 
Prepare  new  honors  for  his  name. 
And  songs  before  unknown. 

2  Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet. 

The  church  adore  around; 
With  vials  full  of  odors  sweet, 
And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

3  Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain 

Be  endless  blessings  paid : 
Salvation,  glory,  joy,  remain 
For  ever  on  his  head  I 

4  Thou  hasfc  redeemed  our  souls  with 

blood. 
Hast  set  the  prisoners  free; 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
And  we  shall  reign  with  thee. 

149  71^«^— Albion.  C.  M. 

**  Having  ipoiled  prinoipalitlei  and  powers,  He 
made  a  show  of  them  openly,  triumphing  over 
fhem  in  it.'' 

Col.  U.  15. 

TRIUMPHANT,  Christ  ascends  on 
high. 
The  glorious  woiVl  com^\^\fc\ 
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Sin,  death  and  hell  low  vanquished  He, 
Beneath  the  victor's  feet. 

2  There,  with  eternal  glory  crowned, 

The  Lord,  the  Conqu'ror,  reigns ; 
His  praise  the  heavenly  choirs  resound 
In  their  immortal  strains. 

3  Amid  the  splendors  of  his  throne, 

Unchanging  love  appears ; 
The  names  he  purchased  for  his  own, 
StiH  on  his  heart  he  bears. 

4  Oh,  the  rich  depths  of  love  divine! 

Of  bliss,  a  boundless  store ! 
Dear  Saviour,  now  I  call  thee  mine; 
I  can  not  wish  for  more. 

5  On  thee  alone  my  hope  relies ; 

Beneath  thy  cross  I  fall — 
My  Lord,  my  life,  my  sacrifice. 
My  Saviour  and  my  all  I 

1(0  Jline—YfAXR.  L.  M. 

''lacMM  I  Uvt,  yt  iluOl  Utv  alM.** 

John  ziv.  19. 

THE  Saviour  lives,  no  more  to  die; 
He  lives,  our  Head,  enthroned  on 
high; 
He  lives,  triimiphant  o'er  the  grave  \ 

He  lives  eternally  to  save. 
10 
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2  He  lives  to  still  his  | 
He  lives  to  wipe  aw 
He  lives  their  mansi 
He  lives  to  bring  th 

3  Then  let  our  souls  ii 
And  sing  his  praise  i 
Our  doubts,  our  feai 
For  Christ  is  on  the 

4  The  chief  of  sinners 
His  saints  he  loves  : 
He'll  guard  us  safe  1 
And  all  his  p 


5  Abundant  grace  will 
Till  we  are  present  i 
And  prove,  what  we 
That  Jesus  lives  for 


"  By  Hli  own  blood  He  en 
holy  pl>«e,  hsTtng  obti 

tlon  tor  ni," 

rpHE  great  Redeet 

-'-     To  appear  befo 

To  sprinkle  o'er  the 

With  His  atornni 
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2  No  fiery  vengeance  now, 

No  burning  wrath  comes  down : 
If  justice  calls  for  sinners'  blood. 
The  Saviour  shows  His  own. 

3  Before  His  Father's  eye 

Our  humble  suit  He  moves : 
The  Father  lays  His  thunder  by, 
And  looks,  and  smiles,  and  loves. 

4  Now  may  our  joyful  tongues 

Our  Maker's  honor  sing ; 
Jesus,  the  Priest,  recdves  our  songa^ 
And  bears  them  to  the  King. 

5  On  earth.  Thy  mercy  reigns, 

And  triumphs  all  above : 
But,  Lord,  how  weak  are  mortal  strains 
To  spea^  immortal  lovel 

6  How  jarring  and  how  low 

Are  all  the  notes  we  sing ! 
Blest  Saviour,  tune  our  songs  anew, 
And  they  shall  please  the  King. 

152  ^^ — Christmas.        C.  M. 

"I  know  tbat  my  Redeemer  llveth.** 

Job  six.  35. 

T  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  lives; 
^    He  lives  who  once  was  dead : 
To  me  in  grief  he  comfort  gives ; 
With  peace  he  crowns  my  Vieaidu 
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2  He  lives,  triumphant  o'er  the  grave, 

At  (rod's  right  hand  on  high, 
My  nmsomed  soul  to  keep  and  save, 
To  bless  and  glorify. 

3  He  lives  to  fill  my  breast  with  love. 

With  joy  my  heart  to  feed; 
He  Kves  to  plead  for  me  above. 
To  succor  me  in  need. 

4  He  lives  that  I  may  also  live, 

And  now  his  grace  proclaim ; 
He  lives  that  I  may  honor  give 
To  his  most  holy  name. 

5  I  find  him  lifting  up  my  head; 

He  brings  salvation  near: 
His  presence  makes  me  firee,  indeed, 
And  he  will  soon  appear. 

1 53   ^^ — Missionary  Hymn.  7s  &  6s. 

**Wt  ]»T»  a  preat  High  Friost  that  li  patiad 
into  the  htavMis." 

Heb.  iv.  14. 

OLORD !  who  now  art  seated 
Above  the  heavens  on  high— i- 
The  gracious  work  completed, 

For  which  thou  cam'st  to  die — 
To  thee  our  hearts  are  lifted, 

While  pilgrims  wand*ring  here. 
For  thou  alone  art  gifted, 
Our  every  weight  to  Yi^ax. 
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We  know  that  thou  has  bought  us, 

And  washed  us  in  thy  blood : 
We  know  thy  grace  has  brought  us, 

As  kings  and  priests  to  God : 
We  know  that  soon  the  morning, 

Ix)ng  look'd  for,  hasteth  near. 
When  we,  at  thy  returning, 

In  glory  shall  appear. 
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Intercession  of  Christ 


154  7««^— Ware.  L 

**He  if  able  alio  to  savt  them  to  the  ntteo 
that  eomt  onto  God  by  Him,  Moing  Ht 
liveth  to  make  interoeiiion  for  thtm." 

Heb.  vii.  35. 

DEFORE  the  throne  of  God  ab< 
^  I  have  a  strong,  a  perfect  pie 
A  great   High  Priest,  whose  na 

Love, 
Who  ever  lives  and  pleads  for  m 

2  My  name  is  graven  on  His  han( 
My  name  is  written  on  His  heaj 
I  know  that,  while  in  heaven  He 
No  tongue  can  bid  me  thence  « 

3  When  Satan  tempts  me  to  desy 
And  tells  me  of  the  guilt  with' 
Upward  I  look  and  see  Him  ^ 
Who  made  an  end  of  all  my  ? 

4  Because  the  sinless  Saviour  d 
My  smful  soul  is  counted  fre 
For  God,  the  Just,  is  satisfie 
To  look  on  Him  and  paxdc 
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5  Behold  Him  there!  the  bleeding  Lamb! 
My  perfect,  spotless  Righteousness, 
The  great  unchangeable,  **  I  Am," 
The  King  of  glory  and  of  grace. 

6  One  witib  Himself  I  can  not  die^ 
My  soul  is  purchaised  by  His  blood; 
My  life  is  hid  with  Christ  on  high. 
With  Christ,  my  Saviour  and  my  God. 

155  7hm — DORRNANCB.        8t  &  7S. 

««Aai  tot  an  lbs  aagels  of  eoi  wor^p  BiM." 

Hcb.i.6. 

TESTIS  hailed,  enthroned  in  glory, 
^     TTiere  for  ever  to  abide; 
All  die  heavenly  hosts  adore  thee. 
Seated  at  thy  Father's  side. 

2  There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading. 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 
Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

3  Worship,  honor,  power  and  blessing. 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive: 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing. 
Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
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15^  71^«<f— PiSGAH.  P.  A 

*' A  new  and  liyimg  way  which  Ht  hafli  eoMs 
erated  tox  ns  through  tht  vail,  that  if  to  aa; 
Hii  flash.'* 

Heb.  z.  30. 

THY  love  we  own,  Lord  Jesus: 
•■'     In  service  unremitting, 

Within  the  vail  Thou  dost  prevail, 
Each  soul  for  worship  fitting: 
Encompassed  here  with  failure, 
Each  earthly  refuge  fails  us ; 

Without,  within,  beset  with  sin — 
Thy  name  alone  avails  us, 

2  Thy  love  we  own  Lord  Jesus : 
For  though  Thy  tofls  are  ended. 

Thy  tender  heart  doth  take  its  part 
With  those  Thy  grace  befiriended. 
Thy  sympathy,  how  precious  I 
Thou  succorest  in  sorrow, 

And  bid'st  us  cheer,  while  pilgrims  her 
And  haste  the  hopeful  morrow. 

3  Thy  love  we  own,  Lord  Jesus : 
Thy  way  is  traced  before  Thee : 

Thou  wilt  descend,  and  we  ascend, 
To  meet  in  heavenly  glory : 
Soon  shall  the  blissfiil  morning 
Call  forth  Thy  saints  to  meet  The< 

Our  only  Lord,  alone  adored. 
With  gladness  then  v^^'W  ^^^iThe 
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Thy  love  we  own,  Lord  Jesus : 
And  wait  to  see  Thy  glory, 

To  know  as  known,  and  fully  own 
Thy  perfect  grace  before  Thee : 
We  plead  Thy  parting  promise, 
Come,  Saviour,  to  release  us ; 

Then  endless  praise  our  lips  shall  raise. 
For  love  like  Thine,  L<M:d  Jesus. 


151  Thfuf — ^Autumn.        8s  &  7s. 

**Wlio  ift  even  at  the  right  hand  of  God,  who 
alio  makoilh  Smtoreenioa  for  vs.'' 

Rom.  Till.  34* 

SON  of  God!  'twas  love  that  made 
Thee 
Die,  our  guilty  souls  to  save ; 
Twas  our  sin's  vast  load  that  laid  Thee, 

Lord  of  life,  within  the  grave. 
But  Thy  glorious  resurrection 
Showed  Thee  Conqueror  o'er  the 
tomb; 
Thus  the  heirs,  by  God's  election. 
Through  Thy  work  have  overcome. 

2  Thou  to  heaven  hast  now  ascended, 
Entering    there     with    Thine    own 
blood ; 
All  Thy  work  of  suflFering  etiAtd, 
Fully  wrought  the  will  ot  Godu 
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For  Thy  Church  Thou  still  art  caring. 
For  diem  pleading  in  Thy  love, 

And  their  place  of  rest  preparing, 
In  the  Father's  house  above. 

3  As  in  love  Thou  didst  receive  us, 

Ere  creation,  as  "  Thine  own," 

So  that  love  will  never  leave  us  . 

Short  of  sharing  in  Thy  throne : 
Thou  wilt  come,  and  we  shall  meet 
Thee; 
Then  the  saints  whom  Thou  w3t 
raise 
Will,  with  those  remaining,  greet  Thee, 
Joining  in  one  song  of  praise. 

158  Thn^-^iLOAM.  C.  M. 

•*Boldxi6M  to  enter  into  the  hoUeet  hj  the  Uood." 

Heb.  X.  19. 

THE  vail  is  rent— our  souls  draw  nea 
^     Unto  a  throne  of  grace ; 
The  merits  of  the  Lord  appear, 
They  fill  the  holy  place. 

2  His  precious  blood  has  spoken  there 

Before  and  on  the  throne : 
And  His  own  wounds  in  heaven  decL 
The  atoning  work  is  done. 

3  "  Tis  finished !"  on  the  cross  He  sf 

In  agonies  and  blood ; 
Tis  finished !  now  He  lives  to  pie; 
Before  the  face  of  God. 
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4  Tis  finished !  here  our  souls  have  rest, 

His  work  can  never  £ul : 
By  Him,  our  Sacrifice  and  Priest, 
We  pass  within  the  vail. 

5  Within  the  holiest  of  all, 

Cleansed  by  His  precious  blood, 
Before  the  throne  we  prostrate  fall, 
And  worship  Thee,  O  God ! 

IS9  7J/«^— Zebulon.  H.  M. 

*'Vow  to  appeur  in  iho  pretenee  of  Ood  tor  ni." 

Heb.  ix.  34. 

ARISE,  my  soul,  arise ; 
Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears ; 
The  bleeding  sacrifice 

In  my  behalf  appears : 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands, 
My  name  is  written  on  His  hands. 

2  He  ever  Kves  above 

For  me  to  intercede 
His  all-redeeming  love, 

His  precious  blood,  to  plead ; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race, 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

3  His  Father  hears  Him  pray, 

His  dear  anointed  One : 
He  can  not  turn  away 

The  presence  of  His  Son : 
His  spirit  answers  to  the  bVood, 
And  tells  me  I  am  bom  of  Go^l. 
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4  My  God  is  reconciled ; 

His  pard'ning  voice  I  hear: 
He  owns  me  for  his  child ; 

I  can  no  longer  fear : 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh 
And  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry. 
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7\ine — Lenox. 


('A  mixditer  of  the  lanetnary  and  of  fh 

Ubermaoto." 

Heb.  viii.  a. 

T^HE  atoning  work  is  done, 
^     The  Victim's  blood  is  shed 
And  Jesus  now  is  gone 

His  people's  cause  to  plead : 
He  stands  in  heaven  their  great 

Priest, 
And  bears  their  names  upon  His  b 

2  He  sprinkled  with  His  blood 

The  mercy-seat  above ; 
For  justice  had  withstood 

The  purposes  of  love ; 
But  justice  now  withstands  no  mo 
And  mercy  yields  her  boundless  si 

3  No  temple  made  with  hands, 

His  place  of  service  is ; 
In  heaven  itself  He  stands^ 

A  heavenly  priesthood  His: 
In  Him  the  shadows  of  tive  law 
Are  all  fulfilled,  and  ivovi  V\V\i^^ 
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4      And  though  awhile  He  be 

Hid  fix>m  the  eyes  of  men, 
His  people  look  to  see 
Their  great  High  Priest  again : 
In  brightest  glory  He  will  come, 
And  take  His  waiting  people  home. 

ICl  Thftt—HADUAU.  H.  M. 

**Wj  osM  oiining  HehalthpsrfMtad  fnrever  tham 

that  are  saactifled." 

Heb.  X.  14. 

JESUS,  my  great  High  Priest, 
^     Offered  His  blood  and  died; 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks 

No  sacrifice  beside. 
His  precious  blood  did  once  atone ; 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 

2  To  this,  dear  Surety's  hand 

Will  I  commit  my  cause ; 
He  answers  and  fulfills 

His  Father's  broken  laws. 
Behold  my  soul  at  freedom  set; 
My  Surety  paid  the  dreadful  debt 

3  My  Advocate  appears 

For  my  defense  on  high ; 
The  Father  bows  His  ears, 

And  lajrs  His  thunder  by. 
Not  all  that  hell  or  sin  can  say, 
Shan  turn  His  heart.  His  love  aN?^.^, 
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4  My  great  and  glorious  Lord, 
My  Conqueror  and  my  King, 
Thy  sceptre  and  Thy  sword, 
Thy  reigning  grace  I  sing. 
Thine  is  the  power;  behold  I  sit 
In  willing  bonds  beneath  Thy  feet 
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7\in€ — Park  Street. 


L.M. 


<*It  behOTad  Him  to  Tie  made  Uka  mto  Hit 
Tirethren,  ibat  Ho  might  bo  a  moroiM  and 
foithfnl  High  Prioif' 

H«b.  xi.  17. 

WHERE  high  the  heav'nly  temple 
^^      stands. 
The  house  of  ^  God  not  made  with 

hands, 
A  great  High  Priest  our  nature  wears. 
And  there  before  our  God  appears. 

2  He  who  for  us  as  surety  stood, 

An4  poufd  on  earth  His  precious  blood. 
Pursues  in  heav'n  His  gracious  plan. 
The  Saviour  and  the  Friend  of  man. 

3  Though  now  ascended  up  on  high. 
He  bends  on  earth  a  brother's  eye; 
Partaker  of  the  human  name. 

He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  frame. 

4  Our  fellow-sufferer  stiU  retains 
A  fellow-feeling  for  our  pains ; 
And  still  remembers  in  the  skies. 
His  tears,  and  gciei,  and  a^omes* 
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5  With  boldness,  therefore,  at  the  thronCi 
Let  us  make  all  our  sorrows  known ; 
And  seek  the  aid  of  heav'nly  pow'r 
To  help  us  in  each  trying  hour. 

163  7i^«if— Tappan.  C.  M. 

**'bL  fhat  Ho  himself  liafh  ndlbred  Mng 
tempted,  He  ii  able  to  inoeor  thorn  that  are 
tempted.** 

Heb.  ii.  18, 

TITITH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 
^^     Of  our  High  Priest  above; 
His  heart  overflows  with  tenderness. 
His  very  name  is  Love. 

2  Touched  with  a  sympathy  within. 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  are. 
For  He  endured  the  same. 

3  But  spotless,  innocent  and  pure 

Our  great  Redeemer  stood; 
No  stain  of  sin  did  e'er  defile 
The  Holy  Lamb  of  God. 

4  He,  when  He  sojourned  here  below, 

Poured  forth  His  cries  and  tears, 
And,  though  exalted,  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

5  Then  boldly  let  our  faith  address 
His  mercy  and  His  power; 

We  shall  obtain  delivering  grac<^ 
In  each  d&tressing  ho\ir« 
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1 M  ^^ — Harwell.       8s  &  7s. 

<*I  saw  a  Lamli  ai  it  had  been  ilaia.'* 

RCT.  T.  6. 

T  AMB  of  God !  thou  now  art  seated 
•^     High  upon  thy  Father's  throne; 
All  thy  gracious  work  completed, 

All  thy  mighty  victory  won : 
Every  knee  in  heaven  is  bending 

To  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain ; 
Every  voice  and  liarp  is  swelling, 

"  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  to  reign  1* 

2  Lord !  in  all  thy  pow'r  and  glory, 

Still  thy  thoughts  and  eyes  are  here. 
Watching  o'er  thy  ransomed  people. 

To  thy  gracious  heart  so  dear: 
Thou  for  us  art  interceding; 

(Everiasting  is  thy  love !) 
And  a  blessed  rest  preparing, 

In  our  Father's  house  above. 

165  Thne—AzMOS.  C.  M. 

"We  iMve  a«t  a  high  pri«it  which  eaa  aot  b# 
tonehed  with  fh«  feeling  of  our  inflrmitiei; 
hut  waa  iu  all  pointi  tempted  like  ai  we  are, 
yet  without  lin." 

Heb.  iw,  15. 

^OW  let  our  cheerful  eyes  survey 
^^     Our  great  High  Priest  above ; 
And  celebrate  his  constant  care 
And  sympathetic  love. 
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3  Though  raised  to  a  superior  throne. 
Where  angels  bow  around, 
And  high  o'er  all  the  shining  train. 
With  matchless  honors  crowned; 

3  The  names  of  all  his  saints  He  bears. 

Deep  graven  on  his  heart; 
Nor  shall  the  meanest  Christian  say 
That  he  hath  lost  his  part 

4  Those  characters  shall  fair  abide, 

Our  everlasting  trust, 
When    gems,    and    monuments,    and 
crowns, 
Are  mouldered  down  to  dust 

5  So,  gracious  Saviour,  on  my  breast 

May  thy  dear  name  be  worn : 
A  sacred  ornament  and  guard, 
To  endless  ages  borne. 


// 
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Second  Coming  of  Christ. 


1 66  ^^ — Christmas.        C.  M. 

**B»  that  hath  the  bride  is  the  BrUigroam.'' 

Johniii.  ap. 

* 

BRIDE  of  the  Lamb,  awake!  awake! 
Why  sleep  for  sorrow  now  ? 
The  hope  of  glory,  Christ,  is  thme^ 
An  heir  of  glory  thou. 

2  Thy  spirit,  through  the  lonely  night, 

From  earthly  joy  apart. 
Hath  sigh'd  for  one  that's  for  away — 
The  Bridegroom  of  thy  heart. 

3  But  see,  the  night  is  waning  fast, 

The  breaking  mom  is  near; 
And  Jesus  comes,  with  voice  of  love. 
Thy  drooping  heart  to  cheer. 

4  He  comes — ^for,  oh !  His  yearning  hes 

No  more  can  bear  delay — 
To  scenes  of  full  unmingled  joy 
To  call  His  Bnda  ^wa.-^ . 


SECOND   COMING  OF  CHRIST.      ^63 

5  Thou,  too,  shalt  reign— He  will  npt 

wear 
His  crown  of  joy  alone ! 
And  earth  His  royal  Bride  shall  see 
Beside  Him  on  the  throne. 

6  Then  weep    no  more — 'tis   all  thine 

own — 
His  carown,  His  joy  divine, 
And,  sweeter  far  than  all  beside^ 
He,  He  himself  is  thine. 

167  7lme-^RmiJ%.  C.  M. 

**He  ihall  iwid  Jeini  Gluift:  wKem  fhe  heaTen 
moit  receive  until  the  timet  of  reititatLon  of 
aU  things." 

Actsiii.  ao,si. 

LIGHT  of  die  lonely  pilgrim's  heart ! 
Star  of  the  coming  day ! 
Arise,  and  with  thy  morning  beams 
Chase  all  our  griefs  away. 

2  Come,  blessed  Lord  !  bid  every  shore 

And  answering  island  sing 
The  praises  of  thy  royal  name, 
And  own  thee  as  their  king. 

3  Bid  the  whole  earth,  responsive  now 

To  the  bright  world  above, 
Break  forth  in  rapturous  strains  ot  \a^, 
In  tnem'ry  of  thy  love. 
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4  Lord,  Lord,  thy  fair  creation  groans--- 

The  air,  the  earth,  the  sea. 
In  unison  with  all  our  hearts, 
And  calls  aloud  for  thee. 

5  Come,  then,  with  all  thy  quickening 

power. 
With  one  awak'ning  smile, 
And  bid  the  serpent's  trail  no  more 
Thy  beauteous  realms  defile. 

6  Thine  Was  the  cross,  with  all  its  fruits 

Of  grace  and  peace  divine ; 
Be  thine  the  crown  of  glory  now, 
The  palm  of  vict'ry  thine. 

168  7J/«^— Wanderer.         S.  M. 

"Yo  tnrnad  to  God  from  idoli,  to  lerrofho  lifing 
and  tnie  God ;  and  to  wait  f6r  His  Son  from 
heaven.'' 

IThess.  i.  9, 10. 

'PHE  Church  has  waited  long, 
■*•     Her  absent  Lord  to  see ; 
And  still  in  loneliness  she  waits, 
A  friendless  stranger  she 

2      How  long,  O  Lord  our  God, 
Holy  and  true  and  good. 
Wilt    thou  not  judge    Thy    suffering 
church, 
Her  sighs  and  teats  axv^X^oo^"^ 
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3  Saint  after  saint  on  earth 

Has  lived,  and  loved  and  died ; 
And  as  they  left  us  one  by  one, 
We  laid  them  side  by  side. 

4  We  laid  them  down  to  sleep, 
But  not  in  hope  forlorn ; 

We  laid  them  but  to  ripen  there, 
Till  the  last  glorious  mom. 

5  We  long  to  hear  Thy  voice, 
To  see  Thee  face  to  face, 

To  share  Thy  crown  and  glory  then, 
As  now  we  share  Thy  grace. 

6  Come,  Lord !  and  wipe  away 
The  curse,  the  sin,  the  stain. 

And  make  this  blighted  world  of  ours 
Thine  own  fair  world  again. 

169  ^^ — Leader.    8s,  7s  &  48. 

**  I  am  my  Belovad'i,  and  Hii  deaire  ia  toward 
me— oome,  my  Beloved." 

Solomon's  Song  vii.  lo,  ii. 

C  AVIOUR,  come,  thy  saints  are  wait- 
O    ing— 

Waiting  for  the  nuptial  day, 
Thence  their  promised  glory  datmg ; 

Come,  and  bear  thy  saints  away* 
Come,  Lord  Jesus, 

Thus  thy  nraiting  people  pia^* 
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2  Base  the  wish,  and  vain  th'  endeavor. 

While  on  earth  to  find  our  rest : 
Till  we  see  thy  face  we  never 
Shall  or  can  be  fully  blest : 

In  thy  presence 
Nothing  shsdl  our  peace  molest 

3  Lord,  we  wait  for  thine  appearing; 

" Tarry  not,"  thy  people  say; 
Bright  the  prospect  is,  and  cheering, 
Of  beholding  thee  that  day ; 

When  our  sorrow 
Shall  for  ever  pass  away. 

170  Ihne—OhuvTZ.  S.  M. 

'*Be   patient,   therefore,    brethren,    nmte   the 
eoming  of  the  Lord/' 

James  v.  7. 

/lOME,  Lord,  and  tarry  not ; 
^     Bring  the  long-looked-for  day ; 
O  why  these  years  of  waiting  here, 
These  ages  of  delay  ? 

2  Come,  for  love  waxes  cold, 

Its  steps  are  faint  and  slow  ; 
Faith  now  is  lost  in  unbelief, 
Hope's  lamp  bums  dim  and  low. 

3  Come,  for  the  corn  is  ripe. 

Put  in  Thy  sickle  now. 
Reap  the  great  harvest  oi  >i^<^  ^axtli; 
Sower  and  Reaper  TViowX 


SECOND   COMING  OF  CHRIST.       l6f 

4  Come,  for  Creation  groans, 

Impatient  of  Thy  stay, 
Worn  Qut  with  these  long  years  of  ills. 
These  ages  of  delay. 

5  Come  and  begin  Thy  reign 

Of  everlasting  peace, 
Come,  take  the  kmgdom  to  Thyself, 
Great  King  of  Righteousness. 


171     J^n^ — Sicilian  HymiI.    8s  &  7s. 

•<  At  nddnight  there  wm  a  ery  made,  behold,  the 
Bridegroom  eometh:  go  ye  out  to  meet  Him/' 

Matt.  xzT.  6. 

HARK!  the  cry,  "Behold  He  eometh !" 
Hark !  the  cry,  "The  Bridegroom's 
near!" 
These  are  accents  falling  sweetly 
On  the  ransomed  sinner's  ear. 

2  Man  may  disbelieve  the  tidings^ 

Or  in  anger  turn  away; 
Tis  foretold  there  shall  be  scoflfers, 
Rising  in  the  latter  day : 

3  But  Hell  come,  the  Lord  from  heaven. 

Not  to  suflfer  or  to  die; 
But  to  take  His  waiting  people 
To  their  glorious  rest  on  higVu 
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4  Happy  they  who  stand  expecting 

Christ,  the  Saviour,  to  appear: 
Sad  for  those  who  do  not  love  Him— 
Those  who  do  not  wish  Him  here. 

5  But  in  mercy  still  He  lingers, 

Lengthening  out  the  day  of  grace- 
Till  He  comes,  inviting  sinners, 
To  His  welcome  fond  embrace. 

m  7J^«^^— Kingston.         H.  M. 

«<  The  night  is  Ux  ipent,  the  day  ii  at  hand.'* 

Rom.  xiii.  la. 

THE  night  is  now  far  spent, 

^     The  day  is  drawing  nigh. 

Soon  will  the  morning  break. 

In  radiance  through  the  sky : 

O  let  the  thought  our  spirits  cheer. 

The  Lord  himself  will  soon  appear ! 

2  Though  men  our  hope  deride, 

Nor  will  the  truth  believe, 
We  in  His  word  confide, 

And  it  will  ne'er  deceive ; 
Soon  all  that  grieves  shall  pass  away. 
And  saints  shall  see  a  glorious  day. 

3  For  us  the  Lord  intends 

A  bright  abode  on  high, 
The  place  where  sorrow  ends. 
And  nought  is  known  but  joy : 
With  such  a  hope,  \et  ms  ie\o\c^. 
We  soon  shall  hear  tV  atc\iaxi^^V^NOv:fc. 
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173         ^^ — Retirement.       C.  M. 

"For  yet  a  litUe  while,  and  He  that  ihall eom«| 
will  oome,  and  will  not  tarry." 

Heb.  X.  38. 

A  LITTLE  while  of  suffering, 
-"•    Of  pain  and  weakness  here; 
A  little  while  of  patience  yet, 
And  Jesus  will  appear : 

2  A  little  while,  and  we  no  more 

A  feeble  few  shall  meet ; 
But  there  a  mighty  army  stand 
Before  his  throne  complete. 

3  Sweet  is  the  song  of  victory 

That  ends  the  battle's  roar; 
And  sweet  the  weary  warrior's  rest 
When  all  his  toil  is  o'er. 

4  Sweeter,  beyond  the  "  little  while," 

The  dawn  of  mom  to  view. 
The  morning  of  a  brighter  day 
Than  ever  Eden  knew. 

5  We  praise  Him  for  the  promise  now, 

Nor  fear  that  he'll  forsake; 
And  heaven's  ten  thousand  echoe&ii^^t 
To  sweeter  notes  shall  wake. 
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114  ^^^ — Saxony.  8s  &  ys. 

**  Vot  willing  that  any  should  periBh,  bat  tliat 
all  ihonld  oome  to  repentance;  bat  tiie  day  ot 
the  Lord  will  come." 

a  Pet.  iii.9,  lo. 

LORD,  we  see  the  day  approaching 
When  Thou  wilt  again  appear; 
Sinners,  still  Thy  garments  touching. 
Stay  Thee  in  Thy  coming  here. 

2  Day  by  day  Thy  hand  is  dealing 

Full  salvation  where  Thou  wilt ; 
By  delay,  Thy  blood  is  healing 
Souls  oppressed  with  fear  and  guilL 

3  Lord,  we  wait  Thy  gracious  pleasure, 

Patience  well  becomes  Thy  saints ;   . 
Hid  in  heav'n  is  all  our  treasure ; 
Faith  shall  silence  all  complaints. 

4  Make  each  waiting  child  obedient, 

Stay  our  anxious  hearts  on  this ; 
If  Thy  going  were  expedient. 
Surely  Thy  return  is  bliss. 

175       ^^ — Shining  Shore.  8s  &  7s. 

**TTnto  them  that  look  for  Him  ihall  He  appear 
the  lecond  time  without  lin  onto  eaWaUon." 

Heb.  ix.  aS. 

THE  night  is  wearing  fast  away, 
The  glorious  day  is  dawning, 
When  Christ  shall  all  His  g;race  display— 
The  fair  miUenniai  momm^. 
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Gloomy  and  dark  the  night  hath  been, 
And  long  the  way  and  dreary; 

And  sad  the  weeping  saints  are  seen, 
And  faint,  and  worn,  and  weary. 

2  Ye  mourning  pilgrims,  dry  your  tears, 

And  hush  each  sigh  of  sorrow; 
The  light  of  that  bright  mom  appears. 

The  long  Sabbatic  morrow. 
Lift  up  your  heads — ^behold  from  far 

A  flood  of  splendor  streaming; 
It  is  the  bright  and  morning  star 

In  living  lustre  beaming. 

3  And  see  that  star-like  host  around 

Of  angel  bands  attending ; 
Hark !  hark  !  the  trumpet's  gladd'mng 
sound 
'Mid  shouts  triumphant  blending. 
He  comes!  the  Bridegroom  promised 
long: 
Go  forth  with  joy  to  meet  Him, 
And  raise  the  new  and  nuptial  song, 
In  cheerful  strains  to  greet  Him. 

176  7)ine—K\ojf.  C.  M. 

**Whexi  Ohriit,  who  is  our  life,  shall  appeftr, 
then  shall  ye  also  appear  with  Him  in  glory.'* 

Col.  iii.  4. 

T  ONGhath  the  night  of  sorrow  reign'd, 
-^    The  dawn  shall  bring  us  light ; 
Christ  shall  appear ;  and  we  shaW  tis^ 
With  gladness  in  his  sight. 
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2  Then  shall  we  see  our  absent  Lord — 

Shall  know  him  and  rejoice : 
His  coming  like  the  mom  shall  be, 
Like  morning  songs  his  voice. 

3  As  dew  upon  the  tender  herb, 

Diffusing  fragrance  round; 
As  showers  that  usher  in  the  spring, 
And  cheer  the  thirsty  ground ; 

4  So  shall  His  presence  bless  our  souls. 

And  shed  a  joyful  light : 
That  hallowed  mom  shall  chase  away 
The  sorrows  of  the  night. 

177  Tune — Vesper.  8s&7S. 

**  But  ye,  brethren,  are  not  in  darkneM  that  that 
day  ihonld  overtake  70a  as  a  thief." 

1  Thess.  Y.  4. 

'W'OTHING  know  we  of  the  season 
^     When  the  world  shall  pass  away ; 
But  we  know  the  saints  have  reason 

To  expect  a  glorious  day ; 
When  the  Saviour  will  retum, 
And  his  people  cease  to  moum. 

2  Oh,  what  sacred  joys  await  them ! 

They  shall  see  the  Saviour  then ; 
Those  who  now  oppose  arid  hate  them, 

Never  can  oppose  again ! 
Brethren,  let  us  think  on  this — 
All  is  ours,  since  we  aieYws. 
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3  Waiting  for  the  Lord's  returning^ 

Be  it  ours  his  word  to  keep ; 
Let  our  lamps  be  always  burning — 

Let  us  watch  while  others  sleep : 
We're  i?o  longer  of  the  night — 
We  are  children  of  the  light 

4  Being  of  the  happy  number, 

Whom  the  Saviour  calls  lus  own, 
'Tis  not  meet  that  we  should  slumber, 

Nothing  should  be  left  undone : 
This  should  be  his  people's  aim-p 
Still  to  glorify  his  name. 

178  ^^ — ^ZiON.        8s,  7s  &  4s. 

^Thtn  wt  wUoh  are  alive  and  remain  ihall  be 
eanght  np  together  with  them  in  the  elonda, 
to  meet  the  Lord  in  the  air." 

I  Thess.  iv.  17.  ' 

^IflD  the  splendors  of  the  glory 
^  Which  we  hope  ere  long  to  share, 
Christ  our  Head,  and  we,  His  members. 
Shall  appear  divinely  fair; 
O  how  glorious ! 
When  we  meet  Him  in  the  air ! 

2  From  the  dateless,  timeless  periods, 
He  has  loved  us  without  cause ; 
And  for  all  His  blood-bought  myriads 
His  is  love  that  knows  no  pause. 
Matchless  Lover! 
Changeless  as  the  eternal  \aws\ 
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3  Oh !  what  gifts  shall  we  be  granted, 

Palms,  and   crowns,  and  robes 
white, 
When  the  hope  for  which  we  panted 
Bursts  upon  our  gladden'd  sight. 
And  our  Saviour 
Makes  us  glorious  through  His  migh 

4  Bright  the  prospect  soon  that  greets 

Of  that  long'd>for  nuptial  day. 
When  our  heavenly  Bridegroom  meets 

On  His  kingly,  conquering  way; 
In  the  glory, 
Bride  and  Bridegroom  reign  for  aye. 

119  Thne— Naomi.  C.  1 

**  Looking  for  that  blessed  hope,  aA4  the  glori< 
appearing  of  the  great  God  and  our  Savic 
Jesns  Chrut." 

Tit.  ii.  13. 

TrOPE  of  our  hearts,  O  Lord,  appa 
^    Thou  glorious  Star  of  day ! 
Shine  forth  and  chase  the  dreary  nigl 
With  all  oiu:  tears,  away  1 

2  No  resting  place  we  seek  on  earth, 

No  loveliness  we  see ; 
Our  eye  is  on  the  royal  crown 
Prepared  for  us  and  Thee. 

3  But,  dearest  Lord  !  however  bright 

That  crown  of  }oy  above. 
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What  IS  it  to  the  brighter  hope 
Of  dwelling  in  Thy  love  ? 

4  What  to  the  joy,  the  deeper  joy^ 

tJnmingled,  pure  and  free, 

Of  union  with  our  living  Head, 

Of  fellowship  with  Thee  ? 

5  This  joy  e'en  now  on  earth  is  ours : 

But  only.  Lord  above, 
Our  hearts  without  a  pang  shall  know 
The  fulness  of  Thy  love. 

1 80  7l//)r<^— Mei^ton.  C.  M,. 

**Thi8  Bame  Jeani  which  !■  takwii  up  firom  you 
Ijito  htftven^  ihaU  to  o«m9  in  like  mtnMr  M  ye 
have  foen  Him  go  into  hMven.'' 

Actsi.  II. 

TTNTIL  He  come !  like  music  tones 
^     Are  these  most  precious  words, 
'Mid  all  the  noise  and  din  of  earth, 
To  those  who  are  the  Lord's. 

2  They  mark  the  time  when  life's  dark 

sea. 
Whose  storms  so  fiercely  roar, 
Shall  toss  upon  its  troubled  waves, 
The  Christian  bark  no  more. 

3  When,  from  the  upper  realms  of  bliss, 

WJth  clouds  His  train  to  beas, 
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The  Lord  shall  come,  and  ca 
Bride 
To  meet  Hkn  in  the  air. 

4  O  glorious  hour !  what  rapturous  1 

Shall  ring  with  grand  accord. 
When  from  the  ransomed  tfaro&| 
burst — 
«  Forever  with  the  Lord  P 

5  The  woes  of  earth  forever  past; 

Faith  sweedy  lost  in  sight — 
Rage  on,  O  sea !  this  dawning  h* 
Can  cheer  life's  darkest  night 

6  Until  He  come !  in  faith  repose : 

The  time  may  not  be  long, 

When  those  who  watch  for  His 

Shall  raise  the  victor's  song. 

181  Tlin^ — ^Alford.    8s,  J 

**Emafter  ihall  ye  lee  tha  80a  of  Ham 
OB  the  right  hand  of  power,  mad  001 
the  elondi  of  heaven." 

Matt.  xxri.  34. 

WELCOME    sight,    the   Loi 
"'      scending, 

Jesus  in  the  clouds  appears ; 
Lo !  the  Saviour  comes  intendin{ 

Now  to  dry  His  people's  tears 
Lo !  the  Saviour  comes  to  reign, 
Welcome  to  His  wa\^^  team. 
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2  Long  they  moum'd  their  absent  Mas- 

ter; 

Long  they  felt  like  men  forlorn ; 
Bid  the  seasons  fly  still  faster, 

While  they  sigh'd  for  His  return : 
Lo !  the  period  comes  at  last ; 
All  their  sorrows  now  are  past. 

3  Now  from  home  no  longer  banish'd, 

They  are  going  to  their  rest ; 
Tho'  the  heaven  and  earth  are  vanish'd. 

With  their  Lord  they  shall  be  blest; 
Blest  with  Him  his  saints  shall  be. 
Blest  through  all  eternity. 

|g2  Dine — AzMON.  C.  M- 

"Behold,  I  eome  qniokly.*' 

Rer.  zxii.  7. 

HIS  word  is  faithfulness  and  truth— 
"  Behold,  I  quickly  come ;" 
And  faith,  that  counts  the  promise  sure, 
Can  pierce  the  midnight  gloom. 

2  Far  spent  already  is  the  night, 

In  hope  we  hail  the  day 
Of  the  beloved  Lord's  return, 
To  wipe  all  tears  away. 

3  Jesus,  at  the  appointed  hour, 

In  glory  shall  appear ; 

Then,  fashion'd  by  His  mighty  l^axid. 

We  shall  His  image  bear. 
12 
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1 8  J  Tune — ^ZiON.  8s,  7s  &  4s. 

"Lookixig  for  and  hsstiiig  unto  tht  eomingot  Uie 

day  of  God.'* 

a  Pi  t.  iii.  \%, 

ULY,  ye  seasons ;  fly  still  faster ! 
•■•      Let  the  glorious  day  come  on. 
When  we  shall  behold  our  Master 

Seated  on  his  heavenly  throne — 
When  the  Saviour 

Shall  descend  to  claim  his  own. 

1  What  is  earth,  with  all  its  treasures. 
To  the  joy  this  promise  brings  ? 
Well  may  we  resign  its  pleasures ; 
Jesus  brings  us  better  things : 

All  his  people 
Draw  from  heaven's  eternal  springs. 

3  Fly,  ye  seasons ;  fly  still  faster ! 

Swiftly  bring  the  glorious  day ; 
•  Jesus,  come,  our  Lord,  our  Master, 
Come  from  heaven  without  delay : 
Take  thy  people. 
Take,  oh,  take  them  hence  away ! 

184  '^*^^ — Enlock.  L.  M. 

**A  little  while,  and  ye  ihaU  not  lee  me;  and 
again,  a  little  while,  and  ye  shall  lee'lle, 
heeauM  I  go  to  the  Father.*' 

John  zvi.  16. 

44  A  LITTLE  while,"  our  Lord  shaU 
-^    come, 
And  we  shall  waadei  \i«^  lio  \asst^\ 
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He'll  take  us  to  our  Father's  home. 
Where  He  for  us  has  gone  before. 
To  dwell  with  Him,  to  see  His  iiaice, 
And  sing  the  glories  of  His  grace. 

2  "  A  little  while,"  He'll  come  again ! 

Let  us  the  precious  hours  redeem; 
Our  only  grief  to  give  Him  pain, 

Our  joy  to  sfrve  and  follow  Him; 
Watching  and  ready  may  we  be, 
As  those  tiiat  long  their  Lord  to  see. 

3  "A  little  while" — ^'t  will  soon  be  past. 

Why  should  we  shun  the  shame  and 
cross? 
O  let  us  in  His  footsteps  haste, 

Coimting  for  Him  aU  else  but  loss : 
O  how  will  recompense  His  smile 
The  sufferings  of  this  little  while! 

185     ^^ — Deliyerance.  8s,  7s  Sc  4s. 

^Tha  Lord  direct  your  hearts  into  the  love  of 
Ood,  and  into  the  patient  waiting  for  Ghriat.*' 

alhess.  iii.  5. 

SAVIOUR !  hasten  thine  appearing ; 
Take  thy  waiting  people  home ! 
Tis  this  hope,  our  spirits  cheering, 
While  we  in  the  desert  roam. 

Makes  thy  people 
Strangers  here  till  thou  shall  cotftfc* 
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2  Lord !  how  long  shall  the  creation 

Groan  and  travail  sore  in  pain ; 
Waiting  for  its  sure  salvation, 
When  thou  shalt  in  glory  reign, 

And  like  Eden, 
This  sad  earth  shall  bloom  again  ? 

3  Gather,  too,  thy  chosen  nation — 

Israel's  long  afflicted  race ; 
Let  them  find  thy  fi:3b  salvation, 
Own  and  trust  thy  wondrous  grace ; 

And,  adoring. 
Look  on  thy  once  marred  face. 

4  Reign,  oh  reign !  Almighty  Saviour ! 

Heaven  and  earth  in  one  unite ; 
Make  it  known,  that  in  thy  favor 
There  alone  is  life  and  light. 

When  we  see  thee. 
We  shall  have  unmix'd  delight. 

1 8S  Thne — Leader.     8s,  7s  &  48. 

"The  Lord  himself  ihall  deicend  from  heftvea 
with  a  ihoat,  with  the  Yoiee  of  the  Mrohangel 
and  with  the  trump  of  God/' 

I  Thess.  iv.  16. 

DLESSED  Lord,  our  souls  are  longing 
•^     Thee,  our  risen  Head,  to  see ; 
And  the  cloudless  morn  is  dawning, 
When  Thy  saints  shall  gathered  be : 

Grace  and  glory, 
AH  our  fi'esh  springs  aie  mTVkfcfc, 
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2  All  the  joy  we  now  are  tasting 

Is  but  as  the  dream  of  night : 
To  the  day  of  God  we're  hasting. 
Looking  for  it  with  delight : 

Thou  art  coming, 
And  wilt  satisfy  our  sight. 

3  True,  the  silent  grave  is  keeping 

Many  a  seed  in  weakness  sown ; 
But  the  saints  in  Thee  now  sleeping, 
Rais'd   in  pow'r,  shall    share   Thy 
throne. 
Resurrection ! 
Lord  of  glory !  'tis  Thine  own. 

4  As  we  sing,  our  hearts  grow  lighter; 

We  are  children  of  the  day ; 
Sorrow  makes  our  hope  the  brighter ; 

Faith  regards  not  the  delay : 
Sure  the  promise. 
We  shall  meet  Thee  on  Thy  way. 

187  lUne— Henry.  C.  M. 

*<  Then  look  np,  and  lift  np  yonr  heads ;  for  yonr 
redemption  draweth  nigh." 

Luke  xxi.  aS. 

ARISE,  the  kingdom  is  at  hand, 
The  King  is  drawing  nigh ; 
Arise  with  joy,  thou  faitMu\  bSkXidi, 
To  meet  the  Lord  Most  \l\^- 


l82       SECOND   COMING  OF  CHRIST. 

2  Look  up,  ye  drooping  hearts,  to-dsi^  1 

The  King  is  very  near, 
O,  cast  your  griefs  and  feais  away. 
For,  lo,  your  help  is  here. 

3  Look  up,  ye  souls,  weighed  down  wil 

care. 
The  sovereign  is  not  far. 
Look  up,  faint  hearts,  from  your  d 

spair. 
Behold  the  Morning  Star. 

188        ^^ — Minnesota.  8s,  7s  &  4 

*'  The  whole  creation  groaneth,  and  travaile* 
in  pain  together,  until  now — ^waiting  for  ti 
adoption,  to-wit,  the  redemption  ef  our  body 

Rom.  viii.  aa,  aj. 

CHRIST  is  coming!  Let  creation 
Bid  her  groans  and  travail  cea$e; 
Let  the  glorious  proclamation 
Hope  restore,  and  faith  increase. 

Come,  Lord  Jesus ! 
Come,  thou  blessed  Prince  of  Peace 

2  Though  once  cradled  in  a  manger. 
Oft  no  pillow  but  the  sod ; 
Here  an  alien  and  a  stranger, 

Mock'd  of  men,  though  Son  of  Groc 

All  creation 
Yet  shall  own  thy  km^Vf  to^- 
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3  Long  thine  exiles  have  been  pining^ 

Far  from  rest,  and  home,  and  thee ; 
But,  in  heavenly  vestures  shining, 
They  shall  soon  thy  glory  see. 

Come,  Lord  Jesus ! 
Haste  the  joyous  Jubilee ! 

4  With  that  "  blessed  hope  "  before  us. 

Let  no  harp  remain  unstrung; 
Let  the  mighty  Advent-chorus 

Onward  roll  from  tongue  to  tongue — 

HaUelujah ! 
Come,  Lord  Jesus,  quickly  come. 

189  ^^ — ^Watchman.  jgk 

MWatolimaa,  what  of  tli»  niglttl" 

■Isa.  xxi.  II. 

WATCHMAN,  tell  us  of  the  njght, 

^*      What  its  signs  of  promise  are. 
Traveler,  o'er  yon  mountain's  height 

See  the  glory-beaming  star. 
Watchman,  does  its  beauteous  ray 

Aught  of  hope  or  joy  foretell  ? 
Trav'ler,  yes,  it  brings  the  day — 

Promised  day  of  Israel, 

2      Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night; 
Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
Trav'ler,  blessedness  and  light, 
Peace  and  tmth^  its  course  potlttL^ 
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Watchman,  will  its  beams,  alone. 
Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birt! 

Trav'ler,  ages  are  its  own : 
See,  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 

3      Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night, 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 
Traveler,  darkness  takes  its  flight; 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
Watchman,  let  thy  wand'rings  cease 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 
Traveler,  lo  I  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Lo !  the  Son  of  God  is  come. 

190         ^^ — Muscatine.    6s,8s& 
MXhe  morning  eomefh,  and  also  tho  night' 

Ita.xzi.  la. 

ENQUIRE,  my  soul,  enquire  1 
•*-^    What  doth  the  watchman  say  ? 
Is  the  One  object  of  desire 
Upon  the  way  ? 

2  What  doth  the  watchman  say, 

Whose  cry  the  slumberer  wakes  ? 
"  The  night  hath  nearly  passed  awa} 
The  morning  breaks. 

3  "The  night  is  coming,  too! 

A  night  of  speechless  woe : 
But  there  shall  be  no  night  to  you 
Who  Jesus  knoN?. 
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4  *^  God  speaks — shall  we  be  dumb  ? 

Watch  that  your  lamps  may  bum : 
Come,  all  ye  weary  wanderers,  come  I 
Return,  return." 

5  Take  up  the  watchman's  word ; 

Repeat  the  midnight  cry : 
"  Prepare  to  meet  your  coming  Lord; 
The  time  draws  nigh." 

6  Make  ready,  O  my  soul ! 

Make  r^idy,  Chnstians  dear, 
Yield  up  the  heart's  affections  whole : 
Our  Lord  is  near. 

191  Tlifte — Peterboro'.         C.  M. 

**Whil«  th«  Bridegroom  tarried,  fhey  all  ihim- 
bered  and  ilept." 

Matt.  zxv.  5. 

CHILDREN  of  light,  awake !  awake! 
Ye  slumbering  virgins  rise ; 
Go  meet  the  royal  Bridegroom  now, 
And  show  that  ye  are  wise. 

2  Like  foolish  virgins,  ye  have  fail'd 

Your  holy  watch  to  keep ; 
And  lo,  he  comes,  and  almost  finds 
Your  languid  souls  asleep ! 

3  Through  love,  the  Man  of  Sorrows  oft 

Hath  watch'd  and  wept  for  you; 
Then  gave  away  his  life  to  prove 
TTiat  all  that  lovG  was  true. 
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4  Then  wake,  for,  lo,  the  midnight  cr 
Of  warning  in  the  air, 
Bids  all  his  church,  to  greet  him  no 
Their  dying  lamps  prepare. 


192  ^^ — Advent.      8s,4s^ 

"When  the  itm  of  man  ihaU  eom*  in  Hii  g 
and  all  the  holy  angeli  with  Him,  thm  i 
He  lit  upon  the  throne  of  Kii  glerj.'' 

Matt.  xzT.ji. 

TIE  came ;  no  pomp  nor  royal  cro 
"  Waited  his  step  or  decked  his  bro 

But  grief  and  shame  oppress  him  i 
While  Mends  disown, 

And  death  the  injured  King  laid 

2  He  comes  again ;  earth's  diadems 

And  thrones  of  power  to  him  bd 
While  round  him  angels  chant  in  s 

And  bright  as  gems 
.  His  saints  shall  join  the  mighty  thr 

3  He  comes,  he  comes ;  but  not  al(M 

For  myriads  now  are  in  his  train 

And  earth,  and  sky,  and  soim 

main. 

Shall  cease  their  groan, 

And  shout  liua  vje\coia^\ii^^ 
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|.  He  comes:  O  hearts   that  wait  that 
mom, 
Be  clean,  stand  firm,  watch  now,  and 

pray. 
And  sweetly  then  the  King  wiU  say, 

Beloved,  well  done ; 
Enter  the  everlasting  day. 

193  ^^ — Millennium.    7s  &6s. 

•«Be  tlwv  fidfhftil  vnto  death,  and  I  will  give 
thee  a  erown  of  life." 

Rev.  ii.  10. 

MAN'S  day  is  fast  receding, 
The  day  of  God  will  come, 
And  lingering  feet  are  needing 

Oft  to  be  speeded  home ; 
We  need  to  stir  affection. 

Dull  conscience  to  awake ; 

Faith's  shield  for  our  protection 

With  firmer  grasp  to  take. 

2  The  world  hath  many  a  wonder. 

And  many  a  witching  snare : 
But  see  the  glory  yonder,  * 

What  can  with  that  compare  ? 
The  Lord  a  crown  is  keeping 

For  all  who  faithful  stand, 
Who,  midst  a  world  that's  sleeping, 

Watch  for  the  day  at  hand. 
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3  Our  labor  and  our  pleasure, 

Be  this,  to  do  His  will ; 
To  use  our  little  measure, 

In  loving  service  still. 
The  cup  of  water  given 

For  Him,  will  find  reward 
Both  now,  and  soon  in  heaven, 

Remembered  by  the  Lord. 

4  Lord,  may  Thy  love  constrain  us. 

Through  all  the  "  little  while ;" 
Nor  fear  of  man  restrain  us. 

Nor  love  of  praise  beguile : 
Thus,  till  Thy  glorious  coming. 

Enough,  O  Lord,  if  we 
Then  hear  Thy  voice  approving 

Aught  we  have  done  for  Thee. 

1 94        ^^^^ — Angel's  Song.        S.  M. 
**  And  10  ihall  we  ever  be  with  the  Lord." 

I  Thest.  IT.  17. 

THE  Lord  himself  shall  come 
■*•     And  shout  a  quickening  word; 
^  Thousands  shall  answer  from  the  tomb : 
"  For  ever  with  the  Lord." 

2      Then  as  we  upward  fly. 
That  resurrection-word 
Shall  be  our  shout  of  victory : 
"  For  ever  witVi  t^e  Y.ox^r 


I 

I 


I 
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3  How  shall  I  meet  those  eyes ! 
Mine  on  Himself  I  cast, 

And  own  myself  the  Saviour's  prize : 
Mercy  from  first  to  last. 

4  '    "  Knowing  as  I  am  known  !" 

How  shall  I  love  that  word ! 
How  oft  repeat  before  the  throne : 
"  For  ever  with  the  Lord," 

S      That  resurrection-word, 
That  shout  of  victory — 
Once  more :  "  For  ever  with  the  Lord  I** 
Amen,  so  let  it  be ! 

195  ^^ — Lyons.        ios&iis. 

"And  I  will  give  Mm  the  moming-itar." 

Rev.  ii.  a8. 

VPHE  night  is  far  spent,  and  the  day  is 
^     at  hand : 
No  sign  to  be  looked  for;  the  Star's 
in  the  sky ; 
Rejoice  then,  ye  saints,  'tis  yoiu:  Lord's 
own  command ; 
Rejoice,  for  the  coming  of  Jesus 
draws  nigh. 

3  What  a  day  will  that  be  when  the 
Saviour  appears ! 
How  welcome  to  those  who  l\av^ 
shared  in  His  cross  I 
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A  crown  incorruptible  then    wiD  be 
theirs, 
A  rich  compensation  for  su£fering  and 
loss. 

3  What  is  loss  in  this  world,  when  com- 

pared to  that  day, 
To  the   glory  that  then  will  from 

heaven  be  reveal'd  ? 
"  The  Saviour  is  coining,"  His  people 

may  say ; 
"  The  Lord  whom  we  look  for,  our 

Sun  and  our  Shield." 

4  O  pardon  us,  Lord!  that  our  lovetbi 

Thy  name 

Is  so  faint,  with  so  much  our  affec- 
tions to  move ! 
Our  coldness  might  fill  us  with  grief  and 
with  shame, 

So  much  to  be  loved,  and  so  little  to 
love. 

5  O  kindle  within  us  a  holy  desire. 

Like  that  which  was  found  in  Thy 

people  of  old, 
Who  tasted  Thy  love,  and  whose  hearts 

were  on  fire, 
While  they  waited,  in  patience.  Thy 

face  to  be\vo\d. 


I 

I 
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t9B  ^^^ — ^Vesper.    8s,  7s  &  4s. 

MOvr  eonyersation  (eitiiexiiMp)  ii  in  lieaTen; 
from  whence  also  we  look  for  the  BaTionr,  the 
Lord  Jesns  Christ." 

Phil.  iii.  ao. 

LORD,  our  longing  hearts  grow  weary, 
Waiting  for  our  souls'  loved  choice ; 
Every  hour  seems  sad  and  dreary, 
TiU  we  hear  Thy  welcome  voice : 

Come,  Lord  Jesus ! 
Come,  and  bid  our  hearts  rejoice  t 

2  Lo !  Thy  members.  Lord,  oft  languish 
Midst    the    world's    cold    he^Birdess 
throng; 
Some  there  are  in  very  anguish, 
•       Crying,   Lord,    "  How   long  ?  how 
long  ?" 
Come,  Lord  Jesus ! 
Quickly  raise  the  joyful  song ! 


I    3  Thou   hast    promised    Thou    wouldst 
I  take  us 

To  Thy  everlasting  home ; 
Greater  still,  that  Thou  wouldst  make  us 
Sit  with  Thee  upon  thy  throne. 

Come,  Lord  Jesus ! 
Come  and  claim  us  as  Thine  own. 

4  Blessed  Lord,  behold  Thy  promise. 
See,  we  bang  upon  Thy  word'. 
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Thou  hast  spoken,  "  I  come  q 
Thou  hast  spoken,  we  have  ] 

Come,  Lord  Jesus ! 
Come,  our  own,  our  faithful 
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Ihne — Happy  Land. 


"Wateh,  therefore;  fnr  70  know  not  1 
yonr  L<nrd  doth  oome.*' 

Matt.  zzIt.  43. 

IT  ARK !  *tis  the  watchman's  c 
-"•    Wake,  brethren,  wake  I 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  nigh4     Wa] 
Sleep  is  for  sons  of  night, 
Ye  are  children  of  the  light, 
Yours  is  the  glory  bright!    Wj 

2  Call  to  each  waking  band. 

Watch,  brethren,  watch  I 
Clear  is  our  Lord's  command  I 
Be  ye  as  men  that  wait 
Always  at  the  Master's  gate. 
E'en  tho'  He  tarry  late  I  Watd 

3  Hear  we  the  Shepherd's  voice, 

Pray,  brethren,  pray ! 
Would  ye  His  heart  rejoice !  P 
Sin  calls  for  constant  fear, 
Weakness  needs  the  strong  On 
Long  as  ye  struggle  \ieie\  Yr^ 
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Woifr  souiid  the  ifihiil  chord, 

Praise,  brethi^,  praise! . 
llliide  holy  fe  our  Lord.     Praiise,  &c 
What  more  befits  the  tpngues 
Sddn  to  iea:d  tlfie  ajagets'  sohgS, 
While  heaven  the  note  prolongs — 

Frais^,  briethren,  prairie. 

18       Thhe—Tnt  Convert.       P.  M. 

r  I  go  and  prepare  a  plaee  for  you,  I  will 
•oae  again  and  reeefre  7011  unto  myielt'' 

John  xiv.  3. 

IIOW  ^ppy  aire  \lre,  who  in  Jesus 
**    agree, 

.To  expect  Hw  return  ftom  above ; 
We  sit  'neath  His  vine,  and  delightfully 
•    j<Mn 

In  the  praise  of  His  excellent  love. 

United  to  Him  we  drink  of  the  stream. 

Ever  flowing  in  bliss  from  the  throne. 

Who  in  Jesus  believe,  we  the  Spirit 

receive 

That  proceeds  ifrom  the  Father  and 

Son. 

We  remember  the  word  of  our  crucified 
Lord, 
When   He   went  to  prepare    us  a 
place — 
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I  will  come  in  that  day  and 
you  away, 
And  admit  to  a  sight  of  m; 

4  Come,  Lord,  from  the  skies, 
mand  us  to  rise, 
To  the  mansions  of  glory  t 
With  our  Head  to  ascend,  an 
spend 
In  a  rapture  of  heavenly  Ic 


199 


Ihne — Melody. 


**  Sren  so,  eome,  Lord  Jmnm, 

Rer.  xzii.  30. 


V  Y  soul,  amid  this  stormy  w 
•*"•     Is  like  some  fluttered  do 
And  fain  would  be  as  swift  of 
To  fJee  to  Him  I  love. 

2  My  heart  is  with  Him  on  his 

And  ill  can  brook  delay ; 

Each  moment  listening  for  tb 

Rise  up  and  come  away. 

3  With  hope  deferred,  oft  sick 

Why  tarries  He  ?  I  cry. 
And  should  my  brethren    c 
haste, 
Sure  I  could  make  reply — 
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4  May  not  an  exile  lone  desire 

His  own  sweet  land  to  see  ? 
May  not  a  captive  seek  release  ? 
A  prisoner  to  be  free  ? 

5  A  child,  when  far  away,  may  long 

For  home  and  kindred  dear ; 
And  she  that  waits  her  absent  Lord 
May  sigh  till  He  appear. 

6  I  would,  my  Lord  and  Saviour,  know 

That  whidi  no  measure  knows; 
Would  search  the  mystery  of  Thy  love, 
The  depth  of  all  Thy  woes. 

7  **  Ah  1  leave  me  not  in  this  dark  world, 

A  stranger  still  to  roam. 
Come,  Lord,  and  take  me  to  thyself, 
Come,  Jesus,  quickly  come  I" 
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kuirtodga  «(  tM  Ltzd,  m  tk»  watan  NTtr 

I...  »l.  9- 

AH,  whal  It  bright  «Dd  blnsed  world 

^  This  ^oaDJng  earth  of  ours  shall  be, 

Wbea  Imm   Hia  thioae  the  ten^ter 

buried, 

Shall  leave  it  aH,  O  Lord,  to  Thee. 

2  Come,  Saviour,  then,  o'er  all  belov 

Shine    brightly    from    lliy    throne 
above ; 
Bid  heaven  and  earth  Thy  glory  know, 
And  all  creation  feel  Thy  love. 

3  But  brighter  far  that  world  above. 

Where  we  as  we  are  known  shall 
know   ; 
And,  to  the  sweet  embrace  of  love. 
Reign   o'er    this    ransomed    earth 
be\ow. 
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4  O  blessed  Lord,  with  longing  eyes 
That  blissful  hour  we  long  to  see ; 
While  every  worm  and  leaf  supplies 
Proof  of  the  curse  and  calls  for  Thee. 

201  7S^«^— Antioch.  C.  M. 

**  He  ihall  hastt  doBdnion  alio  from  tea  to  lefti 

and  from   tiio  river  imto  the  eadt  of  the 

earth." 

Ps.  IzxU.  8. 

TOY  to  the  worid!  the  Lord  is  come! 
^     Let  eSurth  receive  her  King ; 
Let  every,  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  heaven  ^h1  nature  sing; 

2  Joy  to  the  world  f  the  Saviour  reigns  I 

Let  meii  their  songs  employ ; 
While  fidds  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and 
plains 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  sin  and  sort6w  grow. 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground : 
He  conies  to  make  his  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  ngh teousrless, 
And  wonders:  of  his  l6ve. 


iOS  7i<«.*— Webb.  7s  &  6s. 

"Tbe  msniUini  uid  tlie  lilUi  ilull  brBsk  flntli 

bflfOr*  jron  InU  linaluf,  and  all  tha  trsM  of 

tha  flald  ibaU  alap  thalr  kaadi.'' 

TS^HEN  shall  the  voice  of  sioging 
' '       Flow  joyfully  along  ? 
When  hill  and  valley,  ringing 

With  one  triumphant  song, 
Proclaim  the  contest  ended, 

And  Him  who  once  was  slain. 
Again  to  earth  descended, 

In  righteousness  to  reign  ? 
S  Then  from  the  craggy  mountains 

The  sacred  shout  shall  fly ; 
And  shady  vales  and  fountains 

Shall  echo  the  reply : 
High  tower  and  lowly  dwelling 

Shall  send  the  chorus  round, 
All  hallelujah  swelling 

In  one  etemal  sound. 

205      Titne— Harvey's  Chant.    C.  M. 

"Tbe  msnntaiB  of  da  Lord'i  Ihum  iliall  be 
aitftbUaliad  ia  Iha  tap  of  tha  miiimtaiiii,  and 
■haU  bB  azaltad  abova  tha  hllli;  and  all 
natloiLi  ihall  flow  onto  It." 

BEHOLD  I  the  mountain  of  the  Lord 
la  latter  days  shall  rise 
On  mountjdii-tops,  a.\)(i"je  \!nft^Si&^ 
And  draw  the  wouitnti^  e^^s. 
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2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round, 

All  tribes  and  tongues  shall  flow ; 
Up  to  the  hill  of  God,  they'll  say, 
And  to  His  house  we'll  go. 

3  The  beam  that  shines  from  Zton's  hill 

Shall  lighten  every  land ; 
The  King  that  reigns  in  Salem's  towefs 
Shall  s3l  the  world  command. 

4  Among  the  nations  He  shall  judge; 

His  judgments  truth  shall  guide; 
His  sceptre  shall  protect  the  just, 
And  quell  the  sinner's  pride. 

5  No  strife  shall  vex  Messiah's  reign, 

Or  mar  those  peaceful  years ; 
To  ploughshares  men  shall  beat  their 
swords, 
To  pruning-hooks  their  spears. 

6  No  longer  hosts  encountering  hosts, 

Their  millions  slain  deplore : 
They  hang  the  trumpet  in  the  hall, 
And  study  war  no  more. 

204  ^^ — Howell.    8s,  7s  &  4s. 

«<And  on  Hii  head  were  many  erowiu.'* 

Rev.  ziz.  la. 

D RIGHT  with  all  His  crowps  of  gloiY, 
^   See  the  royal  Victor's  brow  •, 
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Once  for  sinners  maxr'd  and  gory. 
See  the  Lamb  exalted  now : 

While  before  Him 
All  His  ransom'd  brethrjOi  bow. 

2  Blessed  morning !  long  expected, 

Lo !  they  fill  the  peopled  aii-, 
Mourners  once  by  man  rejected j 
They  with  Him,  exalted  there, 

Sing  His  praises, 
And  His  throng  of  glory  sh^Mre. 

3  Judah !  lo  thy  royal  Lion 

Reigns  on  earth,  a  conquering  King : 
Come,  ye  ransom'd  tribes  of  Zioq, 
Lbve^s  abundant  offerings  bripg ; 

There  beho](d  Him, 
And  His  ceaseless  praises,  sing. 


4  Kin^  of  kings!  Let  earth  adore Him| 
High  on  His  exalted  throne ; 
Fall,  ye  nations,  fall  before  Him, 
And  His  righteous  sceptre  own : 

All  the  glory 
Be  to  Him,  and  Him  alone ! 
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205  ^^^ — ^ACTON.  7S. 

•«The  kingdomi  of  this  world  are  beeome  the 
]EUi§^9mi  of  ovr  Lord»  ai^d  of;  9it<8u|il;  ani- 
tf^  uMX  reiga  fof.  ever  and  ever.** 

^  Rev.  zi    15. 

II  ARK !  the  sound  of  Jubilee, 
^^     Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roar^ 
Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore  I 
Hallelujah !  for  the  Lord 

God  omnipotent  shall  reign : 
Hallelujah !  let  the  word 

Echo  roimd  the  earth  and  main ! 

2  Hallelujah !  hark !  the  sound 

From  the  depth  imtQ  the  skies, 
Wakes,  ^bove,  beneath,  aroimd, 

All  creation's  harmonies ! 
See,  Jehovah's  banner  furl'd, 

Sheath'd  His  sword:  He  speaks^-^'tis 
done ; 
And  the  kingdoms  of  the  world 

Are  the  kingdoms  of  the  Son ! 

3  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole 

With  illimitable  sway  I 
He  shall  reign,  when  like  a  scroll 

Yonder  heavens  shall  pass  away : 
Then  the  end — beneath  His  rod, 

Man's  la^t  enemy  shall  fall; 
Hallelujah  1  Praise  to  Godl 

God,  our  God,  is  all  in  aU, 
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206  7}/«<f— Henry.  C.  M 

**He  iliAll  Abt  fail  nor  be  dlBOouraged,  till  H 
have  let  judgment  in  the  earth:  and  the  Idi 
•hall  wait  for  His  law.'* 

Im.  xlii.  4. 

TSLES  of  the  deep,  rejoice !  rejoice 
•■■    Ye  ransom'd  nations,  sing 
The  praises  of  your  Lord  and  God, 
The  triumphs  of  your  King. 

2  He  comes,  and  at  His  mighty  word 

The  clouds  are  fleeting  past. 
And  o'er  the  land  of  promise  see, 
The  glory  breaks  at  last 

3  There  He,  upon  his  ancient  throne, 

His  power  and  grace  displays, 

While  Salem,  with  its  echoing  hills, 

Sends  forth  the  voice  of  praise. 

4  Oh,  let  His  praises  fill  the  earth 

While  all  the  blest  above. 
In  strains  of  loftier  triumph  still, 
Speak  only  of  His  love. 

5  Smg,  ye  redeemed !  Before  the  throne. 

Ye  white-robed  myriads  fall ; 
Sing — ^for  the  Lord  of  ^\oty  lev^s^ 
The  Christ— the  he\i  ol  aSi. 
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207  ^«^ — NUREMBURGH.  7S. 

**  AU  nationB  whom  Thon  hait  made  ihall  oomt 
and  wonhip  before  Thee,  0  Lord;  and  ihall 
gloriijr  Thy  name.*' 

Ps.  Ixzxvi.  9. 

IIT AKE  the  song  of  jubilee ! 
' '      Let  it  echo  o'er  the  sea : 
Now  is  come  the  promised  hour; 
Jesus  reigns  with  sovereign  power. 

2  All  ye  nations !  join  and  sing, 

"  Christ,  of  lords  and  kings,  is  KingT 
Let  it  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
"  Jesus  reigns  for  evermore !" 

3  Now  the  desert  lands  rejoice, 
And  the  islands  join  their  voice ; 
Joy !  the  whole  creation  sings, 
"Jesus  is  the  King  of  kings!" 

208  7l^«<r— HoREB.  7s  &  6s. 

''In  Hii  dayi  ihall  the  righteons  flonrish;  and 
abundance  of  peace  10  long  as  the  moon  en- 
dnreth.*' 

Ps.  Ixxii.  7. 

TIAIL  to  the  Lord's  Anointed, 
^     Great  David's  greater  Son ! 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed. 
His  reign  on  earth  begun  ! 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free ; 
To  take  away  transgression, 
And  rule  in  equity. 
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a  He  shall  come  down  like  showas 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth ; 
Andlove,  joy,  hope,  like  flowers. 

Spring  in  his  path  to  birth; 
Before  him",  on  the  mountains, 

Shall  Peace,  the  herald,  go ; 
And  Righteousness,  in  fountains. 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

3  Kings  shall  fall  down  before  him, 

And  gold  and  incense  bring ; 
All  nations  shall  adore  him, 

His  praise  all  people  sing : 
For  he  shall  have  dominion 

O'er  river,  sea  and  shore. 
Far  as  the  eagle's  pinion 

Or  dove's  light  wing  can  soar. 

4  For  hiiB  shall  prayer  unceasing 

And  daily  vows  ascend; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing — 

A  kingdom  without  end  : 
O'er  every  foe  victorious. 

He  on  his  throne  shall  rest; 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All  blessing  and  all  blest  I 
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209  ^^ — ^ROlland.  l.  M. 

'<Hif  name  shall  endure  foreTer;  ffis  name  tliaU 

be  eontinned  as  long  ai  the  ran:  and  men 

■hall  be  bloBsed  in  Him;  all  nations  ihall  call 

Him  blessed." 

Ps.  Izxil.  17. 

JESUS  shall  reign  wliere'«r  the  sun 
^     Doefe  his^  successive  joutneys  run ; 
His  kingdom  streft3ch   fiom  ^te  to 

shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no 
modre. 

2  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song ; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

3  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns ; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  his  chains ; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

4  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  King : 
Angels  descend  with  songs  agaixv., 
And  earth  repeat  the  lov^  Arcietll 
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210  Tlfflf — Sentinel.       8s  &  7s. 


a  iliftU  lift  np  Uw  ToiM ;  with  the 


ToiM  togetliw  ihftll  tliB7  ling:  for  thaj  thkll 
■M  »jt  ta  aja,  wlien  Uw  Lard  iball  biimg 
ftfftin  ZloBi'* 

!■■.  lii,  g. 

WATCHMAN,  tell  me,  does  the 
"'      morning 

Of  fair  Zion's  glory  dawn? 
Have  the  signs  that  mark  its  coming 

Yet  upon  thy  pathway  shone? 
Pilgrim,  yes,  arise,  look  round  thee. 

Light  is  breaking  io  the  skies; 
Gird  thy  bridal  robes  around  thee, 

Morning  dawns,  arise,  arise  I 

a  Watchman,  see,  the  light  is  beaming,     . 

Brighter  still  upon  the  way; 
Signs  through  all  the  earth  are  gleaming, 

Omens  of  the  coming  day 
When  the  Jubal  trumpet  sounding. 

Shall  awake  from  earth  and  sea, 
And  the  saints  of  God  now  sleeping, 

Clad  in  immortality. 

3  Watchman,  hail,  the  light  ascending. 
Of  the  grand  Sabbatic  year ; 
AO  with  voices  loud  proclaiming 
That  the  kingdom's  -vtx^  tiaw. 
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Pflgrim,  yes,  I  see  just  yonder, 
Canaan's  glorious  heights  arise, ' 

Salem,  too,  appears  in  grandeur. 
Towering  'neath  its  sun-lit  skies. 

J811  Tune — Mendon.  L.  M. 

*'The  Lord  liveth,  that  brought  up  the  children 
of  Israel  firom  the  land  of  the  North,  and  from 
all  the  landf  whither  He  had  driven  them: 
and  I  wiU  bring  them  again  into  their  land 
that  I  gave  nnto  their  Fathenu" 

Jer.  zvi,  15. 

A  RISE,  great  God,  and  let  thy  grace 
-"-     Shed  its  glad  beams  on  Jacob's 

race; 
Restore  the  long-lost  scattered  band, 
And  call  them  to  their  native  land. 

2  Their  misery  let  thy  mercy  heal, 
Their  trespass  hide,  their  pardon  seal ; 
O  God  of  Israel,  hear  our  prayer. 
And  grant  them  still  thy  love  to  share. 

3  How  long  shall  Jacob's  offspring  prove 
The  sad  suspension  of  thy  love  ? 

Say,  shall  thy  wrath  for  ever  bum  ? 
And  shall  thy  mercy  ne'er  return  ?  . 

4  Thy  quickening  ^irit  now  impart, 
And  wake  to  joy  each  grateful  heart. 
While  Israel's  rescued  tribes  in  thee 
Their  hWss  and  fuU  salvation  see. 
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"BliiHd  ud  iLQlr  !■  ba  (bat  ktth  part  la  U 
Ont  rainmetion:  ox  nuh  tb«  HMnd  dwl 
baA  no  power,  bnt  tktj  ihall  be  priHti  i 
a«d  and  of  Cbilit,  aad  iball  raign  with  Hi] 
a  tbeuand  jian." 

Rer.  n.  6. 

BEAR  me  on  Thy  rapid  wing, 
Everlasting  Spirit  1 
IVhere  bright  choirs  of  angels  sing. 

And  the  saints  inherit; 
Waiting  round  th'  eternal  throne, 
Joys  immortal  are  their  own; 
This  the  cry  of  every  one — 
"Glory  to  th'  Incarnate  Son!" 
a  Four-and-Iwenty  elders  rise 
From  their  princely  station. 
Shout  His  glorious  victories, 
Sing  His  great  salvation ; 
Cast  their  crowns  before  Ws  throng 
Cry,  in  reverential  ton^ 
"Holy!  holy  I  holy  One  I 
Glory  be  to  God  ibove." 
3  Hark  I  the  tl 

Sce< ^ 

Add* 
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213        Titite—'KuzJMmnow^.     C  JJ- 
•■  1  vlll  piftT  tlM  Pfttbai,  ul  b  I 

■  John.dT.rf. 

F  (yJR  Holy  Father  and  o»B^f 

I  yf     We  come  before  Tlw  f^^ 

I  To  bless  Thee  for  tUat  gk  *^ 
1  The  Spirit  of  TiiygK*r_^ 

1 3  Precious  the  promise,  no*  Um 
Through  Jesus  set  on  I 
The  spirit  of  adoption  a 
'      —     "Abba,  Fatber-if 
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4  The  souls,  in  His  communion  bles 

Pant  for  the  things  above ; 
As  seeks  the  hart  for  water-brooks. 
So  we  the  springs  of  love. 

5  Blest  Comforter  of  all  Thy  saints, 

Who  love  the  heavenly  way, 
We,  by  His  might,  would  run  the  i 
Till  we  have  won  the  day. 

6  Our  Holy  Father  and  our  God ! 

Praise  be  for  ever  Thine 
?or  this  rich  gift,  through  Thy 
Son, 
The  Holy  Ghost  divine. 

%l  4  7J/;i^«— Melody.  C 

**XyeiL  the  Spirit  of  truth;  whom  the  worlt 
not  receive,  because  it  eeeth  Him  not,  ne 
knoweth  Him;  but  ye  know  Him;  fo: 
dweUeth  with  yon,  and  ihaU  be  in  yon." 

John  xiv.  17. 

TI O W  precious  are  those  parting  w 
-"■     Of  our  Almighty  Friend ; 
Who  loved  His  own  while  in  the  w< 
And  loved  them  to  the  end. 

2  "  I  leave  you  not  as  orphans  here ; 
The  Comforter  shall  come. 
And  fill  your  hearts  v^ith  py  and  pe 
Till  I  shall  take  ^ou  Vom^r 
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3  And  then,  as  poured  on  Aaron's  head, 

The  omtment  downward  flowed, 
So  was  the  Spirit's  grace  and  joy 
From  Christ,  our  Head,  bestowed. 

4  As  when  of  old  Rebecca  trod 

The  desert  long  and  drear, 
While  Abraham's  wealth  and  Isaac's 
love. 
Rung  in  her  gladdened  ear : 

5  So  traverse  we  this  desert  now, 

While  our  blest  Guide  makes  known 
The  Father's  house,  the  Son's  rich  love, 
And  all  He  has — our  own.     . 

6  Blest  truth !  our  hearts  are  with  Him 

there. 
We  see  our  glorious  home 
Made  ready  for  the  Bride  to  share — 
Lord  Jesus,  quickly  come ! 

215  Thn^—G^RAR.  S.  M. 

**Know  ye  not  that  your  body  it  the  temple  of 
fhe  Holy  Ghost  which  is  in  yon,  whioh  ye  have 
of  God,  and  ye  are  not  yonr  own  V* 

I  Cor.  vi    19. 

THE  Holy  Ghost  is  here, 
^     Where  saints  in  prayer  agcee^ 
As  Jesus*  parting  gift  He's  neai 
Each  pleading  company. 
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2  Not  fax  away  is  He, 

To  be  by  prayer  brought  nigh, 
But  here  in  present  majesty, 
As  in  His  courts  on  high. 

3  He  dwells  within  our  soul, 
An  ever  welcome  Guest ; 

He  reigns  with  absolute  control. 
As  Monarch  in  the  breast. 

4  Our  bodies  are  His  shrine, 
Apd.He  th*  indwelling  Lord; 

All  hail.  Thou  Comforter  divine, 
Be  evermore  adored ! 

5  Obedient  to  Thy  will, 

We  W3.it  to  fed  Thy  power ; 
O  Lord  of  life,  our  hopes  fulfil, 
And  bless  this  hallow'd  hour. 

216  ^^^ — Saunpers^         L,  M. 

*<Tli,e  love  of  QoA  is  shed  abroad  in  our  hea^ 
by  fhe  Holy  Ghost  wbieb  is  given  nnto  us." 

Rom.  V.  S« 

OUR  Father,  by  whose  Spirit's  pow'r 
Thy  Son  was  of  a  woman  made. 
And  in  His  life  and  dying  hour 

The  broken  law  for  us  obeyed ; 
Thy  Spirit  in  Thy  children  dwells. 
And  to  our  hearts  TYvy  \ov^  xtN^^^. 
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2  Jesus,  enthroned  at  Thy  right  hand, 

Sent  forth  from  Thee  the  Comforter, 
By  whom  Thy  saints  anointed  stand 

Within  the  holiest ;  and  there, 
In  Christ  unblemished  and  complete, 
Adore  Thee  at  Thy  mercy-seat. 

3  O  let  Thy  children's  concord  be 

An  image  bright  of  thing|s  above ; 
A  glass  to  show  the  unity 

Of  Father,  Son  and  Spirit's  love ; 
A  living  picture  to  display 
The  love  that  we  can  ne'er  repay ! 

4  This  everlasting  love  redeems 

The  needy  from  their  guilt  and  woe ; 
These  fountains  yield  the  living  streams, 

Which  through  eternity  shall  flow ; 
Stronger  than  death  this  three-fold  cord. 
Thou  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord ! 

JI  "Jf  lidH^ — Callender.    C.  M.  D. 

^Bnt  ye  are  not  in  the  flesh,  but  in  the  Spirit, 
if  M  be  that  the  Spirit  of  God  dweU  in  yon." 

Rom .  vlii.  9. 

OGOD,  whose  Spirit  did  of  old 
Brood,  in  creation's  day. 
And  quicken  into  living  mould 

The  earth,  unformed  which  lay; 
Thy  new  creating  work  is  still 

By  that  same  Spirit  wrought; 
And,  of  Thy  grace  and  sovete\gft.  "wtJi^ 
Life  to  the  dead  is  broug\vt. 
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2  We  praise  Thee,  wheresoe'er  Thy  hand 
Its  wondrous  power  displays ; 
The  dead  in  sin,  in  life  now  stand, 

To  walk  in  holy  ways ; 
Thy  Spirit  from  on  high  descends, 

The  heart  His  impulse  feels. 
By    Him   constrained,    the    stubborn 
bends. 
When  He  thy  love  reveals. 


3  He  brings  the  knowledge  of  the  Son, 
In  whom  Thy  glories  shine ; 
And  quickened  souls  by  this  are  won. 

And  own  the  work  divine ; 
We  praise  Thee  for  His  wondrous  power. 

Whose  help  the  feeblest  share ; 
And  by  whose  grace,  like  freshening 
shower, 
Some  fruit  the  heart  shall  bear. 


4  We  praise  Thee  for  His  patient  grace, 
Who  Jesus  still  reveals. 
Who   makes  our  heart   His  dwelling 
place, 
And  thus  for  glory  seals ; 
Led  by  His  presence,  all  our  way 

Is  light,  with  hope  divine ; 
And  He,  our  Comforter,  will  stay 
TiJl  in  Thy  WgVvl  y^e  ^Y^m^. 
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j818  lUne — UxBRiDGE.         L.  M. 

'*How  we  have  reeeived,  not  the  Spirit  of  the 
world,  but  the  Spirit  whioh  is  of  CM:  that 
we  might  know  the  thingi  that  are  freely 
given  to  ne  of  Ood.'* 

I  Cor.  ii.  IS. 

PTERNAL  Spirit,  we  confess 
•^  And  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  grace ; 
Thy  power  conveys  our  blessings  dow^ 
From  God  the  Father  and  the  Son. 


2  Enlightened  by  thy  heavenly  ray, 
Our  shades  and  darkness  turn  to  day ; 
Thine  inward  teachings  make  us  know 
Our  danger  and  our  refuge,  too. 


3  Thy  power  and  glory  work  within, 
And  break  the  chains  of  reigning  sin ; 
All  our  imperious  lusts  subdue. 
And  form  our  wretched  hearts  anew. 


4  The  troubled  conscience   knows  thy 
voice. 
Thy  cheering  words  awake  our  joys ; 
Thy  words  allay  the  stormy  wmd, 
And  calm  the  surges  of  the  mmd. 
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J81J         TUne — Ortonville.        C.  M. 

"Kmw  ye  not  Uuit  j*  »x*  tha  twnple  af  6od 

Ud  tkftt  tin  Spirit  of  God  dvaUeth  la  roat " 

I  Cor.  ill.  i6. 

rOREVER  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
■^     My  Saviour  and  my  shield ! 
He  sends  his  ^irit  with  his  word. 
To  aim  me  for  the  field. 

3      When  sin  and  hdl  their  force  unite, 
He  makes  my  soul  his  care ; 
Instructs  me  in  the  heav'nly  fight, 
And  guards  me  through  the  war. 

3      A  friend  and  helper  so  divitie 
My  fainting  hope  shall  r^use; 
He  makes  the  glorious  vict^  mine. 
And  his  rfiall  be  the  praise. 

2t0  Tim^— Paoli.  S.  p.  M. 

*'Ia  whom  blio,  tttm  that  7*  btUavad,  7«  wan 

iaktod  wltb  tlia  Hair  Spirit  at  pmalM." 

Eph  1. 13. 

LORD  Jesus,  glorified, 
At  God  the  Father's  side, 
Vrom  Thee  the  Holy  Ghost  hath  come; 
Seal  of  Thp-  sacrifice, 
Accepted  m  Ae  sides, 
Seal  of  our  pesLce,  ga\4e  to  c(aT\i'aYii&. 
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2  Blest  Comfdrter !  we  know 
His  presence,  as  we  go, 

With  wary  feet,  earth's  snares  among; 
The  stranger's  voice  refcfSe, 
And  still  the  old  paths  choose, 

Led  by  His  light  our  way  along. 

3  He  by  His  might  within 
Gives  victory  over  sin, 

And  Satan's  wiles  to  see  and  shun ; 
He  draws  from  founts  above 
Such  earnest  sweets  of  love, 

Tis  heaven's  own  fellowship  begun. 

4  He  makes  the  weak  His  care. 
Inclines  the  strong  to  bear. 

The  members  fitly  joins  in  one ; 

Knit  in  one  bond  of  love, 

Knit  to  the  Head  above, 
Flesh  of  His  flesh,  bone  of  His  bone. 

til        T^^ — Carmelhill.     L.  C.  M. 

**How  He  wlifeh  staUislieth  tu  with  yon  in 
Christ,  and  tt»th  snointed  ns,  is  0od ;  who  hkth 
alio  sealed  ns,  and  given  the  earnest  of  the 
Spirit  in  onr  hearts.'' 

a  Cor.  i.  ai,  aa. 

OUR  Father!  we  adore  and  praise 
Thy  name,  for  all  thy  wondrous 
grace 
To  us  in  Jesus  shown-, 
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For  all  the  gills  and  blessings  shed 
From  Christ,  our  Saviour,  Lord  and 
-Head, 
Exalted  to  thy  throne. 

a  The  promised  Comforter  bestowed, 

Now  dwells  in  all  the  sons  of  God, 

And  seals  them  thus  Thine  own ; 

Through  Him  we  "  Abba,  Father,"  cry, 

With  fflial  love  to  Thee  draw  nigh. 

And  worship  at  Thy  throne. 


3  Oh  I  grant  renewings  of  His  grace. 
That  all  Thy  glory  in  the  face 

Of  Jesus  we  may  see; 
And,  as  with  unveiled  face  we  view 
That  glory,  to  His  image  true 

We  may  conformed  be. 

4  Now  may  He  take  of  Christ's,   and 

Till  love,  and  joy,  and  praise  o'erflow. 

In  each  renewed  heart; 
There  may  He  shed  abroad  Thy  love, 
And  there,  ungiieved.  Thy  Holy  Dove 

His  heavenly  peace  impart 
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222  Tune— Heber.  C.  M. 

**  Grieve  not  fhe  Holy  Spirit  of  Ood,  whereby  ye 
are  sealed  onto  the  day  of  redemption.'' 

Eph.  iv.  3/0. 

'THE  Dove  that  once  on  Jesus  sat 
-■•     Can  now  with  us  abide, 
Revealing  God  the  Father's  face 
In  Jesus  glorified. 

2  Take  heed,  my  soul,  and  watch  and 

pray, 
Lest  thou  the  Spirit  grieve, 
Who   makes  thee  know  the  Father's 

love. 
And  in  the  Son  believe. 

3  Hail  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 

In  love  and  council  one ; 
This  threefold  cord,  this  rock  is  ours, 
How  shall  we  be  undone  ? 

228  71/«<f— Dundee.  C.  M. 

"And  hereby  we  know  that  He  abideth  in  na, 
by  the  Spirit  whioh  he  hath  given  ]u.** 

I  John  iii.  34. 

nPHE  Holy  Spirit  of  our  God, 
-*•      Descending  from  above, 
Now  fills  the  heart,    through    Jesus* 
blood, 
Wkh  faith  and  hope  and  love. 
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2  He  comforteth  the  heavy  heart, 

By  sin  and  grief  oppressed ; 
He  to  the  dead  doth  life  impart, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

3  His  sweet  comraunion  charms  the  sou!, 

And  gives  true  peace  and  joy; 
Which  Satan's  power  can  ne'er  control, 
Nor  all  his  wiles  destroy. 

224  Tiinn—NvtiDA.         L.  M.  D. 

"ThB  ComfOTtar,  vhieh  ia  tha  Hoi?  Obost,  whan 
the  FAther  will  aead  in  my  name,  Be  ihall 
teaoh  yoQ  all  tMngi,  and  bring  all  thingi  ta 
yaar   remambraaea,  whatiDSTar  I  hare  uid 

lUtO  JOS.." 

WE  are  not  left  to  walk  alone, 
The  Spirit  of  our  God  hath  come, 
Forever  with  us  to  abide. 
Our  Teacher,  Comforter  and  Guide, 
Thus,  with  His  gracious  presence  blest, 
We  press  toward  our  heavenly  rest; 
Hasting  the  dreary  desert  through, 
With  our  eternal  home  in  view. 

2  Jesus,  the  Father's  only  Son, 
Jesus,  His  own  beloved  One, 
Jesus,  now  seated  at  His  side, 
Hath   claimed   us   for  His   own,  His 
bride. 
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Of  Him  and  His  the  Spirit  tdls, 
Upon  His  love  He  sweetly  dwells; 
And,  while  we  listen  to  His  voice, 
We  wonder,  worship  and  rejoice. 

He  teaches  us  the  Father's  grace. 
Reveals  to  us  the  Saviour's  face, 
And  doth  to  all  our  hearts  declare 
The  glory  it  is  ours  to  share. 
Our  every  sorrow  be  forgot, 
The  joys  of  earth  be  he^ied  not.; 
The  Comforter  is  come,  and  we 
Shall  soon  with  our  Beloved  be. 


7}^»^_Wesley.        S.  M.  D. 

ini«a  the  Gomforter  it  oome,  wImbl  I  will  tend 
vmto  yon  trtm  the  Father,  even  the  Spirit  of 
tmih,  whioh  proQeedeth  from  the  Father,  He 
•haU  teitijiy  of  me.'' 

John  XT.  36. 

OUR  Father  and  our  God ! 
We  bless  Thy  sacred  name; 
The  promises  to  us  fulfilled, 
Thy  faithfulness  proclaim ; 
Through  Jesus  gk>rified, 

The  Holy  Ghost  hath  come, 
To  raise,  within  Thy  children's  breast, 
The  earnest  of  their  home. 

The  treasures,  that  are  found 

In  Jesus,  He  displays : 
He  wins  our  hearts  by  Jesus'  love, 

To  Jove  of  Jesus*  ways ; 
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And  by  His  power  constrained, 

The  witness  round  we  give 
Of  Jesus  and  His  sacrifice, 

Through  whom  the  dead  m»y  live. 
3  He  by  Thy  faithful  word, 

Sheds  on  our  pathway  light; 
And  He  upon  Thy  people's  hearts 

That  holy  word  doth  write. 
The  promises  to  us  become 

To  us  a  portion  sure; 
And,  in  the  hope  of  things  to  come, 

IVc  by  His  might  endure, 

JJJ0  Tune— EvAV.  C  if. 


OLORD,  we  lean  upon  Thy  breast, 
The  sure  repose  of  faith, 
Finding  our  soul's  enduring  rest 
In  what  Thy  Spirit  saith. 
3  He  witnessed  to  the  constant  guilt 
That  marked  the  path  we  trod  ; 
He  witnessed  that  Thy  blood  was  spilt 
To  bring  us  near  to  God. 
3  He  turned  our  eyes  to  Thee  above, 
He  showed  us  our  release ; 
He  brought    the  message    from    the 
throne 
Of  mercy,  grace  aai  ^caat. 
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4  In  songs  of  praise  we  wfll  record 
These  mercies,  while  we  live ; 
And,  in  Thy  presence,  giadous  Lord, 
To  Thee  all  gk>ry  give. 

2)87  Thn^—MAKX.     .  8s,  8s  &  7s. 

**  All  fheie  weriteth  that  one  And  the  self-same 
Spirit,  dividing  to  every  man  severally  as  He 
win/* 

I  Cor.  zH.  a.' 

TIT  HAT  a  precious  boon  from  heaven 
^^      In  the  Comforter  is  given, 

As  the  Guardian  of  the  soul ! 
Through  His  influence,  believing. 
Light  and  love  and  joy  receiving, 

Now  we  feel  His  blest  control  1 

2  Yes,  'tis  He  that  safely  leads  us ; 
With  the  Bread  of  Heaven  he  feeds  us; 

Chases  darkness  from  the  mind ; 
Makes  the  things  of  Jesus  clearer. 
Brings  the  scenes  of  heaven  nearer, 

With  an  influence  ever  kind. 

3  O  how  tenderly  He  loves  us ! 
O  how  gently  He  reproves  us ! 

Ever  watchful,  ever  true. 
Of  infirmities  He  heals  us. 
By  His  witnessing  He  seals  us — 

Bears  us  on  life's  journey  thiou^* 
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4  He  is  near  in  hours  of  gladness. 
He  is  near  in  times  of  sadness, 

As  a  sympathizing  Friend. 
When  the  heart  with  grief  is  breaking, 
He  is  calmly,  kindly  speaking. 

Till  heaven's  joys  their  solace  send. 

22g  TiffM^-BALERMA.  C.  M. 

"T«  lutn  raaaiTad  t1i«  Bplrit  of  tdoptioa." 


rrHE  Holy  Comforter  has  c 
*•     We  know  his  presence  here — 
Our  hearts  would  now  do  longer  roam, 
But  bow  in  filial  fear. 

9  This  breathing  tenderness  of  love, 
This  hush  of  solemn  power ; 
Tis  heaven  descending  from  above, 
To  fill  this  favor'd  hour. 

3  How  excellent  the  truth  appears, 

How  sweet  the  song  we  raise ! 
E'en  grief  sits  smiling  in  her  tears. 
And  lifts  her  soul  in  praise. 

4  No  more  let  sin  our  hearts  deceive, 

Nor  earthly  cares  betray, 
J^est  we  the  Comforter  should  grieve 
Wiio  deigns  wiftv  vis  Ui  aa."j , 


THE   HOLY   SPIRIT.  22$ 

tM  71/«i^— WINDHAM.  L.  M. 

**XzMpt  a  man  1m  bom  of  wator  and  of  th^ 
Spirit,  Eb  eafl  not  ontor  into  tho  kingdom  of 
Ck)d.»» 

John  ill.  5. 

LOOK  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying 
eye, 
See  Adam's  race  in  ruin  lie ; 
Sin  spreads  its  trophies  o'er  the  ground, 
And  scatters  slaughtered  heaps  around. 

9  And  can  Ihese  mouldering  corpses  live  ? , 
And  can  these  perished  bones  revive  ? 
That  mighty  God,  to  Thee  is  known : 
That  wondrous  work  is  all  Thine  own« 

3  Thy  ministers  are  sent  in  vain 
To  prophesy  upon  the  slain ; 
In  vain  they  call,  in  vain  they  cry, 
Till  Thine  almighty  aid  is  nigh. 

4.  But  if  Thy  Spirit  deign  to  breathe. 
Life  spreads  through  all  the  realms  of 

death, 
Dry  bones  obey  Thy  powerful  voice ; 
They  move,  they  waken,  they  r^oice. 
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**  Wht«  He  the  Spirit  of  truth  ii  oome.  He  will 
guide  you  into  all  truth." 

John  zvi.  13. 

THE  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  word, 
■'•     And  brings  the  truth  to  aght; 
Precepts  and  promises  afiford 
A  sanctifying  light. 

9  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page, 
Majestic,  like  the  sun ; 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age, 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

3  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 

The  gracious  light  and  heat : 
His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise ; 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 

4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  Thine, 

For  such  a  bright  display, 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shind 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

5  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 

The  steps  of  Him  I  love. 
Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view 
In  bright^  YioA^  3fcoN^. 
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Zil  Ihm— Naomi.  C.  M. 

•<(|iieiieh  not  fho  Spirit" 

I  Thess,  ▼.  19. 

QUENCH  not  the  Spirit  of  the 
Lord, 
The  Holy  One  from  heav'n; 
The  Comforter,  belov'd,  ador'd, 
To  man  in  mercy  giv*n. 

2  Quench  not  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord : 

He  will  not  always  strive : 
O  tremble  at  that  awful  word ; 
Sinner !  awake  and  live. 

3  Quench  not  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord, 

It  is  thine  only  hope : 
O  let  his  aid  be  now  implor'd ; 
Let  pray'r  be  lifted  up. 

4  Grieve  not  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord, 

Heirs  of  redeeming  grace ; 
With  grateful  hearts  his  love  record, 
Whose  presence  fills  the  place. 

t%t         ^^ — Rochester.         C.  M. 

**Vow  the  Ood  of  hope  fill  you  with  all  Joy  and 
poaeo  in  believing,  that  ye  may  abound  in 
hope,  through  the  power  of  the  Holy  Ghoit.*' 

Rom.  zv.  13. 

OH,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  thy  quickening  powers. 
Revive  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 
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2  Look,  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  trifling  toys ! 
Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs ; 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise : 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  Dear  Lord !  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate  ? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee, 
And  thine  to  us  so  great  ? 

5  Work  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers ! 
Now  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 
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The  Belieyer's  Standing. 


23S  Thne-^Amws.       C.  M.  D. 

•'97  whom  alM  we  hare  moms  hj  ftdth  iato 
thii  gimM  wherdn  we  stand,  and  njoioe  ia 
hope  of  the  glory  of  God.** 

Rom.  V.  a. 

T  STAND ;  but  not  as  once  I  did, 
^     Beneath  my  load  of  guilt ; 
The  blessed  Jesus  bore  it  all — 

For  me  His  blood  was  spilt. 
Oh !  bless  the  Lord !     Exalt  his  name  I 

He  gave  himself  for  me ; 
He  died  upon  Mount  Calvary's  cross, 

To  set  poor  sinners  free. 

a  I  stand ;  but  not  on  Calvary's  Mount, 

With  arms  around  the  cross ; 
I  have  been  there,  and  left  behind 

Earth's  pleasures,  joys  and  dross. 
Oh !  bless  the  Lord !  I  do  believe 

That  Jesus  died  for  sin ; 
That  on  the  cross  He  shed  his  bVood^ 

To  make  poor  sinners  clean. 
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3  I  Stand ;  but  not  beside  the  grave 

Where  once  my  Lord  did  lie ; 
The  cross  and  grave  are  left  behind. 

And  Christ  is  gone  on  high. 
Oh  I  bless  the  Lord !  He  buried  sin  1 

He  left  it  in  the  grave ; 
And  He  has  proved  himself  The  Strong, 

Who  died  and  rose  to  save. 

4  I  stand ;  e*en  now  where  He  appeals. 

In  union  with  my  Lord ; 
In    Him    I'm    saved.     O     wondrous 
thought ! 

I  read  it  in  His  word. 
Oh  I  bless  the  Lord !  with  Him  I'm  one, 

In  Him  we  are  complete ; 
We  live  by  faith !  but  soon  in  sight 

Our  coming  Christ  we'll  greet. 

J34  Tune— Neak.  S.  M.  D. 

**Vow  in  Cbriit  Jeini,  ye  who  loiiietime  were 
fur  oil;  are  made  nigh  hy  the  blood  of  Chrift; 
for  He  ii  our  peaee.'' 

Eph.  ii.  13. 

T  HEAR  the  words  of  love; 
•■■     I  gaze  upon  the  blood ; 
I  see  the  mighty  sacrifice, 

And  I  have  peace  with  God. 
'Tis  everlasting  peace, 

Sure  as  Jehovah's  name ; 
Tis  stable  as  H\s  sltaASasX  Vlcootve — 
For  evermore  tiie  saxa^. 
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a  My  love  is  ofttimes  low; 

My  joy  still  ebbs  and  flows ; 
But  peace  with  Him  remains  die  same: 

No  change  Jehovah  knows. 
I  change — He  changes  not ; 

Our  Christ  can  never  die ; 
His  truth — ^not  mine — ^the  resting  place; 

His  love — ^not  mine — ^the  tie. 

3  And  yonder  is  my  peace — 

The  grave  of  all  my  woes ; 
I  know  the  Son  of  God  has  come — 

I  know  He  died  and  rose. 
I  know  He  liveth  now 

In  yonder  heaven  of  love; 
And  He  will  quickly  come  again 

To  carry  me  above. 

JJ5  ^^ — Bealoth.      S.  M.  D. 

**  Their  tiai  amd  fhdr  iaiqnitiM  will  I  remomber 

no  more.'* 

Heb.  TUi.  IS. 

I  HEAR  the  accuser  roar 
Of  ills  that  I  have  done : 
I  know  them  well  and  thousands  more: 

Jehovah  findeth  none. 
Sin,  Satan,  death,  press  near 

To  harass  and  appall : 
Let  but  my  bleeding  Lord  appear, 
Backward  they  go  and  fall. 
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2  Before,  behind,  around, 

They  set  their  fierce  array, 
To  fight  and  force  me  fi-om  my  groimd 

Along  ImmanueFs  way. 
I  meet  them  face  to  face. 

Through  Jesus'  conquest  blest, 
March  in  the  triumph  of  His  grace, 

Right  onward  to  my  rest. 

3  There,  in  His  book,  I  bear 

More  than  a  conqueror's  name, 
A  soldier,  son  and  fellow-heir 

Who  fought  and  overcame. 
His  be  the  victor's  name 

Who  fought  the  fight  alone : 
Triumphant  saints  no  honor  claim, 

His  conquest  was  their  own. 

236  '^^^ — Arlington.        C.  M. 

*' There  is,  therefore,  now  no  condemnation  to 
them  which  are  in  Christ  Jesus.*' 

Rom.  viii.  i. 

ctlW'O  condemnation!" — O  my  soul, 
^     *Tis  God  that  speaks  the  word ; 

Perfect  in  comeliness  art  thou 
In  Christ  thy  risen  Lord. 

2  In  heaven  His  blood  for  ever  speaks 
In  God  the  Father's  ear; 
His  church  the  jewels  orf  His  heart 
Jesus  will  ever  beax. 
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3  "  No  condemnation!"  precious  word ! 

Consider  it,  my  soul ; 
Thy  sins  were  all  on  Jesus  laid, 
His  stripes  have  made  thee  whole.* 

4  Teach  us,  O  God,  to  fix  our  eyes 

On  Christ  the  spotless  Lamb ; 

So  shall  we  love  Thy  gracious  will 

And  glorify  Thy  name.  * 

gg^Jf  Tun^'-hATOVR.  C.  M. 

**Thoii  wilt  keep  him  ia  perfeet  peaee,  whose 
mind  is  stayed  on  thee/* 

Isa.  zxvi.  3. 

A  MIND   at   "perfect  peace'*   with 
God— 
Oh,  what  a  word  is  this ! 
A  sinner  reconciled  through  blood — 
This,  this,  indeed,  is  peace ! 

2  By  nature  and  by  practice  far— 

How  very  far  from  God ! 
Yet  now  by  grace  brought  nigh  to  him, 
Through  faith  in  Jesus'  blood. 

3  So  nigh,  so  very  nigh  to  God, 

I  can  not  nearer  be ; 
For  in  the  person  of  His  Son, 
I  am  as  near  as  he. 

4  So  dear,  so  very  dear  to  God, 

More  dear  I  can  not  be ; 
The  love  wherewith  he  loves  the  Sou— 
Such  is  his  love  to  me  ! 
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5  Why  should  I  ever  careful  be, 
Since  such  a  God  is  mine  7 
He  watches  o'er  me  night  and  day, 
And  tells  me  "  mine  is  thine." 

J$g  Thnf—REST.  L.  M. 

"Thou  a|t  all  fair,  my  lovo;  there  is  no  ipot  in 

thee  •» 

Song^  of  Sol.  iv.  7. 

JUST  as  Thou  art — ^how  wondrous 
fair, 
Lord  Jesus,  all  Thy  members  are ! 
A  life  divine  to  them  is  given — 
A  long  inheritance  in  heaven. 

2  Just  as  I  was  I  came  to  Thee, 
An  heir  of  wrath  and  misery ; 
Just  as  Thou  2^rt  before  the  Tlu-one, 
I  stand  in  righteousness  Thine  own. 

3  Just  as  Thou  art — ^how  wondrous  free : 
Loosed  by  the  sorrows  of  the  tree : 
Jesus !  the  curse,  the  wrath  were  Thine, 
To  give  Thy  saints  this  life  divine. 

4  Just  as  Thou  art — ^nor  doubt,  nor  fear, 
Can  with  Thy  spotlessness  appear ; 

O  timeless  love !  as  Thee,  I'm  seen 
The  "  righteousness  of  God  in  Him." 

5  Just  as  Thou  art — ^Thou  Lamb  divine! 
Life,  light  and  holiness  are  Thine : 
Thyself  their  endless  source  I  see, 

And  they  the  life  oi  OodVn  tcl^. 
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6  Just  as  Thou  art — O  blissful  ray 
That  turned  my  darkness  into  day  1 
That  woke  me  from  my  death  of  sin, 
To  know  my  perfectness  in  Him. 

2$9  Tum—HEBER.  C.  M. 

**Bot]i  He  tliat  lanctifleth  and  they  who  are 
■anetlfied  are  all  of  one:  for  whieh  came  He 
is  not  asliamed  to  eall  them  hrethren.'' 

Heb.  ii.  ii. 

LORD  Jesus,  are  we  one  with  Thee  ? 
O  height,  O  depth  of  love ! 
With  Thee  we  died  upon  the  tree 
In  Thee  we  live  above. 

2  Such  was  Thy  grace  that  for  our  sake 

Thou  didst  from  Heav'n  come  down, 
Our  mortal  flesh  and  blood  partake. 
In  all  our  misery  one. 

3  Our  sins,  our  guilt,  in  love  divine 

Confessed  and  borne  by  Thee ; 
The  gall,   the  curse,  the  wrath  were 
Thine, 
To  set  Thy  members  free. 

4  Ascended  now,  in  glory  bright. 

Still  one  with  us  Thou  art; 
Nor  life,  nor  death,  nor  depth,  nor 
height 
Thy  saints  and  Thee  can  part. 
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5  O  teach  us.  Lord,  to  know  and  o 

This  wondrous  tiiystery : 
That  Thou  art  truly  one  with  us, 

And  we  are  one  with  Thee. 
5  Soon,  soon  shall  come  that  glorioi 

When,  seated  on  Thy  throne, 
Thou  shalt  to  wondering  worlds  d 

That  Thou  with  us  art  one. 
2i0        Tune—SOUT,  RoCK.  J 

"Thou  wilt  tMt  all  theii  lini  into  tht  do; 

nH,  glorious  grace !  nor  spot,  nor 
"  Is  seen  on  God's  adopted  ch 
Jesus,  who  died  and  rose  again. 

The  holy,  harmless,  undefiled, 
For  us,  within  the  holiest  gone. 
Now  stands  before  the  Father's  tl 
3  My  Saviour  died  upon  the  tree, 

And  sank  for  me  beneath  the  1 
My  sins  are  cast  into  the  sea 

Of  love,  of  sorrow  and  of  bloo 
Perfect  in  Jesus'  sacrifice. 
My  sins  against  me  ne'er  shall  ris 
3  My  God,  I  give  Thee  of  Thine  c 

A  heart  by  Jesus'  cross  subduei 
Polluted  once,  3  heart  of  stone, 

By  Thy  good  Spirit  now  renew 
Oh .'  may  it,  by  that  Spirit,  be 
Kept  as  a  temple  pute  fot  T^itft. 
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241  ^^^ — Watcher.       7s  &  6$. 

'*  Who  His  own  self  bare  our  sins  in  Hia  own 
body  on  the  tree." 

I  Pet.  U.  34. 

I  LAY  my  sins  on  Jesus, 
The  spotless  Lamb  of  God ; 
He  bears  them  all,  and  frees  us 

From  the  accursed  load : 
I  bring  my  guilt  to  Jesus, 

To  wash  my  crimson  stains 
White  in  His  blood  most  precious, 
Till  not  a  spot  remains. 

2  I  lay  my  wants  ^on  Jesus — 

All  fullness  dwells  in  Him ; 
He  healeth  my  diseases, 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem  : 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  my  cares; 
He  from  them  all  releases. 

He  all  my  sorrow  shares. 

3  I  long  to  be  Hke  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild ; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  Child : 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng. 
To  sing  with  saints  His  praises, 

And  lesum  the  angel's  song. 
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tl%  ^^ — ^Wales.  8s  &  4S. 

**  Having  therefnre,  brethr^  boldnesi  to  enter 
into  fhe  holiest  by  the  blood  of  Jesni — Where- 
fnre  Jesus  also,  that  He  might  sanetifjr  the 
people  with  His  own  blood,  suffered  without 
the  gate." 

Heb.  X.  19;  xiii.  ia» 

THROUGH     Thy    precious     body 
^     broken 

Inside  the  Vail. 
Oh,  what  words  to  sinners  spoken — 

Inside  the  Vail. 
Precious,  as  the  blood  that  bought  us ; 
Perfect,  as  the  love  that  sought  us ; 
Holy,  as  the  Lamb  that  brought  us. 

Inside  the  Vail. 

2  When  we  see  Thy  love  unshaken, 

Outside  the  Camp. 
Scom'd  by  man,  by  God  forsaken, 

Outside  the  Camp. 
Thy  lov'd  cross  alone  can  charm  us ; 
Shame  doth  now  no  more  alarm  us ; 
Glad  we  follow,  nought  can  harm  us, 

Outside  the  Camp. 

3  Lamb  of  God,  through  Thee  we  enter 

Inside  the  Vail. 
Cleaxised  by  Thee,  we  boldly  venture 
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Not  a  Stain ;  a  new  creation ; 
Ours  is  such  a  full  salvation ; 
Low  we  bow  in  adoration, 

Inside  the  Vail. 

4  Unto  Thee,  the  homeless  §tranger, 

Outside  the  Camp, 

Forth  we  hasten,  fear  no  danger. 

Outside  the  Camp. 

Thy  reproach,  far  richer  treasure 

Than*all  Egypt's  boasted  pleasure; 

Drawn  by  love  that  knows  no  measure, 

Outside  the  Camp. 

S  Soon  Thy  saints  shall  all  be  gathered 

Inside  the  Vail. 
All  at  home — ^no  more  be  scattered — 

Inside  the  Vail. 
Nought   from  Thee  our  hearts  shall 

sever ; 
We  shall  see  Thee,  grieve  Thee  never; 
"  Praise   the  Lamb !"  shall  sound  for 
ever, 

Inside  the  Vail. 

24$  Thne^DEFAKTURE.        p.  M. 

•*X6it  in  the  Lord,  and  wait  patiantty  lor  Him." 

Ps.  xxzvii.  7. 

JESUS,  I  rest  in  thee. 
In  thee  myself  I  hide ; 
Laden  with  guilt  and  misery, 
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Where  can  I  rest  beside  ? 
Tis  on  thy  meek  and  lowly  breast 
My  weary  soul  alone  I  rest. 

2  Thou  Holy  One  of  God, 

The  Father  rests  in  thee : 
And  in  the  savor  of  that  blood, 

Which  speaks  to  him  for  me, 
The  curse  is  gone — ^through  thee  I'm 

blest ; 
God  rests  in  thee — ^in  thee  I  rest 

3  The  slave  of  sin  and  fear, 

The  truth  my  bondage  broke; 
My  happy  spirit  loves  to  wear 

Thy  light  and  easy  yoke ; 
Thy  love  which  fills  my  gratefiil  breast. 

Makes  duty  joy,  and  labor  rest. 

4  Soon  the  bright  glorious  day, 

The  rest  of  God  shall  come, 
Sorrow  and  sin  shall  pass  away. 

And  I  shall  reach  my  home ; 
There  of  the  promised  land  possessed, 
My  soul  shall  know  eternal  rest. 
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244  Tune — SwiTZER.        8s  &  7s. 

**Thoii  wast  slain,  and  hast  redeemed  ns  to  Ood 
by  Thy  blood  out  of  every  kindred,  and  tongue, 
and  people,  and  nation;  and  hast  made  ns 
unto  onr  Ch>d  kings  and  priests :  and  we  shall 
reign  on  the  earth." 

Rer.  T.  9, 10. 

MANY  sons  to  glory  bringing, 
God  shows  forth  his  heavenly  name: 
On  we  march,  in  chorus  singing, 
"  Worthy  the  ascended  I^mb!" 

%  God  who  gave  his  Son  to  save  us — 
God  looks  down  in  perfect  love; 
Clouds  may  seem  to  pass  between  us — 
There's  no  change  in  Him  above. 

3  Though  the  restless  foe  accuses, 

Sins  recounting  like  a  flood, 
Every  charge  our  God  refuses : 

Christ  hath  answer'd  with  his  blood. 

4  In  the  refuge  God  provided 

(Though    the     world's    destruction 
lowers) 
We  are  safe :  to  Christ  confided. 
Everlasting  life  is  ours. 

5  And,  ere  long,  when  come  to  glory, 

We  shall  sing  a  well  known  strain, 

This — ^the  ntytT-endiTig  story, 

"  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  once  slamV* 
16 
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]t45  ^^ — ^Anvern.  L.  M. 

**  Te  Are  eom^ete  in  Him.** 

Col.  ii.  lo. 

COMPLETE    in  thee,  no  woric  of 
mine 
May  take,  dear  Lord,  the  ]^ace  of 

thine; 
Thy  blood  has  pardon  bought  jfbr  me, 
And  I  am  now  complete  in  thele. 

1  Complete  in  thee-— no  more  shall  sin, 
Thy  grace  has  conquered,  reign  within; 
Thy  voice  will  bid  the  tempter  flee, 
And  I  shall  stand  complete  in  thee. 

3  Complete  in  thee— each  want  supplied, 
And  no  good  thing  to  me  deniea, 
^ce  thou  my  portion,  Lord,  wilt  be, 

I  ask  no  more — complete  in  thee, 

4  Complete  in  thee,  forever  UesI, 

Of  all  thy  fulness,  Lord,  possessed. 
Thy  praise  throughout  etemity***- 
Thy  love  Til  sing,  complete  in  thee. 

246  ^^^^ — ^Wareham.  C.  M. 

**He  wai  woiuided  for  our  tranigrastioni;  He 
wai  bndflad  for  o«r  iiiiqnitlet:  the  thaftiie- 
ment  of  our  peeoe  wao  «ipom*Hia;  and  with 
His  stripei  we  are  healed." 

iM.  lUi.  s. 

TESUS,  what  burdens  bowed  thy  head, 
^     Oiir  load  was  laid  on  thee ; 
Thou  stoodest  m  t\v^  ssKaee^  ^Xft^^ 
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To  bear  all  ill  fior  me; 
A  victim  led,  thy  blood  was  shed, 
Now  there's  no  load  for  me. 

2  Death  and  the  curse  were  in  our  cup — 

Jesus !  'twas  full  for  thee ; 
But  thou  hast  drained  the  last  dark  drop, 

Tis  empty  now  for  me. 
That  bitter  cup,  love  drank  it  up, 

Now,  life  and  peace  for  me. 

3  Jehovah  lifted  up  his  rod, 

Jesus  I  it  fell  on  thee ! 
Thou  wast  sore  stricken  of  thy  God — 

There's  not  one  stroke  for  me; 
Thy  tears,  thy  blood,  beneath  it  flowed— 

Thy  bmismg  healeth  me. 

4  The  tempest's  awfiil  voice  was  heard — 

Jesus !  it  broke  on  thee ! 
Thy  c^n  bosom  was  my  ward, 

It  braved  the  storm  for  me ; 
Thy  form  wasscarr'd,  thy  visage  marr'd. 

Now  cloudless  peace  for  me. 

J47  Tl^^p— Detroit.  S.  M. 

•*S«  that  it  Joia«d  unto  the  Lord  it  tne  Spirit.*' 

I  Cor.  Ti.  17. 

4(AN£  spirit  with  the  Lord;" 
^     O  blessed,  wondrous  word ! 

What    heavenly    light,    what    power 
divine. 
Doth  that  sweet  word  affordl 
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2  "  One  spirit  with  the  Lord  ;"  il,^ 

The  Father's  smile  of  love  y 

Rests  ever  on  the  members  here,  irj 

As  on  the  Head  above.  \ 

3  "  One  spirit  with  the  Lord ;"  '^ 

Jesus,  the  glorified,  ^ 

Esteems  the  church  for  which  He  bled,        '"i 
His  body  and  His  bride. 

4  And  though  by  storms  assail'd,  ll^ 

And  though  by  trials  press'd, 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  will  bear  us  up 
Right  onward  to  the  rest. 

5  There  we  shall  drink  the  stream 

Of  endless  bliss  above ; 
There  we  shall  know,  without  a  cloud, 
His  full  unbounded  love. 

248   '^^^ — Millennium  Song.  7s  &  6s. 

**He  hafh  made  with  me  an  everlasting  eovwn- 
ant,  ordered  in  all  things  and  sure:  for  this  is 
all  my  salvatioiL  and  all  my  desire." 

a  Sam.  zxiii.  5. 

|UR  God  is  our  salvation, 
Our  refuge  in  distress. 
What  earthly  tribulation 

Can  shake  our  steadfast  peace  ? 
The  ground  of  our  profession 

Is  Jesus  and  His  blood ; 
He  gives  us  the  possession 

Oi  everlasting  good. 
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We  know  no  condemnation, 

No  law  that  speaks  despair ! 
And  Satan's  accusation, 

With  Christ,  we  need  not  fear. 
For  us  there  is  provided 

A  city  fair  and  new, 
To  it  we  shall  be  guided — 

Jerusalem's  in  view ! 

3  Our  portion  there  is  lying, 

A  destined  heavenly  lot ; 
And  though  we're  daily  dying, 

Our  portion  withers  not. 
The  heart  within  us  leapeth. 

And  can  not  down  be  cast. 
Since  with  our  God  it  keepeth 

Its  never-ending  feast. 

249  ^^ — Leader.     8s,  ys  &  4s. 

**Havi]Lg  forgiven  70a  all  treipaiies;  blotting 
oat  the  hand-writing  of  ordinances  that  was 
agahut  US,  which  was  contrary  to  ns,  and 
took  it  out  of  the  way,  nailing  it  to  His 
erofts.*' 

Col.  ii.  14. 

iH !  what  life  and  benediction 
All  around  the  cross  I  see ! 
Death  and  sin  in  crucifixion — 
Hell  impaled  upon  the  tree. 

Heir  of  glory  I 
Wondrous  work  for  thee,  for  mt\ 
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2  From  the  grave  I  see  a  glory, 

Oft  it  lights  my  anxious  eye, 
There  I  read  the  blissful  story 
Of  a  life  no  more  to  die : 

And  believing, 
See  my  portion  in  the  sky. 

3  Within  the  vail  I  see  a  splendor 

Resting  on  the  Lord  divine, 
Telling  me  that  every  member 
Ransom'd  from  the  ills  of  time, 

Will  for  ever 
In  His  glorious  likeness  shine. 

4  Heir  of  glory !  incorruption 

Never  can  be  lost  to  thee. 
Since  He  made  a  full  destruction 
Of  thy  sins  upon  the  tree. 

Heir  of  glory  1 
What  a  hope  for  thee  and  me ! 

250        ^^^^ — Silver  Street.      S.  M. 

"That  by  two  immutable  thingif  in  wbieh  it 
was  impossible  for  God  to  lie,  we  might  have 
a  strong  consolation,  who  have  fled  for  refuge 
to  lay  hold  npon  the  hope  before  ns." 

Heb.  vi.  i8. 

TITHY  should  I  sorrow  more! 
*'      I  trust  a  Saviour  slain, 
And  safe  beneath  His  sKeltering  cross. 
Unmoved  I  shaft  lemam. 
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Let  Satan  and  the  world 
Now  rage  or  now  alhire ; 
The  promises  in  Christ  are  made 
Immutable  and  smre. 

The  oath  in&Ilible 

Is  now  my  spirit's  trust ; 

I  know  that  He  who  spake  the  word, 

Is  faithful,  true  and  just 

Hell  bring  me  on  my  way 
Unto  my  journey's  end ; 
He'll  be  my  Father  and  my  God, 
My  Saviour  and  my  Friend. 

So  all  my  doubts  and  fears 
Shall  wholly  flee  away, 
And  every  mournful  night  of  tears 
Be  tum'd  to  joyous  day. 

All  that  remains  for  me 
Is  but  to  love  and  sing, 
And  wait  until  the  angels  come 
To  bear  me  to  the  King. 

II  7ir«r— Varina.  C.  M. 

loat  unto  me,  aU  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy 
laden,  and  I  will  give  yon  rest" 

Matt.  ad.  aS. 

T  HEARD  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
'-    Come  unto  me  and  rest ; 
Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  do^ntL 
Thy  head  upon  my  breast. 
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I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was, 
Wcaiy,  and  worn,  and  sad, 

I  found  in  Him  a  resting  place. 
And  He  has  made  me  glad. 

1  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water :  fiiirsty  one. 

Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live. 
I  came  to  Jesus  and  I  drank 
Of  that  life-giving  stream ; 
My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  re- 
vived. 
And  now  I  Nve  in  Him. 

3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

I  am  this  dark  world's  hght— 
Look  unto  me,  thy  mom  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright : 
I  looked  to  Jesus  and  I  found 

In  Him  my  Star,  my  Sun ; 
And  in  that  light  of  Ufe  III  walk, 

Till  traveling  days  are  done. 

4  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say. 

My  Father's  house  above 
Has  many  mansions;  I've  a  place 

Prepared  for  you  in  love, 
I  trust  in  Jesus — in  that  house, 

According  to  His  word, 
Redeemed  by  grace,  my  soul  shall  live 

For  ever  witti  tke  Iwii. 
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J52  IhfU—BEAhOTK,  S.  M. 

'* All  we  liko  sheep  have  gone  astray;  wo  have 
turned  eyinry  one  to  his  own  way;  and  the 
Lord  hath  laid  on  Him  the  iniquity  of  ns  alL" 

IM.  uu.  6. 

T  WAS  a  wandering  sheep, 
-■•  I  did  not  love  the  fold ; 
I  did  not  love  jny  Shepherd's  voice, 

I  would  not  be  controlled ; 
I  was  a  wayward  child, 

I  did  not  love  my  home, 
I  did  not  love  my  Father's  voice, 

I  loved  afar  to  roam. 

2  The  Shepherd  sought  his  sheep. 

The  Father  sought  his  child ; 
They  followed  me  o'er  vale  and  hill, 

O'er  deserts  waste  and  wild ; 
They  found  me  nigh  to  death, 

Famished,  and  faint,  and  lone ; 
They  bound  me  with  the  bands  of  love, 

They  saved  the  wandering  pne. 

3  Jesus  my  Shepherd  is, 

'Twas  he  that  loved  my  soul, 
'Twas  he  that  washed  me  in  his  blood, 

'Twas  he  that  made  me  whole ; 
'Twas  he  that  sought  the  lost, 

That  found  the  wandering  sheep, 
'Twas  he  that  brought  me  to  tht  feVi^ 

'TIs  he  that  still  doth  keep. 
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4  No  more  a  wandering  sheep, 

I  love  lo  be  controlled, 
I  love  my  tender  Shepherd's  voice, 

I  love  the  peaceful  fold; 
No  more  a  wayward  child, 

I  seek  no  more  to  roam, 
I  love  my  heavenly  Father's  voice, 

I  love,  I  love  his  home. 

ZSS      Thne — Deliverance.  8s,  7s  &  4s. 

**Fmi  nnt  little  flosk;  br  it  ii  vov  Tathar*! 

good  plounrt  to  siTa  Ton  tke  fangdaa." 

TIAPPY  they  who  trust  in  Jesus, 
■'*     Sweet  their  portion  is  and  sure; 
When  the  foe  on  others  seizes. 
He  will  keep  His  own  secure; 
Happy  people ! 
Happy,  though  despised  and  poor, 
a  Since  His  love  and  mercy  found  you, 
Ye  are  precious  in  His  sight ; 
Thousands  now  may  fall  around  you, 
Thousands  more  be  put  to  flight ; 
But  His  presence 
Keeps  you  safe  by  day  and  night 
3  Lo  !  your  Saviour  never  slumbers, 
Ever  watchful  is  His  care  ; 
Though  ye  can  not  boast  of  numbers, 
In  His  strength  secure  ye  are ; 
Svfeet  their  portion, 
Who  our  Saviours  lim^csa  dui«. 
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{54  Tiifie — Airland.  S.  M. 

•Wo  are  in  Him  that  is  tniA,  eroi  in  His  Bon 

JasQS  Ckrist." 

I  John  T.  ao. 

SINCE  Christ  and  we  are  one, 
What  room  for  doubt  or  fear  ? 
He  sits  upon  the  Father's  throne. 
And  we  are  in  Him  there. 

2  The  ^irit  doth  unite 

Our  souls  to  Him  our  Head, 

And  form  us  to  His  image  bright 

While  in  His  steps  we  tread. 

3  And  grace  it  is — ^free  grace — 

Which  keeps  us  on  the  road. 
Till  we  behold  the  Saviour's  face, 
And  city  of  our  God. 

]t55    ^^^ — Missionary  Chant.  L.  M. 

**To  wkom  eoming  as  nnto  a  living  stone,  disal- 
lowed indeed  of  men,  but  ohosen  of  Ck>d,  and 
yredevs,  ye  also,  as  lively  stones,  are  bnilt 
«p  a  spiritual  house,  a  holy  priesthood." 

I  Pet.  u.  4,  5. 

|N  Christ,  salvation  rests  secure; 
The  Rock  of  Ages  must  endure ; 
Nor  can  that  faith  be  overthrown 
IVbJcb  rests  upon  the  "  Living  Slon^? 
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^» 


252         THE  believer's  STANDING. 

2  No  other  hope  shall  intervene : 

To  Him  we  look,  on  Him  we  lean : 
Other  foundations  we  disown, 
And    build   on    Christ,  the    '*  Living 
Stone." 

3  In  Him,  it  is  ordain'd  to  raise 
A  temple  to  Jehovah's  praise, 
Composed  of  all  the  saints,  who  own 
No  Saviour  but  the  "  Living  Stone." 

4  View  the  vast  building,  see  it  rise ; 
The  work  how   great !  the  plan  how 

wise! 
O  wondrous  fabric !  power  unknown ! 
That  rears  it  on  the  "  Living  Stone." 

5  But  most  adore  His  precious  name ; 
His  glory  and  His  grace  proclaim.: 
For  us,  condemned,  despised,  undone, 
He  gave  Himself,  the  "  Livipg  Stone." 

266  ^^^ — UXBRIDGE  L.  M. 

**I  will  greatly  rejoiee  in  the  Lord,  my  soul  tliaU 
bo  Joyftil  in  my  God;  for  He  hath  elofhed  me 
with  the  garmenti  of  salvation,  Ho  hatii 
covered  me  with  the  robe  of  righteousness.*' 

Isa.  Izi.  10. 

JESUS,  thy  blood  and  righteousness 
My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress ; 
'Midst  flaming  worlds,  in  these  array'd. 
With  joy  shall  1  liit  up  m>f  \v^^^. 
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Bold  shall  I  stand  in  that  great  day, 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay, 
While  by  thy  blood  absolved  I  am 
From  sin's  tremendous  curse  and  shame? 

This  spodess  robe  the  same  appears, 
When  ruin'd  nature  sinks  in  years ; 
No  age  can  change  its  glorious  hue, 
The  robe  of  Christ  is  ever  new. 

Lord,  let  the  dead  now  hear  thy  voice. 
And  bid  thy  chosen  ones  rejoice, 
Their  beauty  this,  their  glorious  dress, 
Jesus,  "  the  Lord  our  Righteousness." 

;57  ^^^ — Geneva.  C.  M. 

For  ye  died  and  your  life  ii  hid  with  Ghriit  in 

God.** 

Col.  iii.  3. 

LET  us  rejoice  in  Christ  the  Lord, 
Who  daims  us  for  his  own ; 
The  hope  that's  built  upon  his  word 
Can  ne'er  be  overthrown. 

Though  many  foes  beset  us  round, 

And  feeble  is  our  arm, 
Our  life  is  hid  with  Christ  in  God, 

Beyond  the  reach  of  harm. 

;  Weak  as  we  are,  we  shall  not  faint, 
Or,  fainting,  can  not  fail ; 
Jesus,  the  strength  of  every  saitvl. 
Must  in  the  end  prevail. 
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4  Though  now  he'sunperceivedbys 

Faith  sees  him  always  near : 
A  guide,  a  glory,  a  defense. 
To  save  from  every  fear. 

5  As  surely  as  he  overcame. 

And  conquered  death  and  sin ; 
So  surely  those  who  trust  his  nam 
Will  all  his  triumph  win. 

JJ58  ^^ — Meribah.        L. 

"  For  verily  He  taketh  BOt  hold  tf  ang«! 
of  the  feed  ef  Abraham  He  taketh  £•! 

Heb.  ii.  i6. 

A   SINNER  saved   through 
blood- 
How  very  near  he  is  to  God! 
To  him  give  angels  place : 
He  has  a  right  they  have  not  knc 
He  is  an  heir  with  Christ  the  Son 
Through  His  redeeming  grace. 

2  Oh,  *tis  not  Gabriel's  place  I  gaii 
Far  nobler  heights  do  I  attain. 

Through  my  atoning  Priest : 
Had  I  an  angeVs  holiness, 
rd  throw  away  that  beauteous  dr 

And  wrap  me  up  in  Christ. 

3  I  glory  in  the  sinner's  name ; 
Since  Christ  has  put  away  its  shai 

Its  honor  is  Hi*  ovfti'. 


THE  believer's  STANDING.         255 

Nor  woukl  I  change  my  blissful  state, 
With  radiant  seraphs,  as  they  wait 
Before  the  burning  throne. 

259  Tlme-^iLOAU.  C.  M. 

**Oo  <mt  iaAo  higkwayi  and  ]i#d^ei,  tad  eompel 
thKML  to  eoae  in,  thntiny  honM  may  Ibt  ilUed.'* 

Lvke  ziv.  13. 

II OW  sweet  and  sacred  is  the  place 
"     With  Christ,  within  those  dooi3 
Where  eveiiasting  Love  displays 
.  The  choicest  of  her  stores. 

s  There  every  heart  in  happy  song 
Is  drawn  to  praise  the  feast, 
While  each  would  cry  with  thankful 
tongue, 
"  Lord,  why  am  I  a  guest  ?" 

3  **  Why  was  I  made  to  hear  thy  voice, 

"  To  enter  while  there's  room, 
**  While  thousands  make  the  wretched 
choice, 
**  And  rather  starve  than  come  ?" 

4  Twas  the  same  love  that  spread  the 

feast, 
That  sweetly  forced  me  in ; 
Else  I  had  still  refused  to  taste, 
Andperish'd  in  my  sin. 
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269  "X^nt — Happy  Day, 

"OiTlnf  Quuikt  unta  th«  Vkthw,  wb 
m«d*  n*  iBMt  M  In  putakan  af  tiu 
UM  of  th*  uSati  In  light." 

Col.  I.  II. 

A  HAPPY  soul,  whose  every  ; 

^'     Is  put  away  by  Jesus'  bloo 

All  spotless,  clean  and  pure  wit 

Made  fit  to  meet  a  holy  God 

»  O  happy  soul,  to  whom  the  \ja 

Will  not  impute  a  guilty  stain 

Who  sees  by  faith  his  sins  trans 

To  Christ,  the  Lamb  who  01 

slain. 

3  He  knows  himself  a  wretch  UU' 

Unworthy  of  a  Saviour's  lovi 

Yet  rests  on  Jesus  Christ  alone, 

And  hopes  to  reign  with  Hin 

4  Though  tempests  may  around  I 

He  sees,  with  calm  untroubl 

The  wildest  storm,  the  darkest 

For  Jesus  is  his  hiding-place, 

5  His  Guide,  his  Guard,  his  All  t 

His  joy  in  health  and  sickne 

Who  raised  him  from  the  lowes 

And  will  in  safety  \>nn^VMa.r 
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2€1  75/w— Darlev.  L,  M. 

•*I  am  pexwiKditd  fkal  mefUier  itatt,  Bir  lifSi^ 

nor  angeli,  nor  priaelpalltlefi  nor  poven,  nor 
thiBgi  preMat,  aor  tfaiagt  to  •oinai  n«r  iMiglit, 
mu  i«pth,  aor  aa j  otiMr  eraatart»  ihall  ba 
-  ahU  ta  laparate  va  from  tlta  lata-  af  Bod, 
whieh  ia  ia  Christ  Jatai  oar  Lord." 

Rom.  viii.  38, 39. 

WHO,  then,  shall  God's  dect  con- 
demn, 
Sipce  Jesus  for  their  ransom  died  ? 
Rising,  he  intercedes  for  them, 
And  they  in  him  are  justified. 

2  Not  tribulation,  nakedness. 

The  famine,  peril  or  the  sword. 
Nor  persecution,  nor  distress, 
Shall  separate  from  Christ  the  Lord. 

3  Nor  life,  nor  death,  nor  depth,  nor 

height. 
Nor  powers  below,  nor  powers  above. 
Nor  present  things,  nor  things  to  come. 
Can  change  his  purposes  of  love. 

4  His  sovereign  mercy  knows  no  bounds, 

His  faithftilness  shall  still  endure ; 
And  those  who  on  his  word  rely, 
Sh^  6nd  this  truth  for  ever  suit. 
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2g2  nne—]oY.  C.  M.  D. 

**BtoMei  te  ike  Qod  and  FatiMr  of  osr  Lord 
Jemu  Chxiit»  whiAk  Mooxdiag  to  Hii  abvadaEt 
morey  hatli  bogotton  lu  again  unto  a  liyely 
hope  by  tbo  rofvrrootioii  of  Jom  CBuriat  Ikoa 
tho  doadt  te  aa  inlwritaaoo  ineormptiUo  aad 
aadofllidy  and  that  fiuLath  not  away,  reaorvod 
in  lioaTon  for  yon." 

I  Pet  i.  3, 4. 

IIOW  happy  every  child  of  grace ! 

-^     His  sms  are  all  forgiven ; 

This  earth,  he  cries,  is  not  my  place. 

My  happy  home  's  in  heaven*— 
A  country  far  from  mortal  sight : 

Yet,  oh !  by  faith,  I  see 
The  place  of  rest,  the  saint's  delight 

The  heaven  prepared  for  me. 

2  A  pilgrim  in  the  worid  below, 

Stranger,  I  sojourn  here ; 
Nor  need  its  happiness  or  woe 

Provoke  a  hope  or  fear : 
Its  evils  in  a  moment  end — 

Its  joys  as  soon  are  past : 
But  all  the  bliss  to  which  I  tend 

Eternally  shall  last. 

3  To  that  eternal  rest  above 

With  songs  I  now  repair; 
Though  in  the  flesh — my  hope,  my  k 
lAy  Lord,  my  liie^  axe;  titi^\^\ 
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What  is  there  here  to  court  my  stay. 
Or  hold  me  back  from  home  ? 

The  Saviour  beckons  me  away, 
Himself  He  bids  me  come. 

4  O  what  a  blessed  hope  is  ours, 
While  here  on  e^h  we  stay ! 
We    more  than    taste    the   heavenly 
powers, 
And  antedate  that  day. 
Soon  we  in  Jesus'  praise  shall  join, 

His  boundless  love  proclaim ; 
And  solemnize  in  songs  divine 
The  marriage  of  the  Lamb. 

2S3  Ihn^—ANTiocn.  C.  M. 

''He  that  if  wailied  needefh  not  lave  to  waih 
his  feet,  but  is  dean  every  whit." 

John  ziii.  10. 

( cp RAISE  ye  the  Lord,"  again,  again, 
•■•      The  Spirit  strikes  the  chord ; 

Nor  toucheth  He  our  hearts  in  vain ; 
We  praise,  we  praise  the  Lord. 

2  "  Rejoice  in  Him,"  again,  again, 
The  Spirit  speaks  the  word ; 
And  faith  takes  up  the  happy  st£dkk\ 
Our  joy  is  in  the  Lord. 
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3  '<  Stand  fnust  in  Christ,"  ah !  yet  i^ain. 

He  teaches  all  the  band; 
If  human  effort's  all  in  vain, 
In  Christ  it  is  we  staind 

4  <<Cleaa  every  whit;"  thou  saidat  it^ 

Lord.: 
Shall  one  suspicion  liurk  ? 
Thine,  surely,  is  a  fsiithful  word. 
And  thine  a  finished  work. 

5  For  ever  be  the  ^ory  given 

To  thee,  O  Lamb  of  God ! 
Our  every  joy  on  earth,  in  heaven, 
We  owe  it  to  thy  blood. 

2S4  ^^ — Melody.  C.  M* 

''By  graed  yd  tat  laved.** 

Bph.  ii.5. 

AMAZING  grace!    how   sweet  the 
sound, 
That  saved  a  wretch  like  me ! 
I  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  finmd, 
.  Was  blind,  but  now  I  see. 

2  Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to 
fear. 
And  grace  my  fears  relieved ; 
How  precious  did  that  grace  appear. 
The  hour  I  first  beUev^X 


THE  believer's  STANDING.         26 1 

3  Through  many  dangers,  toils  and  snares, 

I  have  akeady  come; 
Tis  grace  has  brought  me  safe  thus  far, 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

4  The  Lord  has  promised  good  to  me, 

His  w<»d  my  hope  secures ; 
He  will  my  shield  and  portion  be 
As  long  as  life  endures. 

5  And  when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall 

And  mortal  life  shall  ^ease; 
I  shall  possess,  within  the  vail, 
A  IMc  of  joy  and  peace. 

6  The  earth  i^all  soon  dissolve  like  snow, 

The  sun  forbear  to  ^hine ; 
But  God  who  called  me  here  below 
Win  be  for  ever  mine. 

265        21^«4f— Silver  Street.      S.  M. 

**B6iBg  jntiiBd  fireaty  I7  mt  frM4»  through 
the  redemption  that  is  in  Chiiit  Jerai." 

Rom.  iii.  34. 

riRACE !  ^tis  a  charming  sound  I 
^     ELarmonious  to  the  ear ! 
Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2  Grace  first  contrived  a  way 
To  save  rebellious  man ; 
And  b21  the  steps  that  grace  d&aa^\aYi 
Which  drew  the  wondroufi  p^^. 
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3  Grace  led  my  roving  feet 

To  tread  the  heavenly  road ; 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown, 

Through  everlasting  days ; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone. 
And  well  deserves  the  praise. 

266  Tun4^—LABAN.  S.  M. 

*'The  grace  of  Ood  fhat  bringefh  falvatioa  hafh 
appeared  to  all  men." 

Titus  ii.  If. 

GRACE  is  the  sweetest  sound 
That  ever  reach'd  our  ears ; 
When  conscience  charged,  and  justice 
frown*d, 
Twas  grace  removed  our  fears. 

2  'Tis  freedom  to  the  slave, 

'Tis  light  and  liberty; 
It  takes  its  terror  from  the  grave, 
Tis  joy  and  victory. 

3  Grace  is  a  mine  of  wealth 

Laid  open  to  the  poor ; 
Grace  is  the  sovereign  spi^xi^olV'ejiJj&L^ 
'Tis  life  for  everraoie. 
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4  This  grace,  then,  let  us  sing ! 

(Oh,  joyful,  wondrous  theme !) 
Who   grace  has  brought,  shall  glory 
bring, 
And  we  shall  reign  with  Him. 

5  Then  shall  we  see  His  face 

With  all  the  saints  above, 
And  sing  for  ever  of  His  grace, 
For  ever  of  His  love. 

287  7\ine—Azuov.  C.  M 

"]Bj  fhe  grace  of  Ood  I  am  what  I  am." 

I  Cor.  XT.  10. 

A  LL  that  I  was,  my  sin,  my  guilt, 
-"•    My  death,  was  all  mine  own ; 
All  that  I  am,  I  owe  to  thee. 
My  gracious  God,  alone. 

8  The  evil  of  my  former  state 
Was  mine,  and  only  mine ; 
The  good  in  which  I  now  rejoice 
Is  thine,  and  only  thine. 

3  The  darkness  of  my  former  state. 

The  bondage — all  was  mine ; 
The  light  of  life  in  which  I  walk, 
The  liberty — ^is  thine.    ^ 

4  Thy  grace  that  made  me  feel  my  sin. 

It  taught  me  to  believe ; 
Then,  in  Seiieving,  peace  I  found. 
And  DOW  I  live,  I  live. 
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5  All  that  I  am,  e'en  here  on  earth. 
All  that  I  hope  to  be. 
When  Jesus  comes  and  glorj  da^wtns, 
I  owe  it,  Lord,  to  thee. 

**I  am  not  adiam>d  of  the  Goq^  of  Chriati  ftv 
it  is  tko  powor  of  Ood  vato  aalTatioa  ta  arary 
one  that  baUoTeth." 

Rom.  i.  16. 

JESUS,  and  shall  it  ever  be, 
^     A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee  ? 
Ashamed  of  thee,  whom  angels  praise, 
Whose  glories  shine  through  endess 

days! 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star; 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine, 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  knine. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  just  as  soon 
Let  midnight  be  ashamed  of  noon ; 
Tis  midnight  with  my  soul,  till  He,  . 
Bright  Morning  Star,  bid  darkness  flet 

4  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  that  dear  £iend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depeD 
No,  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shaan 
That  I  no  more  reveie  \i^  uassi^ 


THE  believer's  STANDING.         265 

• 

5  Ashamed  of  Jesus  I  yes,  I  may, 
When  IVe  no  guilt  to  wash  away. 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave. 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

6  Till  then — ^nor  is  my  boasting  vain— 
Till  then,  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain : 
And  O !  ina3r  this  my  glory  be, 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me. 

269      ^^^ — New  Cambridge.    C.  M. 

**I  am  not  Mhamad,  for  I  know  whoa  I  have 
bolioved,  and  am  penoadad  that  Ha  ia  able  to 
kaap  that  whioh  I  have  oommitted  onto  HSm 
agidnat  that  day." 

a  Tim.  i.  la. 

I'M  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 
^     Nor  to  defend  his  cause ; 
Maintain  the  honor  of  His  word, 
The  glory  of  His  cross. 

2  Jesus,  my  God !  I  know  His  name — 

His  name  is  all  my  trust ; 
Nor  will  He  put  my  soul  to  shame, 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost 

3  Firm  as  His  throne  His  promise  stands^ 

And  He  can  well  secure 
What  IVe  committed  to  His  \iaad&^. 
Till  the  decisivG  hour. 
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4  Then  will  He  own  my  worthless  name 
Before  His  Father's  face, 
And  in  the  New  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 

2'y0  7\ine — Woodstock.        C.  M. 

**Hot  by  works  of  righteonineif  whieh  we  liate 
done,  but  aceordiag  to  His  mercy  He  saTedns.'* 

Tit.  ili.  s. 

NOT  for  the  works  which  we  have 
done, 
Or  shall  hereafter  do. 
Hath  God  decreed  on  sinful  worms 
Salvation  to  bestow. 

2  The  glory.  Lord,  from  first  to  lasc, 

Is  due  to  thee  alone : 
Aught  to  ourselves  we  dare  not  take. 
Or  rob  thee  of  thy  crown. 

3  Our  glorious  Surety  undertook 

To  satisfy  for  man, 
And  grace  was  given  us  in  Him 
Before  the  worid  began. 

4  This  is  thy  will,  that  in  thy  love 

We  ever  should  abide ; 
And  we  may  earth  and  hell  defy 
To  make  thy  counsel  void. 

5  Not  one  of  all  the  chosen  race 

But  shall  to  heaven  attain ; 
Partake  on  earth  live  i^Mtposed  grace, 
And  then  witVi  3^us  ie^^» 
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f  Father,  Son  and  Spirit  we 

Extol  the  threefold  care ; 

hose  love,  whose  merit  and  whose 

power 
Unite  to  lift  us  there. 

7hn^ — Ferine.       iis  &  ios. 

r  fhe  Lord  my  God  hatk  given  me  rest  on 
iry  fide,  fo  fhat  fhere  is  neither  advenary 
'  evil  oeenrrent" 

I  Kings  Y.  4. 

;TIOW  bright,  there  above,  is  the 

^    mercy  of  God !" 

"  And  void  of  all  guilt,  and  clear  of 

all  sin, 
my  conscience  and  heart  through  my 

Saviour's  blood." 
"  Not  a  cloud  above  " — **  not  a  spot 

within." 


Christ  died !  then  I  am  clean : 
"  Not  a  spot  within." 
God's  mercy  and  love ! 
"  Not  a  cloud  above." 
^  the  Spirit,  thro'  faith,  thus  triumphs 

o'er  sin : 
Not  a  doud  above  " — ^**  not  a  s^oX. 
within." 
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J  72  Titne — Sullivan.  7s. 

'■  Bra  hkth  not  ■••&,  noT  cftr  IibhiI,  nelUiar  han 
•nttnd  iato  tb*  htart  of  max  Ula  thingf 
wUeh  (}o4  hatli  prepared  tor  them  tlutt  IsTe 
Him." 

1  Cor.  11.  9 

"WHEN  this  passing  world  is  done, 
' '      When  has  sunk  yon  shining  sun. 
When  we  stand  with  Christ  above, 
Heirs  of  glory  and  of  love, 
Theo,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  kaow— - 
Not  till  then — how  much  I  owe:. 
3  When  1  stand  before  the  throne, 
Dressed  in  beauty  not  my  own; 
When  1  see  thee  as  thou  art. 
Love  thee  with  unsiiuiing  heart. 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know — 
Not  till  then — how  much  I  owe. 

3  While  on  earth,  as  through  a  glass, 
Saviour,  let  thy  glory  pass. 
Make  forgiveness  feel  so  sweet, 
Make  thy  Spirit's  help  so  meet ; 
E'en  on  earth.  Lord,  make  me  know 
Something  of  how  much  I  owe, 

4  Chosen,  not  for  good  in  me, 
Waken'd  up  from  wrath  to  dee. 
Hidden  in  the  Saviour's  side. 
By  the  Spirit  sanctified ; 

Teach  me,  Loid,  <m  earth  to  shoic, 
By  my  love,  bow  macii.l  owt. 
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J73  ^^ — Hendon.  7s. 

^Tm,  thflgr  bImOL  lUg:  in  tiM  wi9»  Of  the  I«i : 
fsr  great  ii  tbe  gljpxy  tf  tho  Lord.'* 

Ps.  czxxviU.  5. 

CHILDREN  of  the  heav'nly  King, 
As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing ; 
Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  His  works  and  ways. 

2  Glory  be  to  Jesus'  name, 
Glory  be  to  Christ,  the  Lamb ; 
Through  His  blood  ye  are  redeemed, 
Ye  who  justly  were  condemned. 

3  Shoutj^  ye  little  flock,  and  bless'd, 
You  on  Jesus'  throne  shall  rest ; 
There  your  seat  is  now  prepar'd, 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward. 

4  Lift  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light. 
Heaven's  city  is  in  sight; 

There  your  endless  home  shall  be. 
There  your  Lord  ye  soon  shall  see. 

5  Fear  not,  though  a  feeble  band, 
'Mid  the  conflict  boldly  stand; 
Christ,  your  Lord,  the  day  who  won, 
Bids  you  undismay'd  go  on. 

6  Lord,  submissive  may  we  go. 
Gladly  leaving  all  below ; 
Only  thou  our  leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee. 
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274         ^^ — Ninety-fifth.       C.  M. 

'*Im  Bj  Vathnr'f  hmua  are  many  i—mJoai;  if 
it  were  not  10 1  would  haye  told  yon.  I  go  to 
prepare  a  plaee  for  yon.*' 

John  xiv.  a. 

'hJOW  that  I  read  my  title  clear 
^^     To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 

And  hellish  darts  be  hurl'd, 

Still  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 

And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares,  like  a  wild  deluge,  come. 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall ; 
Safely  at  last  I'll  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all. 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest, 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  rest. 
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276     ^^^^ — Gladsome  Strain.  C.  M. 

*^Ood,  who  ii  rieh  in  ourey,  for  Hii  groat  !•▼• 
wlierowifli  He  loTed  ns,  eyon  when  we  were 
deed  in  sine,  hath  qniekened  ne  together  with 
Chriit  (by  graee  ye  are  eayed),  and  hath 
raised  ns  np  together,  and  made  ns  sit  t(H 
gether  in  heayon^  plaoes  in  Christ  Jesns." 

Eph.  ii.  4-6. 

WITHIN  the  vail!  my  blood-bought 
*'     home! 

Jesus  is  seated  there : 
With  Him  I  sit ;  His  work  is  done ; 

By  faith  His  rest  I  share. 
In  Him  I  died,  in  Him  I  rose, 

In  Him  ascended,  too, 
I  sit  within  the  heavenlies, 

In  God  the  Father's  view. 

2  My  sins  and  guilt  are,  in  God's  thought. 

Buried  in  Jesus*  grave ; 
A  worship   once  purged,  by  faith 

A  conscience  free  I  have. 
And  should  defilement  by  the  way 

Hinder  my  access  free, 
Twould  cast  dishonor  on  the  blood 

Within  the  vail  for  me. 

3  Within  the  vail  He's  hidden  now. 

And  now  from  human  view 
My  "  life  is  hid  with  Christ  in  Go4^ 
My  risen  life  and  true. 
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That  life  is  His  creation  new : 
"  Christ  in  me  "  saith  the  word, 

Eternal  life !  It  can  not  sin, 
Because  'tis  bora  of  God. 


JJ^J         Ihne — Mazzinohi.  1». 

•<  Christ  it  all,  and  in  all.*' 

Col.  iii.  II. 

T^HOU  hidden  Source  of  calm  rep< 
■■■  Thou  all-sufficient  Love  divine 
My  help  and  refuge  from  my  foes. 

Secure  I  am,  for  I  am  thine ; 
Thou  art  my  fortress,  strength 

tower, 
My  trust  and  portion  evermore. 

2  Thy  mighty  name  salvation  is : 

It  keeps  my  happy  soul  above ; 
Comfort  it  brings,  and  -power» 
peace. 

And  joy,  and  everlasting  love: 
To  me,  with  thy  dear  name,  are  gii 
Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven. 

3  Jesus !  my  All-in-all  thou  art ; 

My  rest  in  toil,  my  ease  in  pain ; 
The  healer  of  my  broken  heart ; 

'Mid  storms  my  peace;  in  loss 
gain; 
My  fortress  'neath  the  tyrant's  fron 
Id  shame,  my  glory  and  my  cxo-'Td 
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4  In  want,  my  plentiful  supply; 

In  weakness,  my  almighty  power; 
In  bonds,  my  perfect  liberty ; 

My  refuge  in  temptation's  hour ; 
My  comfort  'midst  all  grief  and  thrall, 
My  life  in  death,  my  All-in-all. 

277         Tufu — Carmel  Hill.  L.C.M. 

"Of  ffim  are  ye  la  Ohriit  Jem,  who  of  Ood  is 
auAe  vato  ns  wifdoia,  aad  righteouimete,  aad 
eaaetiileatioii,  aad  redemptioa." 

I  Cor.  i.  JO. 

IT  AD  I  ten  thousand  gifb  beside, 
^    I'd  cleave  to  Jesus  crucified, 

And  build  on  Him  alone. 
For  no  foundation  is  there  given. 
On  which  to  place  a  hope  of  heaven. 

But  Christ,  the  comer-stone. 

2  Bold  in  His  name,  I  have  drawn  nigh. 
Before  the  Ruler  of  the  sky ; 

His  justice  all  is  met. 
Possessing  Christ,  I  all  possess. 
Wisdom,  and  strength,  and  righteous- 
ness, 
And  sancti^  complete. 
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278  Tjww— Wells.  L 

•*It  is  Ch>a  fhat  jvitlfletli.    Who  Ig  lie  thai 

aemnethi** 

Rom.  Till"  33,  34. 

WHO  shall  the  Lord's  elect  conde 
* ''    Tis  God  who  justifies  their  s< 
And  mercy,  like  a  mighty  stream, 
O'er  all  their  sins  divinely  rolls. 

±  Who  shall  acQudge  the  saints  to  he 
^Tls  Christ  who  sufR^red  in    • 
stead; 
And,  the  salvation  to  fnlfill, 

Behold  Him  rising  from  the  dea 

3  He  lives !  He  lives !  and  sits  above 

Forever  interceding  there ; 
Who  shall  divide  us  from  His  love 
Or  what  should  tempt  us  to  des{ 

4  Shall  persecution,  or  distress, 

Famine,  or  sword,  or  nakedness 
He  who  hath  loved  us  bears  us  thro 
And  makes  us  more  thm  cone 
ors,  too. 

5  Not  all  that  men  on  earth  can  do, 

Nor  powers  on  high,  nor  po 

below, 
Shall  cause  His  mercy  to  remove, 
Or  wean  our  beaits  from.  Christi 

love. 
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479  71^/m^Melvin.        S.  M.  D. 

^'Tliaiiln  be  vnto  Ctod  f»r  His  vnipMlnUe  gift." 

a  Cor.  be.  15. 

WITH  Christ  we  died  to  sin, 
Lay  buried  in  His  tomb ; 
But,  quicken*d  now  with  Him,  "our 
Kfe," 
We  stand  beyond  our  doom ! 
Our  God,  in  wondrous  love. 

Hath  raised  us  who  were  dead ; 
And,  "  in  the  hearenhes,  made  us  sit 
In  Christ,"  our  living  "  Head." 

2  Foot  us  He  now  appears 

"  Within  the  vaU  "  above  ; 
"  Accepted  "  and  "  ccwnplete  in  Him," 

We  triumph  in  His  love. 
In  Christ  we  now  are  made 

"  The  righteousness  of  God ;" 
As  heaven-bom  men,  and  heirs  with 
Him, 

We  ibllow  where  He  trod. 

3  Rejected  and  despised, 

He  bore  the  "  open  shame ;" 
As  fellow-sufferers,  joiumeying  home. 

We  glory  in  His  name. 
Soon  will  the  Bridegroom  come, 

His  Bride  from  earth  to  call ; 
We,  glorified  with  Him,  shaW  te\^^ 

Tin  God  be  all  in  all. 
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280  ^^^ — Marlow.  C.  M. 

"Ood  who  Mmmandtd  tke  light  to  ihino  omt  of 

darkneti,  hath  ihinod  in  our  hoarto,  to  glTO 
tho  light  of  tho  knowlodge  of  the  glory  of  God 
in  the  fooo  of  Jobu  Chriot." 

a  Cor   iv.  6. 

THERE  was  no    angel  'midst    the 
■'■     throng 

Which  stood  around  the  throne, 
Who  could  God's  justice  satisfy, 
Or  for  man's  sin  atone. 

2  Nay,  God  himself,  th'  incarnate  One 

Brought  grace  and  truth  to  light, 
And  in  the  fiace  of  Jesus  Christ 
We  read  His  love  aright. 

3  And  we  can  trust  the  mighty  work 

Which  has  been  done  for  us, 
To  those  dear  hands  of  love  and  power 
Once  fastened  to  the  cross. 

"4  If  Christ  were  less  than  one  divine, 
Our  souls  would  be  dismayed ; 
But  through  His  human  lips  God  speaks 
"  'Tis  I,  be  not  afraid." 

5  All  bruised  and  bleeding  on  the  cross, 
Jesus,  we  bow  to  thee ; 
For  on  thy  brow,  though  bound  with 
thorns, 
A  crown  divine  ^e  see. 
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281  ^^^ — Mozart.  78. 

^It  ii  done.  I  am  Alpha  and  Omega,  tlie  btgin- 
aing  and  Uie  end.  I  will  give  onto  him  that 
ii  athint  ef  the  fountain  of  the  water  of  life 
freely.»' 

Rev.  xzi.  6. 

CHRIST  has  done  the  mighty  work; 
Nothing  left  for  us  to  do, 
But  to  enter  on  His  toil, 
Enter  on  His  triumph,  too. 

2  He  has  sow'd  the  precious  seed, 

Nothing  left  for  us  unsown  : 
Ours  it  is  to  reap  the  fields, 
Make  the  harvest  joy  our  own. 

3  His  the  pardon,  ours  the  sin — 

Great  the  sin,  the  pardon  great ; 
His  the  good  and  ours  the  ill. 
His  the  love  and  ours  the  hate. 

4  Ours  the  darkness  and  the  gloom, 

His  the  shade-dispelling  light : 
Ours  the  cloud  and  His  the  sun. 
His  the  day-spring,  ours  the  night. 

5  His  the  labor,  ours  the  rest, 

His  the  death  and  ours  the  life : 
Ours  the  fruit  of  victory, 
His  the  SLgony  and  strife. 
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JJ82       -^^ — ^Angelic  Host.    8s  &  7s. 

^*He  nid  it  it  finiAed!  and  He  bowed  HDi 
heftd  and  ga^e  up  the  CHtoet.*' 

John  six.  30. 

WHEN     the     Saviour     said    "Tis 
finished," 
Every  thing  was  fully  done ; 
Done  as  God  himself  would  have  it — 

Christ  the  victory  fully  won. 
Vain  and  futile  the  endeavor 

To  improve  or  add  thereto ; 
God's  free  grace  is  thus  commended— 
To  "  believe,"  and  not  "  to  do." 

2  All  the  doing  is  completed, 

Now  'tis  **  look,  believe  and  live :" 
None  can  purchase  His  salvation. 
Life's  a  gift  that  Crod  must  give ; 
Grate,  through  righteousness,  is  reign- 
ing, 
Not  of  works,  lest  man  should  boast: 
Man  must  take  the  meit^  freely, 
Or  eternally  be  lost. 
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283  ^^^ — LOUVILLE.  I  OS. 

**Tliii  it  a  fufhfnl  laTiiig,  and  worthy  of  all 
aeeeptatioB,  that  Christ  Jasas  came  into  the 
world  to  MTo  linnen;  of  whom  I  am  ehiof.'' 

I  Tim.  i.  15. 

T  THOUGHT  upon  my  sins,  and  I 
*    was  sad ; 

My  soul  was  troubled  sore,  and  filled 
with  paio; 
But,  then,  I  thought  on  Jesus,  and  was 
glad — 
My  heavy  grief  was  turned  to  joy 
agsdn. 

2  I  thought  upon  tbe  law,  the  fiery  law, 
Hdy,  aoKd   just,  and  good  in    its 
decree: 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  in  Him  I  saw 
That  law  fulfilled,  its  curse  endured 
for  me, 

4  I  saw  my  sad  estate— <x)ndemned  to 
die: 
Then  terror  seized  my  heart,  and 
daik  despak ; 
But  when  to  Calvary  I  turned  my  eye, 
I  saw  the  cross,  and  read  forgiveness 
there. 

4  I  saw  that  I  was  lost,  far  gone  astray; 
No  hope  of  safe  return  there  seerbed 
to  be: 
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But,  then,  I  heard  that  Jesus  was  the 
way, 
A  new  and  living  way  prepared  for 
me. 

5  Then  in  the  way,  so  free,  so  safe,  so 
sure. 
All  sprinkled  o'er  with  reconciling 
blood, 
Wai  I  abide,  and  never  wander  more, 
But  walk  secure  in  fellowship  with 
God. 

284         ^^ — Christmas.         C.  M. 

**I  spread  my  skirt  over  thee,  and  coTered  thy 
ai&cednees;  yea,  I  iwere  unto  fhee  aad  en- 
tered into  eoTenant  witk  thee,  saitli  tiie  Lor^ 
God,  and  thou  beeamest  mine." 

Szek.  vi.  8. 

A  WAKE,  my  heart,  arise,  my  tongue 
'"■     Prepare  a  tunefUl  voice ; 
In  God,  the  life  of  all  my  joys, 
Aloud  will  I  rejoice. 

2  Tis  He  adorned  my  naked  soul, 

And  made  salvation  mine ; 
Upon  a  poor,  polluted  worm, 
He  makes  His  graces  shine. 

3  And  lest  the  shadow  of  a  spot 

Should  on  my  soul  be  found. 
He  took  the  robe  the  Saviour  wro' 
And  cast  it  all  aiound. 
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How  far  the  heavenly  robe  excels 
What  earthly  princes  wear  1 

These  omamentSi  how  bright  they  shine  1 
How  white  the  garments  are ! . 

)5  Thne — Leader.    8s,  7s  &  4s. 

f  7  iheap  hear  my  voiee,  and  I  know  tkrai, 
ud  tii«7  follow  me:  and  I  give  onto  tliem 
Btcmal  lift;  and  they  ahall  never  periih, 
itither  ihaU  any  pluck  them  out  ef  my  Land." 

Jchn  X.  37,  a8. 

COVEREIGN  grace !  o'er  sin  abound- 
*^    ing, 

Ransomed  souls  the  tidings  swell ; 
Tis  a  deep  that  knows  no  sounding, 

Who  its  length  or  breadth  can  tell  ? 
On  its  glories 

Let  my  soul  for  ever  dwell  1 

What  from  Christ  His  saints  can  sever. 
Bound  by  everlasting  bands  ? 

Once  in  Him,  in  Him  for  ever, 
Thus  the  eternal  covenant  stands ; 

None  shall  pluck  them 
From  the  strength  of  Jesus'  hands. 

Heirs  of  God,  joint  heirs  with  Jesus, 
Long  ere  time  its  course  begim ; 

To  His  name  eternal  praises. 

Oh,  what  wonders  love  hath  done  I 

One  with  Jesus ; 
By  eternal  union  one. 


282        THE  believer's  STANDING. 

4  On  such  love,  my  soul,  still  ponder, 
Love  so  great,  so  rich,  so  free ; 
Say,  while  lost  in  holy  wonder, 
Why,  O  Lord,  such  love  to  me  ? 

Hallelujah ! 
Grace  shall  reign  eternally. 

286       Tune— The  Convert.    6s  &  9s. 

^'Whom  hftTinf  not  feon,  70  lore;  in  wlioa 
tkottgli  now  76  tee  Hfan  not,  yet  believing,  ye 
rcjoiee  with  joy  nnepeakftble  and  fall  of  gloiy.  ** 

I  Pet.  i.  8. 

HOW  happy  are  they 
Who  the  Saviour  obey, 
And  have  laid  up  their  treasures  above! 

0  what  tongue  can  express 
The  sweet  comfort  and  peace 

Of  a  soul  in  its  earliest  k>ve^ 

a      'Twas  heaven  below 

My  Redeemer  to  know, 
And  the  angels  could  do  nothing  more, 

Than  to  fall  at  His  feet, 

And  the  story  repeat. 
And  the  Lover  of  sinners  adore. 

3      O  the  rapturous  height 
Of  that  holy  dehght, 
Which  I  felt  in  the  life-giving  blood ! 
Of  my  Saviour  possessed, 

1  was  perfectly  blest, 

As  if  filled  witVv  lYie  i>3lTke8»  oil  Q>«inL 
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4.      Then,  all  the  day  long, 
Was  my  Jesus  my  song, 
And  redemption  through  &ith  in  His 
name; 
O  that  all  might  believe, 
And  salvation  receive, 
And  their  song  and  their  joy  be  the 
«ame. 

281  Ihfur—KAFPY  Day.         L.  M. 

"  WkMa  trmtefh  in  the  L«rd,  liappy  it  ke.'* 

Prov.  3cvi.  so. 

CHAPPY  day !  when  first  we  felt 
Our  souls  with  sweet  contrition  melt, 
And  saw  our  sins,  of  crimson  guilt. 
All  cleansed  by  blood  on  Calvary  spilt 

2  O  happy  day !  when  first  thy  love 
Began  our  grateful  hearts  to  move. 
And,  gazing  on  thy  wondrous  cross, 
We  saw  all  else  as  worthless  dross. 

3  O  happy  day!  when  we  no  more 
Shall  gneve  thee  whom  our  souls  adore ; 
When  sorrows,    conflicts,    fears  shall 

cease, 
And  all  our  trials  end  in  peace. 

4  O  happy  day !  when  we  shall  see 

And  fix  our  longing  eyes  on  thee — 
On  thee,  our  Light,  our  Life,  ouilaON^, 
Our  all  below,  our  Heaven  abo\^\ 


And  spend  it  all  in  praising  the 
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Tum — Happy  Day. 


**  Bleued  are  they  whoie  iniqvitiM  are 
and  whoie  lina  are  eoTered." 

Rom.  ir.  7. 

A  HAPPY  day !  that  fixed  m 

^  On  thee,  my  Saviour  and  n 

Well  may  my  ransomed  soul  n 

And  tell  its  raptures  all  abra 

2  O  happy  bond !  that  binds  me 
To  Him,  who  merits  all  my 
To  whom  with  willing  heart  I 
Seeking  His  perfect  will  to  [ 


3  Through  grace  I*m  now  with  J< 
I  am  mv  Lord's,  and  He  is 
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289  ^^ — Cambridge.         C.  M. 

•*CM  hath  not  appointed  ni  to  wrath,  bnt  to 
obtain  salvation  by  our  Lord  Jofeoi  Chriit.*' 

I  These.  Y.  9. 

SALVATION !  oh,  the  joyful  sound  1 
'Tis  pleasure  to  our  ears ! 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 

In  death's  deep  gloom  we  lay; 
But  we  arise  by  grace  divine. 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 

3  Salvation !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around ; 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

4  Salvation !  O  thou  bleeding  Lamb, 

To  thee  the  praise  belongs ; 
Salvation  shall  inspire  our  hearts. 
And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 


a86      Ti{s  bslibvbr's  stahbukk 

290  71^/f^—- Hebron.  L.  M. 

"ITnto  Him  that  loved  ni,  and  waihed  hi  froi 
oar  fliiif  in  Hit  own  blood,  and  lukth  nado  u 
king!  and  priaitf  unto  Ood  and  Hit  Father 
to  Him  ho  glory  and  dominion  for  OTor  m 
eTer.  Amen.  Behold  He  eometh  with  dondi.' 

Kev.  i.  5-7. 

'WOW  to  the  Lord,  who  makes  us  kno^ 
^^     The  wonders  of  His  dying  love, 
Be  humble  honors  paid  below, 
And  strains  of  nobler  praise  above. 

2  Twas  He  that  cleansed  us  from  ou 

sins. 
And   washed    us  in    His    precioi 
blood ; 
'Tis  He  that  makes  us  priests  and  kin? 
And  brings  us  sinners  near  to  Goi 

3  To  Jesus,  our  atoning  Priest — 

To  Jesus,  our  Eternal  King — 
Be  everlasting  Power  confessed, 
Let  every  tongue  His  glory  sing 

4  Behold !  on  flying  clouds  He  com< 

And  every  eye  shall  see  Him  r 
Though  with  our  sins  we  pierced 
once, 
Now   He  displays   His    pare 
love. 

5  The  unbelieving  world  shall  waf 

While  we  rejoice  to  see  the  d 

Come,  Lord — nor  let  thy  prom 

Nor  let  thy  chanotXoxv^^^* 
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Qgs  for  Christian  Pilgrims. 


^1      7hn^ — Shining  Shore.     8s  &  7s. 

iit  jtvr  IniAi  1m  girdad  abomt,  amd  your  Mghto 
tadftingi  and  je  yonneWe*  IUe*  naU  ami  that 
wait  for  their  Lord.'* 

Luke  xii.  3$,  36. 

IIY  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by, 
^     And  I,  a  pilgrim  stranger, 
Would  not  detain  them  as  they  fly, 
Those  hours  of  toil  and  danger. 

2  We'll  gird  our  loins,  my  brethren  dear, 

Our  heavenly  home  discerning ; 
Our  absent  Lord  has  left  us  woM, 
Let  every  lamp  be  burning. 

3  Should  coming  days  be  cold  and  dark, 

We  need  not  cease  our  singing ; 

That  perfect  rest  naught  can  molest. 

Where  golden  harps  are  ringing. 

4  Let  sorrow's  rudest  tempest  blow. 

Each  chord  on  earth  to  sever; 
Our  King  says  come,  and  there's  ow 
home. 
Forever,  O  forever  I 
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CHORUS. 

For  O !  we  stand  on  Jordan's  strand, 
Our  friends  are  passing  over, 

And  just  before,  the  shining  shore 
We  may  almost  discover. 

292  71/«^'— Pilgrim.  P.  ^ 

'^DMurly  iMloTtd,  I  bMeoeh  yom  m  8tna|«n  «> 
pilgrims,  abitaia  from  flatlilj  Inita,  wkic 
war  againit  the  Bool.** 

I  Pet.  ti.  XI. 

T'M  a  pilgrim,  and  I'm  a  stranger ; 
*     I  can  tarry  but  a  night ; 
Do  not  detain  me,  for  I  am  going 
To  where  the  rivers  are  ever  flowing. 

2  There  the  sunbeams  are  ever  shining, 
I  am  longing  for  the  sight ; 

Within  a  country  unknown  and  drear] 
I  have  been  wandering,  forlorn  an 
weary. 

3  Of  the  country  to  which  I'm  going. 
My  Redeemer  is  the  light ; 

There  is  no  sorrow,  nor  any  sighing, 
Nor  any  sinning,  nor  any  dying. 

I'm  a  pilgrim,  and  I'm  a  strange 
I  can  tarry  but  a  m^X.. 
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295         ^^ — Olifhant.     Ss,  7$  &  4s. 

"I  will  guide  thee  with  mine  eje." 

Ps.  zxxH.  8. 

A UIDE  us,  O  thou  grtat  Jehovah ! 
^     Pilgrims  through  this  barren  land; 
We  are  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty ; 

Hold  us  by  Thy  gracious  hand :  ' 
Bread  of  heaven ! 

Feed  us  now  and  evermore. 

i  Open  wide  the  living  fountain 

Whence  the  healing  waters  flow ; 
Be  Thyself  our  cloudy  pillar 
All  the  dreaty  desert  through : 

Strong  Deliverer! 
Be  Thou  still  our  strength  and  shield. 

3  Saviour !  come,  we  long  to  see  Thee, 
Long  to  dwell  with  Thee  above, 
And  to  know,  in  full  communion^ 
All  the  sweetness  of  Thy  love. 

Come,  Lord  Jesus! 
Take  Thy  waiting  pepple  home. 

294  ^^ — Lucas.        ss  &  iis. 

<*What  if  yeqr  lifel  It  if  even  a  vaptr,  that 
appeareth  for  a  little  time,  and  th^  van^eth 
away." 

Jamec  iv.  14. 

POME,  let  US  anew 
^     Our  journey  pursue. 
Roll  roimd  with  the  year,     ^^.^^tidi. 
And  never  stand  still  till  tVve  iilasXsx 
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His  adorable  will 
Let  us  gladly  fulfil. 
And  our  talents  improve 
By  the  patience  of  hope  and  til 
of  love. 

2  '    Our  life  is  a  dream; 

Our  time,  as  a  stream. 
Glides  swiftly  away. 
And  the  fugitive  moment  re 
stay: 
The  arrow  is  flown, 
The  moment  is  gone, 
The  millennial  year 
Rushes  on  to  our  view,  and  e 
here. 

3  O  that  each  in  the  day 
Of  his  coming  may  say, 

"  I  have  fought  my  way  thro 
I  have  finished  the  woric  the 
give  me  to  do  1" 
O  that  each  firom  his  Lord 
May  receive  the  glad  word, 
"  Well  and  feithfully  donrf ; 
Enter  into  my  joy,  and  sit  dowi 
throne  1" 
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295  ^^ — Bavaria.        8s  &  78. 

**Tkott  Art  my  rook  tad  my  fortrtms  UwrafeM 
te  tliy  a«m«*i  uk»  ImUL  m«  and  guidt  om." 

Pi.  nzl.  3. 

JESUS !  lead  us,  by  Thy  power, 
Safe  into  the  promised  rest; 
Hide  our  souls  within  thine  arms, 

Let  us  lean  upon  thy  breast ; 
Be  our  guide  in  every  peril ; 

Wat(£  and  guard  us  night  and  day. 
Else  our  foolish  hearts  will  wander 
From  thy  presence  far  away. 

8  Nothing  can  preserve  our  going, 

But  salvation  full  and  free ; 
Nothing  can  our  souls  dishearten. 

But  our  i^bsence,  Lord,  from  thee. 
Nothing  can  delay  our  progress, 

Nothmg  can  disturb  our  rest, 
If  we  can,  whatever  the  danger, 

Lean,  O  Saviour!  on  thy  breast 

3  In  thy  presence  we  are  happy. 

In  thy  presence  we're  secure ; 
In  thy  presence  all  afflictions 

We  can  easily  endure : 
In  thy  presence  we  can  conquer. 

We  can  suffer,  we  can  die ; 
Far  from  thee,  we  faint  and  lA^viici\ 

Oh  1  our  Saviour,  keep  us  m^. 
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jg9€  ^^*^ — DORRNANCE.         8s 

«^Sd  Ji»  1«A  fhm  fkMQgli  fh«  dtpttM,  M  • 
the  wildtrmMi.*' 
Pa.  cri.  9. 

DISE,  my  soul,  thy  God  directs  1 

^    Stiranga:  hands  no  more  imp€ 

Pass  thou  on,  His  hand  protects! 

Strength  that  has  the  captive  fr 

a  Is  the  wilderness  before  thee, 
Desat  lands  where  drought  ab: 
Heavenly  springs  shall  there  K 
thee, 
Fresh  from  God's  exhaustless  ti 

3  Light  divine  surrounds  thy  going, 

God  himself  shall  mark  thy  wa 
Secret  blessings,  richly  flowing, 
Lead  to  everlasting  day, 

4  God,  thine  everlasting  portion, 

Feeds  thee  with  the  miglity's  na 
Price  of  Egypt's  hard  extortion, 
Egypt's  food  no  more  to  eat 

5  Alt  thou  wean'd  from  Eg3rpf8 

sures  ? 
God  in  secret  thee  shall  keep, 
Thert' unfold  His  hidden  treasure 
There  His  \ove^s  eikaL\>&>\sis&  d« 
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jg0'Jf         Tune — Going  Home.       L.  M. 

**SUiid  ye  in  tlie  wayi,  and  te«,  and  aak  Ibr  tha 
•Id  patka,  where  if  the  goed  way,  and  walk 
thereia,  and  ye  shall  find  reit  for  your  Miilg." 

Jer.  vi.  16. 

WE  go  the  way  that  leads  to  God — 
'•      The  way  that  saints  have  ever 

trod; 
So  let  us  leave  this  fleeting  shore. 
For  realms  where  we  shall  die  no  more. 

CHORUS. 

We're  going  home,  we're  going  home; 
We're  going  home  to  die  no  more; 
To  die  no  more,  to  die  no  more; 
We're  going  home  to  die  no  more. 

2  The  ways  of  God  are  ways  of  peace. 
And  all  His  paths  are  pleasantness : 
Then,  weary  souls,  your  sighs  give  o'er, 
We're  going  home  to  die  no  more. 

3  There  is  a  land  beyond  the  sky, 
Where  happy  spirits  never  die ; 

Then  earth  and  time  no  more  deplore, 
But  sing  of  where  we'll  die  no  more. 

4  Come,  sinners>  come !  oh,  come  along, 
And  join  our  happy  pilgrim  throng : 
Farewdl,  vain  world,  and  aU  tJtv^  ^V>t^^ 
We're  going  hom^  to  dfie  no  iaot^« 
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298  ^^ — MiDDLETON.  8s  &  J« 

**Ood  forbid,  that  I  should  glory,  lay*  ia  Ik 
eroM  of  our  Lord  Jeoui  Christ,  by  whom  tt 
world  is  oruoified  unto  mo,  and  I  ^to  tt 
world." 

Gal.  Ti.  14. 

TESUS,  I  my  cross  have  taken, 
^     All  to  leave  and  follow  Thee ; 
Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken, 

Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  shalt  be. 
Perish  every  fond  ambition, 

All  IVe  sought,  or  hoped,  or  knowr 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition ! 

God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own. 

2  Let  the  world  despise  or  leave  me : 

They  have  left  my  Saviour,  too. 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me- 

Thou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue. 
O  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me. 

While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me ; 
O  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me, 

Were  that  joy  unmixed  wfth  Thee. 

3  Haste,  my  soul,  from  grace  to  glory. 

Armed  by  faith  and  wing'd  by  praye 
Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  thee ; 
God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  ther 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission; 

Soon  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days ; 
Hope  shall  change  to  full  fruition, 

JFaith  to  sight,  aad  ^ia.^^x  Xo  ^Teaai 
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299  7J/«4?— BOYLSTON.  &  M. 

**Vowii  our  lalvatioii  nearer  thui  when  we 

beUered." 

Rom.  xiiu  If. 

THOUGH  in  a  foreign  land, 
^     We  are  not  far  from  home ; 
And  nearer  to  our  rest  above, 
We  every  moment  come. 

a       Secure  within  the  vail, 

Christ  is  our  anchor  strong ; 
While  power  supreme,  and  love  divine, 
Still  guide  us  safe  along. 

3  And  should  the  surges  rise — 
Should  sore  afflictions  come — 

Blest  is  the  sorrow,  kind  the  storm. 
That  drives  us  nearer  home. 

4  God's  grace  will  to  the  end 
Clearer  and  brighter  shine ; 

Nor  present  things,  nor  things  to  come. 
Can  change  His  love  divine. 

5  Soon  shall  our  pains  and  fears 
For  ever  pass  away ; 

For  we  shall  soon  the  Saviour  see 
In  everlasting  day. 
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300  72/^— Lucerne.  C 

"Xhen  rtmftiiietli,   tktrvCBn,   a  rttt  ti 

people  ef  CM." 

Heb.  Iw,  9.  m 

|H !  what  a  lonely  path  were  ocn 
Could  we,  O  Father,  see 
No  home  or  rest  beyond  it  all. 
No  guide  or  help  in  Thee ! 

2  But  Thou  art  near  and  with  us  stS 

To  keep  us  on  the  way 
That  leads  along  the  vale  of  team 
To  the  bright  world  of  day. 

3  There  shall  Thy  glory,  O  our  Goc 

Break  fully  on  oiu:  view ; 
And  we,  Thy  saints,  rejoice  to  knc 
That  all  Thy  word  was  true. 

4  There  Jesus,  on  His  heav'nly  thro 

Our  wondering  eyes  shall  see ; 
While  we,  the  blest  associates  thei 
Of  all  His  joy  shall  be. 

5  Sweet  .hope !  we  leave  without  a  si 

A  blighted  world  like  this; 
To  bear  the  cross,  despise  the  shal 
For  all  that  weie:ht  of  bliss. 
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301         Thn^ — Amsterdam.      7s  &  fci* 
•^AriM  7t»  sad  depart,  for  this  ii  BOt  jwaintL^ 

Mic  ii.  10. 

"DISE,  my  soul !  and  stretch  thy  wings^ 
"^    Thy  better  portion  trace; 
Rise,  from  transitory  things, 

Toward  heaven,  thy  native  place : 
Son,  and  moon,  and  stars  decay. 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove ; 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 

To  seats  prepared  above ! 

2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run, 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course ; 
Fire  ascending  seeks  the  sun — 

Both  speed  them  to  their  source: 
So  a  soul  that's  bom  of  God, 

Pants  to  view  his  glorious  ^ce, 
Upward  tends  to  his  abode, 

To  rest  in  his  embrace. 

3  Cease,  ye  pilgrims !  cease  to  mourn— 

Press  onward  to  the  prize ; 
Soon  your  Saviour  will  return 

Triumphant  in  the  skies : 
Yet  a  season,  and  you  know 

Happy  entrance  will  be  given, 
All  your  sorrows  left  below, 

And  earth  exchanged  foi  YieaNen* 
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SOS        ^^^ — Mansion.     6s,  io 

**Ib  By  Fatiitr*!  lunuo  mrt  Mmiiy  mum 
it  wen  not  m,  I  wosld  hATO  told  70 

John  ziv.  a. 

AWHILE  on  earth  we  roan 
In  these  frail  houses  whi 
not  our  home, 
Journeying  toward  a  refuge    f 
sure — 
A  rest  secure. 

2  Only  a  little  while 

We  dread  the  frown  of  life,  an< 

its  smile ; 
A  dwelling  then  we  have,  not 

with  hands, 
In  other  lands. 

3  Therefore  we  need  not  mourn 
That  sudden  clouds  across  oui 

are  borne ! 
That  winter  chills  us,  and  the 
makes  rents 
In  our  frail  tents. 

4  Therefore  we  need  not  fear, 
Though  moth  and  rust  corru] 

treasure  here ; 
Though  midnight  thieves  creep  i 
silent  stealth 
To  steal  our  vrealtVv. 
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5       For,  in  our  Father's  house, 

A  mansion  fair  He  has  prepared  for  us; 
And  only  till  His  voice  shall  call  us 
hence, 
We  dwell  in  tents. 

S03         Tune — Remember  Me.     C.  M. 
**  Wo  whieh  Iieto  belioTod  do  outer  into  root" 

Hd>.  iv.  3, 

OPPRESSED  with  noon-day's  scorch- 
ing heat. 
To  yonder  cross  I  flee ; 
Beneath  its  shelter  take  my  seat : 
No  shade  like  this  for  me ! 

2  Beneath  that  cross  clear  waters  burst— 

A  fountain  sparkling  free ; 
And  there  T  quench  my  desert  thirst : 
No  spring  like  this  for  me ! 

3  A  stranger  here,  I  pitch  my  tent 

Beneath  this  spreading  tree ; 
Here  shall  my  pilgrim  life  be  spent : 
No  home  like  this  for  me ! 

4  For  burdened  ones  a  resting  place, 

Beside  that  cross  I  see ; 

I  here  cast  off  my  weariness*. 

No  rest  like  this  for  me\ 
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304         ^^^ — Ellington.        6s  & 

"And  ecnlSMMd  that  ihej  wen  ftraagwi  I 

pilgrimi  on  the  awth*** 

Heb.  xi.  13. 

T  AM  a  stranger  here ; 
*     No  home,  no  rest  I  see ; 
Not  all  earth  counts  most  dear 
Can  win  a  sigh  from 
I'm  going  home ! 


2  Jesus !  thy  home  is  mine, 

And  I,  thy  Father's  child : 
With  hopes  and  joys  divine, 
The  world's  a  weary  wild — 
I'm  going  home ! 

3  Home !  oh,  how  soft  and  swe^ 

It  thrills  upon  the  heart ! 
Home !  where  the  brethren  meet, 
And  never,  never  part — 
I'm  going  home ! 

4  Home !  where  the  Bridegroom  takes 

The  purchase  of  his  love ; 
Home !  where  the  Father  waits 
To  welcome  her  above— 
I'm  going  Yiom^\ 
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**WlMi  A^Cvw  yean  ave  eo9M,  tk»n  I  riMUgo 
tlM  way  whMioa  I  shall  not  return." 

Job.  XV&.  M. 

A  FEW  more  years  may  roll, 
-^     A  few  more  seasons  come. 
And  we  shall  be  with  Christ  above. 
In  our  eternal  home. 

2  A  few  more  suns  may  set 

O'er  these  dark  hiUs  of  time, 
And  we  shall  be  where  suns  are  not— 
A  far  serener  dime. 

3  A  few  more  storms  may  beat 

On  this  wild  rocky  shore, 
And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  cease, 
And  surges  swell  no  more. 

4  A  few  more  struggles  here, 

A  few  more  partings  o'er, 
A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears. 
And  we  shall  weep  no  more. 

5  A  few  more  meetings  here 

May  cheer  us  on  our  way, 
And  we  shall  reach  the  endless  rest, 
Th'  eternal  Sabbath  day. 

6  Tis  but  "  a  Httle  while," 

And  He  shall  come  again. 
Who  died  that  we  might  live ;  who  Uv^ 
That  we  with  Him  may  teigci. 


i 
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iQ%  72//!^— Granby.  S.  IL 

'<V«w  if  our  MlTfttioa  ntam  thfta  we^btfttni" 

Rom.  ziii.  ii. 

HOW  full  of  joy  the  hope 
That  lights  the  pilgrim's  breast, 
I'm  nearer  every  passing  hour 
The  undefiled  rest. 

2  Nearer  my  Father's  house, 

Its  hallowed  joys  to  share ; 
Nearer  my  Saviour's  advent  hour, 
Who  comes  to  take  me  there. 

3  Nearer  that  city  fair, 

Jerusalem  above; 
The  palace  of  the  glorious  King, 
The  banquet  of  His  love. 

4  Nearer  its  pearly  gates, 

Which  ever  wide  unfold ; 
Nearer  the  ransomed  hosts  that  throng 
Its  streets  of  purest  gold. 

5  Nearer  the  nighdess  day, 

That  needs  no  sun  to  shine ; 
God  and  the  Lamb  the  glory  there, 
The  light  is  all  divine. 

6  Oh  1  may  I  nearer  be. 

In  spirit  day  by  day. 
And  haste,  with  undefiled  feet, 
AJong  my  pi\grvm  'w^c^. 
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07        ^^ — ^Angel's  Song.       S.  M. 
«<8»  ihaU  w«  •rer  be  with  th«  Lord." 

I  Thess.  iv.  17. 

44POR  ever  with  the  Lord!'* 
^      Amen  I  so  let  it  be : 
Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word, 
Tis  immortality. 

Here  in  the  body  pent, 
Absent  from  Him  I  roam, 
Yet  nighdy  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

My  Father's  house  on  high, 
Home  of  my  soul,  how  near 
At  times,  to  faith's  transpiercing  eye, 
Thy  golden  gates  appear. 

My  thirsting  spirit  faints 
To  reach  the  home  I  love. 
The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 
Jerusalem  above. 

And  though  there  intervene 
Rough  roads  and  stormy  skies, 
Faith  will  not  suffer  aught  to  screen 
Thy  glory  from  mine  eyes. 

There  shall  all  clouds  depart. 
The  wilderness  shall  cease ; 
And  sweetly  shall  each  gladden'd  heart 
Enjoy  eternal  peace. 
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3f  g  7\ine — Halle.  9I 

•«Tli«  fiKM  littve  iMlM,  and  tiM  1iMs«r  Ihtair 
hATo  AMti;  but  th«  Som  of  aaa  luttik  ut 
when  to  lay  Hii  hoad.*' 

Matt.  viii.  ao. 

LORD  of  heaven !  lone  and  sad, 
I  would  lift  my  heart  to  Tliee; 
Pilgrim  in  a  foreign  land, 

Gracious  Father,  look  on  me* 
I  shall  neither  faint  nor  die 
While  I  walk  beneath  Thine  eye. 

2  I  will  stay  my  faith  on  Thee, 

And  will  never  fear  to  tread 
Where  the  Saviour  Master  leads ; 

He  will  give  me  daily  bread. 
Christ  was  hungry,  Chnst  was  poor-— 
He  will  feed  me  from  His  store. 

3  Foxes  to  their  holes  have  gone. 

Every  bird  unto  its  nest; 
But  I  wander  all  alone, 

And  for  me  there  is  no  rest 
Yet  I  neither  faint  nor  fear. 
For  the  Saviour  Christ  is  here. 

4  If  I  live.  He'll  be  with  me; 

If  I  die,  to  Him  I  go. 
He'll  not  leave  me,  I  will  trust  Him, 

And  my  heart  no  fear  shall  know. 
Sn  and  sorrow  I  defy. 
For  on  Jesus  1  teVf. 
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S09  ^^ — ^^^-  ^^  ^  4^ 

*9afk«r  rejoice,  beoaiue  yovr  names  are  written 

in  heaTen." 

Luke  z.  ap. 

WE  are  but  strangers  here ; 
Heaven  is  our  home  1 
Earth  is  a  desert  drear ; 
Heaven  is  our  home ! 
Daggers  and  sorrows  stand 
|lound  113  on  eveiy  hand; 
Heaven  is  our  father-land, 
Heaven  is  our  home  I 

t  What  though  the  tempest  rage; 

Heaven  iis  out  home ! 
Short  is  our  pilgrimage ; 

Heaven  is  our  home ! 
This  life's  wild  wintry  blast 
Soon  will  be  overpast : 
We  shall  reach  home  at  last ; 

Heaven  is  our  home ! 

3  There  at  our  Saviour's  side, 

In  heaven  our  home ! 
We  shall  be  glorified ; 

Heaven  is  our  home ! 
There  with  the  good  and  blest, 
Those  we  love  most  and  best, 
We  shall  for  ever  rest; 

In  heaven  our  home ! 

20 
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4  Therefore  well  munnnT  not, 

Heaven  is  our  home  I 

Whate'er  our  caithly  lot; 

Heaven  is  our  home ! 

We  shall  yet  surely  stand, 

There  at  our  Lord's  right  ha 

Heaven  is  our  father-land. 

Heaven  is  our  home  I 

3If  Tltfw — Friendship. 

"My  CM  •hkUtappIj  tdljont  bm 

to  Hi*  riebw  la  KlflT  ^  Ohiitt 

Fbil.  iT.  19. 

T  WANT  that  adorning  divi 
'     Thou  only,  my  God,  can 
I  want  in  those  beautiAil  g 
shine. 
Which  distinguish  Thy 
below. 
a  I  want  every  moment  to  feel 
That  Thy  Spirit  resides  in  r 
That  His  power  is  present, 
and  to  heai, 
And  newness  of  life  to  tm 

3  I  want  so  in  Thee  to  abide 

As  to  bring  forth  some  fr 

praise; 

The  branch  which  Thou  pnm 

feeble  and  dried, 

May  languish!,  \wix.iiCT«t 
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4  I  want,  by  my  aspect  serene, 

My  actions  and  words,  to  declare 
That  my  treasure  is  placed  in  a  country 
unseen — 
That  my  heart's  best  affections  are 
there. 

5  I  want,  as  a  traveler,  to  haste 

Straight  onward,  nor  pause  on  my 
way; 
Nor  forethought,  nor  anxious  contri- 
vance to  waste 

On  the  tent  only  pitched  for  a  day. 

}]]     Ihne — Consecration.  4s,6s&8s. 

**€K>d  forbid  that  I  ihould  glory,  lave  In  fhe 
eroso  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  by  whom  the 
world  is  emoified  unto  mo,  and  I  unto  the 
world.*' 

Gal.  vi.  14. 

rPHINE,  Jesus,  Thine, 

•■•      No  more  this  heart  of  mine 

Shall  seek  its  joy  apart  from  Thee; 

The  world  is  crucified  to  me, 
And  I  am  Thine. 

3      Thine,  ever  Thine, 
For  ever  to  recline 
On  love  eternal,  fixed  and  sure- 
Yes,  I  am  Thine  for  evenaote^ 
Lord  JcsuSj  Thine, 


3^8  SbNt»^  tOft  CHRtSnAl^  PtLtGRiMS. 

3  Then  let  me  livfe, 
Continual  praise  to  givfe 

Tb  Thy  deat  name,  my  predoiJs  Lord, 
Henceforth  alone,  beloved,  adored. 
So  let  me  live-^ 

4  Till  Thou  shalt  come, 
And  bear  me  to  iThy  home, 

Forever  freed  from  earthly  care, 
Eternally  Thy  love  to  share— ^ 
Lord  Jesus,  come. 

J12  7hn^ — ^Victory.  ios. 

'^  Wo  ate  tjio  eironmeisioii,  trhhli  wm^p  €61  ft 
fho  spirit,  and  rejoice  in  Christ  Jeaiu,  anil 
have  Ae  ionM^Mo*  in  tte  fl^i*' 

JOYFULLY,    joyfdly,    onwaM    We 

^     move. 

Bound  for  the  land  of  bright  ^irits 

above; 
Jesus,  the  Saviour,  invites  us  to  ocntte; 
Joyfullyj  joyfully,  hasten  we  home; 
Soon  will  our   pilgrimage    end    here 

below ; 
Soon  to  the  presence  6f  Chriist  wfe 

shall  go; 
And  stote  otir  hearts  have  to  Jesiis  Wen 

given, 
Joyfully,  joyfuWy,  xes^.  ^e  \ti\«^^Ti, 
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9  Voice   of  archangel,   and  trumpet  of 

God, 
Joyfully  summon  the  quick  and  the 

dead; 
Bright  in  His  glory  shall  Jesus  appear, 
Upward  in  clouds  shall  we  meet  Him 

in  air. 
Partings  all  over,  and  sorrows  all  gone, 
Blest  in  His  presence  eternally  one ; 
Like  Him,  and  with  Him  forever  to  be, 
Joyfully,  joyfully,  welcome  the  day. 

3  Crowns  may  encircle  our  radiant  brow, 
Joyful  we'll  cast  them  before  Him  and 

bow; 
H^MPS  of  the  harpers  shaU  gladdjsn  the 

throne. 
Joyful  to  tell  He  is  worthy  alone ; 
Angels  in  cKbrus  their  anthem  ^hall 

raise, 
Only  to  give  Him  all  honor  and  praise ; 
And  every  creature  around  and  above. 
Joyfully,  joyfully,  rests  in  His  love. 
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"And  thy  renown  went  forth  among  the  heathen 
for  thy  beanty :  for  it  was  perfect  through  my 
eomelinees,  which  I  had  put  upon  thee,  eaitii 
the  Lord  God.'* 

Ezek    xvi.  14. 

"DEHOLD !  a  Royal  Bridegroom 
-^     Hath  called  me  for  His  bride  I 
I  joyfully  make  ready 

And  hasten  to  His  side. 
He  is  a  Royal  Bridegroom, 

But  I  am  very  poor ! 
Of  low  estate  He  chose  me 

To  show  His  love  the  more. 

2  First  in  my  tears  I  washed  me — 

They  could  not  make  me  clean : 
A  fountain  then  He  showed  me, 

Strange  until  then  upseen ! 
Oh  !  love)  oh,  grace,  that  showed  it  1 

Revealed  its  cleansing  power  I 
How  could  I  choose  but  hasten 

To  meet  Him  from  that  hour. 

3  And  still  with  feeble  footsteps. 

And  turning  oft  astray, 
I  go  to  meet  the  Bridegroom, 

Though  stumbling  by  the  way. 
I  soil  my  royal  garments 

With  earth  where'er  I  fall ; 
J  break  and  mar  my  oixvaxa^ts^ 

But  He  will  know  t\vem  ^5\. 


id 
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4  Close,  close,  dear  Guide,  and  lead  me, 

I  can  not  go  aright ! 
Through  all  that  doth  beset  me. 

Keep,  keep  me  close  in  sight ! 
Tis  but  a  little  longer ; 

Methinks  the  end  I  see ; 
Oh  !  matchless  love  and  mercy. 

The  Bridegroom  waits  for  me. 

514  ^«^ — Hemans.  78. 

«*BlMMd  it  the  man  that  ondiireili  tamptatioA : 
for  whAii  Ho  it  tried.  Ho  ihall  reooiTO  tkb 
trownof  lifs.** 

Junes  i.  la. 

WHEN,  along  life's  thorny  road, 
^^      Faints  the  soul  beneath  its  load, 
By  its  cares  and  sins  oppress'd, 
Finds  on  earth  no  peace  nor  rest ; 
When  the  wily  tempter's  near, 
Filling  us  with  doubt  and  fear, 
Jesus,  to  Thy  feet  we  flee ; 
Jesus,  we  will  look  to  Thee. 

2  Thou,  our  Saviour,  from  the  throne, 
List'nest  to  Thy  people's  groan ; 
Thou,  the  living  Head,  dost  share 
Ev'ry  pang  Thy  members  bear; 
Full  of  tenderness  Thou  art. 
Thou  wilt  heal  the  broken  heart ; 
Full  of  power,  Thine  arm  shall  c^^ 
AH  the  rage  and  might  of  hell. 
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3  Mighty  to  redeem  and  save, 
Thou  hast  overcome  the  grave ; 
Thou  the  bars  of  death  hast  riVn, 
Open'd  wide  the  gates  of  heav'n; 
Soon  in  glory  Thou  wilt  come. 
Taking  Thy  poor  pilgrims  home; 
Jesus,  then  we  all  shall  be 
Ever,  ever,  Lord,  with  Thee. 

**T1loii,  therefpre,  endure  hardneei,  ai  i^  i 
ioldler  of  Jetni  Chriat." 

aTim.  H.  3. 

BRETHREN,  while  we  sojourn  h 
Fight  we  must,  but  should  not  f 
Foes  we  have,  but  we've  a  friend. 
One  that  loves  us  to  the  end : 
Forward,  then,  with  courage  go. 
Long  we  shall  not  dwell  below  ; 
Soon  the  joyful  news  will  comie-^ 
"Child,    your     Father     calls— C 
home !" 

2  In  the  way  a  thousand  snares 
Lie,  to  take  us  unawares ; 
Satan,  with  malicious  art. 
Watches  each  unguarded  part: 
But  from  Satan's  malice  free. 
Saints  shall  soon  victorious  be ; 
Soon  the  joyful  news  will  come— 
*^  Child,    youi    Y2X\ax    calls— C 
homer 


SO^^  FPR  CHRISTIAII  PILGRIMS.  }|{ 

Bu^,  of  all  the  foes  we  meet. 
None  so  oft  betray  our  feet — 
None  betray  us  into  sin, 
Like  the  ^es  that  dwell  within. 
Y^t  ^t  nothing  spoil  your  peace, 
Christ  ^ill  also  conquer  these ; 
And  the  joyful  news  will  come — 
^.  Child)    your     Father    calb — Come 
home !" 

IC        IkM^r^^VLlHWG  ShQRS.     8s  &  J9. 

ret  a  Uttlci  i^e,  and  He  tJiat  i^iall  come  i^ 
eome,  and  wUl  ]^ot  tarry.** 
H[eb.  X.  37. 

ANDi§.it5Q?  ♦*  A  litUe  while," 
And  then  the  life  undiying, 
The  light  of  Godi's  uncloudi?d  amilci 

The  singing  for  the  sighiug  ? 
**  A  little  while !"  Oh  !  glorious  word, 

Sweet  solace  ot  ouf  sorrow.: 
And  then  "  for  ever  with  the  Lord,** 
The  everlasting  morrow. 

Then  be  it  ours  to  journey  on 

In.  paths  that  He  decrees  us, 
Where  His  own  feet  before  have  gone, 

Our  strength,  our  hope,  our  Jesu^; 
In  lowly  fellowship  ^ith  Him 

The  cross  appointed  bearing ; 
For  oh  I  a.  crown  no  grief  can  daxo. 

One  dsLy  ife  shall,  be  w.earav%. 
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3  Oh !  'twill  be  passing  sweet  to  gaze 
On  Him  in  all  His  glory; 
And  lost  in  love  and  glad  amaze 
To  shout  redemption's  story ; 
Till  angels  bend  to  catch  the  strain 

Our  human  lips  are  welling, 
And  "  worthy  is  the  Lamb  once  slain," 
Resounds    through    heaven's    high 
dwelling. 

317      Tufte—KARVEM's  Chant.     C  11 

^VeverfheleM,   not  my  will,  but  Thine,   1m 

done." 

Luke  xxii.  4a. 

I  AM  not  sent  a  pilgrim  here, 
My  heart  with  earth  to  fill ; 
But  I  am  here  God's  grace  to  learn, 
And  serve  God's  sovereign  will. 

2  He  leads  me  on  through  smiles  and 

tears, 
Grief  follows  gladness  still ; 
But  let  me  welcome  both  alike. 
Since  both  work  out  His  will. 

3  The  strong  man's  strength  to  toil  for 

Christ, 
The  fervent  preacher's  skill, 
I  sometimes  wish — ^but  better  for 
To  be  just  wYiat  Go^  \«^, 
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I  know  not  how  this  languid  life 

May  life's  vast  ends  fulfil ; 
He  knows ;  and  that  life  is  not  lost 

That  answers  well  His  will. 

No  service  in  itsdf  is  small, 
None  great,  though  earth  it  fill ; 

But  that  is  small  that  seeks  its  own, 
And  great  that  seeks  God's  will. 

Then  hold  my  hand,  most  gracious 
Lord! 

Guide  all  my  goings  still ; 
And  let  this  be  my  life's  one  aim. 

To  do  or  bear  Thy  will, 

[  g  Tun^ — ^Watcher.       7s  &  6s. 

lut  one  thing  ig  needful:  and  llary  hath 
HMMn  thai  good  part,  whieh  ihaU  not  be 
taken  away  from  her.*' 

Luke  X.  43. 

1NEED  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 
For  I  am  very  poor ; 
A  stranger  and  a  pilgrim, 

I  have  no  earthly  store ; 
I  need  the  love  of  Jesus 

To  cheer  me  on  my  way, 
To  guide  my  doubting  footsteps, 
To  be  my  strength  and  stay. 
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2  I  ne^4  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 

I  need  a  friepd  like  Thee; 
A  fiiend  to  soothe  and  pity* 

A  friend  to  care  fox  m^ 
I  need  the  heart  of  Jesus 

To  feel  each  anxious  care. 
To  tell  my  every  want  to, 

And  all  my  sorrpws  share. 

3  I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 

I  need  Thee  day  by  day, 
To  fill  me  from  Thy  fulness, 

To  lead  me  on  my  way, : 
I  need  Thy  Holy  Spirit 

To  teach  me  what  I  am. 
To  show  me  more  of  Jesus, 

To  point  me  to  the  Lamb. 

4  I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 

And  hope  to  see  Thee  soon. 
Encircled  with  the  rainbow. 

And  seated  on  Thy  throne : 
There,  with  the  blood-bought  c 

My  joy  shall  ever  be. 
To  sing  Thy  praise,  Lord  Jesuf 

To  gaze,  my  Lord,  on  Tbee. 
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IhfUfi — Chibies.  C  M. 

that  worketii  not,  Irat  belieTeth  on 
kt  Jnttlfleth  ih«  nagodly,  hii  fidth  it 
flir  righteovsneti.'* 

Rom.  hr.  $• 

H  is  a  vety  simple  thing, 

tioiigh  little  understood; 

»  the  soul  from  death's  dread 

sting, 
%sting  in  the  blood. 

s  not  what  we  feel  or  see, 
a  simple  trust 
It  the  God  of  love  has  said 
f  esus  as  "  the  Just." 

Jesus  is,  and  that  alone, 
lith'S  delightful  plea ; 
er  deals  with  sinful  self^ 
righteous  self,  in  me. 

J  ine  I  am  counted  "  dead  " 
God,  in  His  own  word ; 
i  me  I  am  '<  bom  again** 
7hrist,  my  risen  Lord. 
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5  If  He  is  free,  then  I  am  free 
From  all  unrighteousness ; 
If  He  is  just,  then  I  am  just, 
He  is  my  righteousness. 

320  Tun^—RmnE.  C.  M. 

**To  them  that  haye  obtained  like  preeiovi  liift 
with  118  through  the  righteouinesi  of  OoiM 
our  Sayionr  Jesoi  Chriet." 

a  Pet.  1. 1. 

IIOW  precious  is  the  faith  that  gives 
^    A  precious  Christ  to  me, 
And  precious  makes  the  blood  He  sbed 
On  the  accursed  tree ! 

2  And  precious  and  exceeding  great 

Are  all  the  promises ; 
"  Yea  and  amen  in  Him  "  inscribed 
On  what  each  promise  says. 

3  Precious,  beyond  conception,  faith  1 

It  with  the  promise  deals, 

And,  for  the  soul,  appropriates 

The  blessing  each  reveals, 

4  Not  only  preciousness  He  stamps 

Upon  the  faith  thus  tried ; 
But  preciousness  upon  the  means 
Whereby  'tv&  ^vaSSv^^ 
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isceming  this,  each  trial  will 
Courageous  hope  inspire ; 
hile  faith  reminds — the  trial  is 
But  "  the  Refiner's  fire." 

7\ine — Amity.  S.  H,  M. 

Jmu  Ohriit  neither  eirevmeieioii  avmileth 
f  thins,  nor  nneirenmeision,  but  faith  whieh 

Gal.  T.d. 

'AITH  is  the  polar  star 

That  guides  the  Christian's  way, 
irects  his  wanderings  fi-om  afar 
To  realms  of  endless  day : 
points  the  course,  where'er  he  roam, 
nd  safely  leads  the  pilgrim  home. 

aith  is  the  rainbow's  form 
Hung  on  the  brow  of  heaven, 

he  glory  of  the  passing  storm, 
The  pledge  of  mercy  given : 

:  is  the  bright  triumphal  arch 

hrough  which    the    saints  to    glory 
march. 

he  faith  that  works  by  love, 

And  purifies  the  heart, 
t  foretaste  of  the  joys  above 

To  mortals  can  impart : 
t  bears  us  through  this  earthly  strife^ 
Old  Xnumphs  in  immortal  life. 
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322  7lf«if— ORTONVlLUfc 

**B7  grace  iire  ye  MTed  tla«ii|(ii  flUil^l 

Eph.  it.  8. 

A  GIFT  of  gifts !  O  gradfc  of 
^     My  God,  how  can  it  be 
That  thou,  who  hast  discerning 
Shouldst  give  that  gift  to  me  I 

2  Ah,  Grace !  into  unlikeliest  hdM- 

It  is  thy  boast  to  come ; 

The  glory  of  thy  light  to  fidd 

In  darkest  spots  a  home. 

3  Thy  fchoice,  O  iGod  of  goodtfitelj 

I  lovingly  adore ; 
Oh,  give  m6  grace  to  keep  th;^ 
And  grace  to  long  for  more ! 

828  Ti;^— Adnal. 

**Bei]ig  JnetUled  by  faith  we  have  peftee4 
God  thronglL  our  Lord  Jesni  Chriat.'* 

Rom.  V.  I. 

THE  moment  a  sinner  believes, 
^     And  trusts  in  his  crucified  Goii 
His  pardon  at  once  he  receives, 
Redemption    in    fiill    through 
blood. 

2  The  faith,  that  unites  to  the  Lamb, 
And  brings  such  salvation  as  this. 
Is  more  than  mere  fency  or  nanie, 
The  woiVl  oi  Cio^^^\Kri\.\i>s». 
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It  says  to  the  mouDtains,  "  depart," 
That  stand   betwixt  God  and  the 
soul: 
It  binds  up  the  broken  in  heart, 

The  wounded  in  consdence  makes 
whole : 

Bids  sins  of  a  crimson-like  dye. 
Be  spotless  as  snow  and  as  white; 

And  raises  the  sbner  on  high. 
To  dwell  with  the  angdc  of  light 

II  7«wr— Martvrdom.         C.  M. 

Mill  tk«  victtty  tkftt  sranowtli  the  worU; 

•TM  onr  fftUk." 

I  John  r.  4. 

FAITH  adds  new  channs  to  earthly 
bliss 
And  saves  me  from  its  snares ; 
iv'ry  duty  brings, 
d  softens  all  n 

IS  the  thirst  of  sin, 
1  lights  the  sacred  fire 
e  to  God  and  heav'niy  things, 
"'     's  the  pure  desire. 
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4  Wide  it  tmvails  celestial  worlds, 
Where  deathless  pleasure  reigns ; 

And  bids  me  seek  my  portion  &erey 
Nor  bids  me  seek  in  vain ; 

5  Shows    me   the   precious    prom 

seai'd 
With  my  Redeemer's  blood; 
And  helps  my  feeble  hope  to  rest 
Upon  a  faithful  God 

J  J5  ^^ — SWANWICK.  C 

**  Faith  it  the  lubttanoe  of  things  hoped  te, 
•fidenoe  of  things  Mt  Men.'* 
Heb.  xi.  I. 

p^AITH  is  the  brightest  evidence 
*      Of  things  beyond  om*  sight, 
Breaks  trough  the  douds  of  flesh  a 
sense 
And  dwells  in  heavenly  fight. 

9  It  sets  times  past  in  present  view. 
Brings  distant  prospects  home. 
Of  things  a  thousands  years  ago« 
Or  thousand  years  to  come. 

3  ]ty  faith  we  know  the  worlds  were  nu 
By  God's  almighty  word; 
Ahra*m^  to  unknown  countries  kd» 
By  faith  obe:^^>i5w^\j»^ 
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4  He  sought  a  city  fair  and  high, 
Built  by  the  eternal  hands; 
And  £utih  assures  us,  though  we  die. 
That  heavenly  building  stands. 

326  7l^«<?— Inquiry.  C.  M. 

**L«rd,  inerMse  our  liaith." 

Luke  xvii.  5. 

OH  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink. 
Though  press'd  by  ev'ry  foe, 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  woe ! 

a  That  will  not  murmur  nor  complain 
Beneath  the  chast'ning  rod, 
But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain. 
Will  lean  upon  its  God ; 

3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and 

clear 
When  tempests  rage  without ; 
That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt ; 

4  That  bears,  unmov'd,  the  world's  dread 

frown, 
Nor  heeds  its  scornful  smile ; 
That  seas  of  trouble  can  not  diowti. 
Nor  Satan's  arts  beguile ; 
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5  A  faith  that  keeps  the  narrow  way 

Till  life's  last  hour  is  fled, 
And  with  a  pure  and  heav*nly  ray 
Lights  up  a  dying  bed. 

6  Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this, 

And  then,  whatever  may  come, 
We'll  taste,  e'en  here,  the  hallo w'd  bliss 
Of  an  eternal  home. 

527        ^^<«^ — Duke  Street.      L.  M. 

**Ab0Te  all,  taking  fhe  ihield  of  fidfh." 

Bph.  vi.  i6. 

^TIS  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come 
^     We  walk  through  deserts  dsurk  as 
night ; 
Till  we  arrive  at  heaven,  our  home, 
Faith  is  our  guide,  and  faith  our  light 

2  The  want  of  sight  she  well  supplies ; 

She  makes  the  pearly  gates  appear; 
Far  into  distant  worlds  she  pries, 
And  brings  eternal  glories  near. 

3  Cheerful  we  tread  the  desert  through. 

While  faith  inspires  a  heavenly  ray; 

Though  lions  roar,  and  tempests  blow, 

And  rocks  and  d^Tv^«ex^^^<^^^, 
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J28  75/«<r— Woolwich.         C.  M. 

**B7  faith  he  Mjoanifd  in  fhe  laad  of  promiie, 
M  in  a  ftrange  eonntry— for  he  looked  for  a 
eity  whieh  hath  fonndationf,  whose  boilder 

and  maker  ii  God." 

Heb.  xi,  9, 10. 

OH,  if  the  Christian's  faith  would  soar 
To  realms  of  fadeless  light, 
What  soul-inspiring  scenes  of  bliss 
Would  greet  the  raptured  sight ! 
From   those    bright   heights  to    faith 
revealed, 
Where  joy  for  ever  beams, 
How  vain  llie  earth,  how  poor  its  joy. 
How  pitiful  it  seems  i 

a  Its  dazzling  scenes,  its  empty  sounds, 
Its  pageants  of  an  hour. 
When  viewed  from  faith's  transcendoit 
heights, 
Mu9t  lose  their  boasted  power. 
O  sweet,  my  soul,  the  voice  that  tads 

Thee  leave  a  world  like  this. 
And  in  a  world  more  beauteous  far. 
Secure  substantial  bliss ! 

3  Nor  mocks  the  voice,  that  bids  thee  go. 
For  faith,  the  gift  divine. 
On  pinions  bright  will  bear  thee  oti^ 
TjJI  heavenly  glories  shine*, 
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Till  earth  assumes  its  proper  place. 

In  the  believer's  breast ; 
Till  he  shall  fully,  sweetly  know 

That  here  is  not  his  rest. 

329       71^/1^— Heber,  Betha.      C.  M. 

•*HaTe&ithi2iOod."  • 

Mark  xt.  aa. 

^TIS  faith  supports  my  feeble  soul, 

^     In  times  of  deep  distress ; 
When  storms  arise  and  billows  roll, 
Great  God,  I  trust  Thy  grace. 

2  Thy  powerful  arm  still  bears  me  up, 

Whatever  griefs  befall ; 
Thou  art  my  life,  my  joy,  my  hope, 
And  Thou  my  all  in  aU. 

3  Bereft  of  friends,  beset  with  foes, 

With  dangers  all  around, 
To  Thee  I  all  my  fears  disclose, 
In  Thee  my  help  is  found. 

4  In  every  want,  in  every  strait, 

To  Thee  alone  I  fly ; 
When  other  comforters  depart. 
Thou  art  for  ever  nigh. 
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}30  TYine—CasKKS,  C.  M. 

^^HhaX  lieing  Ji»tift«d  by  His  graee,  we  ilioiiid 
be  made  hein  according  to  the  hope  of  eternal 
Ufe." 

Tit  Hi.  7. 

now  blessed  is  the  tie  that  binds 
•"•    Believers'  hearts  in  one  I 
How  sweet  the  hope  that  tunes  our 
mbds 

In  harmony  divine ! 
It  is  the  hope,  the  blissful  hope, 

Which  Jesus'  grace  hath  given — 
The  hope,  when  days  and  years  are 
%  past, 

That  we  shaU  meet  in  heaven. 

2  We  aU  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  last — 
With  Jesus  meet  in  heaven ; 
With  him,  when  days  and  years  are 
past, 
We  all  shall  meet  in  heaven. 
It  is  the  hope,  the  blissful  hope,  &c. 
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3  What  tho'  our  lot  in  trial  here 

And  poverty  be  cast ! 
What  tho'  around  our  sorrowing  heart 

May  howl  the  wintry  blast ! 
Yet  still  we  share  the  blissful  hope,  &c. 

4  From  Burmah's   shores,  from  Afrit's 

strand, 

From  India's  burning  plain. 
From  Europe  and  Columbia's  land. 

We  hope  to  meet  again. 
It  is  the  hope,  the  blissful  hope,  &c. 

$31  ^«^ — Solid  Rock.         L.M. 

'*  Which  hope  we  have  as  an  anehor  of  fhe  loid, 
both  mire  and  steadfast,  and  whieh  entered 
into  that  within  the  vaU." 

Heb.  vi.  19. 

V[Y  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 
-*"-     Than  Jesus'  blood  and  righteous- 
ness; 
I  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame, 
But  wholly  lean  on  Jesus'  name. 

On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand ; 

All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

2  When  darkness  seems  to  vail  his  face, 
I  rest  on  his  unchanging  grace; 
In  every  high  and  stormy  gale, 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  vail : 
On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand ; 
All  other  groutvdVs  m^k!vcv^^«r^* 
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3  His  oath,  his  covenant  and  blood 
Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood ; 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way. 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay : 

On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand; 

All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

332       ^^ — Elizabethtown.     C.  M. 

**0od  our  Savioiir,  and  Lord  Jemi  Caiziftt»  our 

hope." 

I  Tim.  I.  1. 

TJOPE  of  our  hearts,  O  Lord,  appear! 
"     Thou  glorious  star  of  day! 
Shine  forth  and  chase  the  dreary  night 
With  all  our  fears  away. 

3  Strangers  on  earth,  in  all  below 
No  loveliness  we  see ; 
Our  eye  is  on  the  royal  crown 
Prepared  for  us  in  Thee. 

3  But;  dearest  Lord !  however  bright 

That  crown  of  joy  above, 

What  is  it  to  the  brighter  hope 

Of  dwelling  in  Thy  love ! 

4  There,  near  Thy  heart,  upon  Thy  throne. 

The  ransomed  Bride  shall  see 
What  grace  was  in  the  bleeding  L»xs^^ 
Who  died  to  make  her  free. 
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333        ^^^ — Millennium.     7s  &  6s. 


**'Bj  whom  alio  we  haye  aeeeu  by  faitk 
thii  grace  wherein  we  itaad,  and  rejoiet  im 
hope  oi  the  glory  off  Ood." 

Rom.  ▼.  s. 

A  LORD !  we  happy  children, 
^     Whilst  yet  on  earth  we  roam. 
Find  in  our  Father's  bosom 

Our  spirit's  present  home ; 
For  where  Thou  art  reclining 

By  faith  we,  too,  repose, 
And  we  were  raised  to  Heaven 

When  Thou,  our  Head,  arose. 

8  In  spirit  there  already 

We  soon  shall  really  be — 
In  soul  and  body  perfect. 

And  glorified  with  Thee. 
Our  Father's  smiles  are  cheering 

The  brief,  but  thorny  way ; 
Our  Father's  house — the  dwelling. 

Made  ready  for  that  day. 

3  The  Comforter,  now  present. 

Assures  us  of  Thy  love ; 
He  is  the  glorious  earnest 

Of  joy  secured  above. 
The  river  of  Thy  pleasures 

Is  what  we  wait  for  now. 
With  Thy  new  name  imprinted 

On  every  sm\ess\>to^. 
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4  Lord !  we  await  Thy  glory ; 

We  have  no  home  but  where 
Th'  unbroken  heavenly  family 

The  joy  with  us  shall  share. 
No  place  can  ever  please  us 

Where  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  not; 
In  Thee,  with  Thee  for  ever 

By  grace  our  blessed  lot 

334  Tune-^KiifG.  S.  M. 

*'Hope  maketh  not  ashamed;  became  the  love 
of  Ood  if  ihed  abroad  in  onr  hearti  by  the 
Holy  Ohoit  which  is  given  nnto  us. 

Rom .  V,  5. 

JVE  to  the  winds  thy  fears ; 
Hope,  and  be  undismayed ; 
God  hears  thy  sighs,  and  counts  thy 
tears, 
God  shall  lift  up  thy  head.' 


G^ 


2  Through  waves,  through  clouds  and 

storms. 
He  gently  clears  thy  way ; 
Wait  thou  His  time ;  so  shall  this  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

3  Still  heavy  is  thy  heart ! 

Still  sink  thy  spirits  down  ! 
Cast  off  the  weight,  let  feai  derail, 
Bid  everv  care  be  gone. 
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4  Far,  far  above  thy  thought 

His  counsel  shall  appear, 
When  fully  He  the  work  hath  wrought 
That  caused  thy  needless  fear. 

5  What,  though  thou  rulest  not ! 

Yet  heaven,  and  earth,  and  hell 
Proclaim,  God  sitteth  on  the  throne, 
And  ruleth  all  things  well ! 

$35  Thne—HEfJRY.  C.  M. 

**  Every  man  that  liath  thit  liope  in  Him  pvii- 
fleth  himielf,  even  as  He  ii  pnre." 

I  John  iii.  3. 

A  HAPPY  soul,  that  lives  on  high, 
^     While  men  lie  groveling  here ! 
His  hopes  are  fixed  above  the  sky, 
And  faith  forbids  his  fear. 

2  He  waits  in  secret  on  his  God, 

His  God  in  secret  sees ; 
Let  earth  be  all  in  arms  abroad. 
He  dwells  in  heavenly  peace. 

3  His  pleasures  rise  from  things  unseen, 

Beyond  this  world  and  time. 
Where  neither  eyes  nor  ears  have  beeni 
Nor  thoughts  of  sinners  climb. 

4  He  wants  no  pomp,  nor  royal  throne 

To  raise  his  figure  here ; 
Content  and  pleased  to  live  unknown, 
Till  Christ,  Vi\s  \\£e,  ^-v^^^. 
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S  He  looks  to  Heaven's  eternal  hill, 
To  meet  that  glorious  day ; 
And  patient  waits  his  Saviour's  will 
To  fetch  his  soul  away. 

336  ^^ — Mendon.  L.  M. 

^BleiMth  ii  the  man  tliat  tnuteth  in  the  Lord, 
and  whose  hope  the  Lord  ii/' 

Jer.  xvii.  7. 

THE  God  of  my  salvation  lives; 
My  nobler  life  He  will  sustain; 
His  word  immortal  vigor  gives, 

Nor  shall  my  glorious  hopes  be  vain. 

2  Thy  presence.  Lord,  can    cheer  my 

heart. 
Though  every  earthly  comfort  die; 
Thy  smUe  can  bid  my  pains  depart. 
And  raise  my  sacred  pleasures  high. 

3  O  let  me  hear  Thy  blissful  voice, 

Inspiring  life  and  joy  divine ; 
The  barren  desert  shall  rejoice ; 
'Tis  paradise,  if  Thou  art  mine. 
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337  7}^«^— Ware.  L.  M.' 

<*  We  give  thanki  to  GocT  and  the  Father  of  our 
Lord  Jeini  Christ— for  the  hope  which  is  laid 
up  for  you  in  heayen." 

Col,  i.  ^-5. 

THY    Father's    house!    Thine    own 
bright  home! 
And  Thou  hast  there  a  place  for  me  1 
Though  yet  an  exile  here  I  roam. 
That  distant  home  by  faith  I  see. 

2  I  see  its  dome's  replendent  glow. 

Where  beams  of  God's  own   g}oiy 

fall, 
And  trees  of  life  immortal  grow. 
Whose  fruits  o'erhang  the  sapphire 

wall. 

3  I  know  that  Thou,  who  on  the  tree 

Didst  deign  our  mortal  guilt  to  bear, 
Wilt  bring  Thine  own  to  dwell  with 
Thee, 
And  waitest  to  receive  them  there. 

4  Thy  love  will  there  array  my  soul 

In  Thine  own  robe  of  spotless  hue ; 
And  I  shall  gaze,  while  ages  roll, 
On  Thee,  with  raptures  ever  new. 

5  O  welcome  day,  when  Thou  my  feet 

Shalt  bring  the  shining  threshold  o'er, 
A  Father's  warm  embrace  to  meet, 
And  dwell  at  Vvome  for  evermore. 
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CHRISTIAN  LOYE. 


S38  ^^ — Callender.         C.  M. 

**  We  loTB  mm,  beeame  He  lint  lored  u.*' 

I  John  It.  19. 

T  LOVE  Thee,  O  loy  God !  but  not 

^    For  what  I  hope  thereby, 

Nor  yet  because  who  love  Thee  not 

Must  die  eternally. 
I  love  Thee,  O  my  God !  and  still 

I  ever  will  love  Thee, 
Solely  because,  my  God,  Thou  art 

Who  first  hast  loved  me ! 

2  For  me,  to  lowest  depths  of  woe 

Thou  didst  Thyself  abase. 
For  me  didst  bear  the  cross,  the  shame, 

And  manifold  disgrace ; 
For  roe  didst  suffer  {>ains  unknown, 

Blood-sweat  and  agony. 
Yea,  death  itself — all,  all  for  me  I 

For  me.  Thine  enemy ! 

3  Tlien  shall  I  not,  O  Saviour  mine ! 

Shall  I  not  love  Thee  well  ? 
Not  with  the  hope  of  winning  Yv^aNCO, 
Nor  of  escaping  hell ; 
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Not  with  the  hope  of  earning  aught 

Nor  seeking  a  reward ; 
But  freely,  fully  as  Thyself 

Hast  loved  me,  O  Lordl 

339  71<«<f— Varina.  C  M. 

<«  Herein  ii  love,  not  that  we  loved  Ood,  bnttkit 
He  loYod  ni,  and  lent  Hii  Son  to  be  tke  |i«il' 
tiation  for  our  line*" 

I  John  It.  9. 

WE  love  thee,  Lord,  because  when  we 
Had  erred  and  gone  astray, 
Thou  didst  recall  our  wandering  souls 

Into  the  homeward  way ; 
When  helpless,  homeless,  we  were  lost 

In  sin  and  sorrow's  night, 
Thou  didst  send  forth  a  guiding  cay 
Of  thy  benignant  light ; 

a  Because,  when  we  forsook  thy  ways^ 
Nor  kept  thy  holy  will. 
Thou  wert  not  an  avenging  Judge, 

But  a  gracious  Father  still ; 
Because,  though  we've    forgot    diee 
Lord, 
Thou  hast  not  us  forgot — 
Though  we  have  oft  forsaken  thee, 
Yet  thou  forsakest  not ; 

3  Because,  O  Lord,  thou  lovedst  us 
With  everlasting  love ; 
Because  thou  gaV^t.  tJcv>j  Son  to  die, 
That  we  m\g)\t\w^  2feoN^\ 
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Because,  when  we  were  heirs  of  wrath. 
Thou  gav'st  the  hopes  of  heaven : 

We  love  because  we  much  have  sinned. 
And  much  have  been  forgiven. 

9A9  ^^ — Prairie.        7s  &  6s. 

•*X  haiw  10¥o4  tiiM  with  an  •▼erUitimg  love: 
thantwt  with  loving  IdAdaoM  haye  I  drawa 

Jer.  jczzi.  |. 

OLORD,  thy  love*s  unbounded— 
So  sweet,  so  full,  so  free — 
My  soul  is  all  transported. 
Whene'er  I  think  on  thee ! 

• 

a  Yet,  Lord,  alas !  what  weakness 
Within  myself  I  find. 
No  infant's  changing  pleasure 
Is  like  my  wandering  mind. 

3  And  yet  thy  love's  unchanging, 

And  doth  recall  my  heart 
To  joy  in  all  its  brightness, 
The  peace  its  beams  impart 

4  Yet  sure,  if  in  thy  presence, 

My  soul  still  constant  were, 

Mine  eye  would,  more  familial, 

Its  blighter  glories  bear. 
22 


In  this  thy  nature  grow. 
6  Still  sweet  'tis  to  discover. 
If  clouds  have  dimin'd  lay 
When  pass'd,  Eternal  Lover, 
Toward  me,  as  e'er.  Thou*! 

341  7iine< — Bremek. 

"Tbe  Ion  sf  Okrlit  MsatraUM 
>  Cor.  T.  li, 

OLOVE  divine,  how  sweet 
When  shall  I  find  my  lonj 
All  taken  up  by  thee  ? 
Oh,  may  I  pant  and  thirst  to 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  1 
The  love  of  Christ  to  me ! 
3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  ' 
Oh,  that  it  more  were  shed  al 
In  this  poor  longing  heart  I 
For  love  I'd  agh— for  love  I' 
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4  Oh,  that  T  may,  like  tavor'd  John, 
Recline  my  wearied  head  upon 

The  dear  Redeemer's  breast  I 
From  care,  and  sin,  and  sorrow  free. 
Give  me,  O  Lord,  to  find  in  thee 

My  everlasting  rest. 

342  ^^ — Chester.  C.  M. 

^He  Inrovglit  me  to  the  banqneting  hovee,  and 
His  banner  over  ae  waa  loye. 

Song^  of  Sol.  ii.  4. 

MY  tongue  shall  spread  the  Saviour's 
fame, 
Whose  grace  I  daily  prove; 
For  since  my  soul  has  known  His  name. 
His  banner  has  been — Love. 

a  When  walking  in  the  paths  of  sin, 
I  far  from  Him  would  rove, 
By  sweet  constraint  He  drew  me  in. 
And  waved  His  banner — Love. 

3  He  spread  the  banquet,  made  me  eat. 

Bid  all  my  fears  remove ; 
Yea,  o'er  my  guilty  rebel  head 
He  placed  His  banner — Love. 

4  When,  weary  of  His  rich  repast, 

I've  sought,  alas !  to  rove, 
He  has  recalled  His  faithless  guest, 
And  showed  His  banner — -Lon^ 
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5  In  every  conflict  I  sustain, 

My  enemies  shall  prove 
Through  Him  the  victory  I  obtain, 
Beneath  His  banner — Love. 

6  And  when  He  calls  me  home  ere  long, 

To  feast  with  Him  above, 
Through  all  eternity  my  song 
Shall  be — His  changeless  Love. 

343  ^^ — Yarmouth.      7s  &  6& 

<*  Surely  Hii  lalyatlon  ii  migh  themflMtfMr 
fiim ;  tbat  glory  may  dweU  in  our  lani," 

Ps.  Ixxxv.  9. 

AH,  Christ,  He  is  the  fountain, 
^    The  deep,  sweet  well  of  love ! 
The  streams  on  earth  I've  tasted. 

More  deep  I'll  drink  above : 
There,  to  an  ocean  fulness, 

His  mercy  doth  expand, 
And  glory,  glory  dwelleth 

In  ImmanuePs  land. 

2  Oh !  I  am  my  Beloved's, 

And  my  fiSeloved's  mine ! 
He  brings  a  poor  vile  sinner 

Into  His  "  house  of  wine !" 
I  stand  upon  His  merit, 

I  know  no  other  stand. 
Not  e'en  where  glory  dwelleth 

In  InamaivueYs  \aii^. 
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The  bride  eyes  not  her  garment, 

But  her  dear  Bridegroom's  face ; 
I  will  not  gaze  at  glory, 

But  on  my  King  of  Grace — 
Not  at  the  crown  He  giveth. 

But  on  His  pierced  hand — 
The  Lamb  is  aJl  the  glory 

Of  ImmanueFs  land. 

14  Tune — DeFleury.  8s. 

To  know  the  lore  of  Ohriit,  whioh  paisoth 
Imowlodge,  tliat  ye  might  he  filled  with  all 
tlw  talnew  of  Ood.'* 

Bph.  iii.  19. 

MY  gracious  Redeemer  I  love, 
His  praises  aloud  Til  pfoclaim. 
And  join  with  the  ransomed  above, 

To  sound  His  adorable  name : 
To  gaze  on  His  glories  divine, 
l^all  be  my  eternal  employ ; 
To  feel  them  incessantly  shine. 
My  boundless,  ineflfable  joy. 

He  freely  redeemed  with  His  blood 

My  soul  from  the  confines  of  hell. 
To  Hve  on  the  smiles  of  my  God, 

And  in  His  blest  presence  to  dwell ; 
To  shine  with  the  angels  of  light ; 
With    saints  and    with   seraphs  to 
sing; 
To  view,  with  eternal  delight, 
My  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  my  ISiaft. 
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3  My  glorious  Redeemer !  I  long 

To  see  thee  descend  on  the  doud, 
Amidst  the  bright,  numberless  throng, 

And  mix  with  the  triumphing  crowi 
Oh !  when  wilt  thou  bid  me  ascend, 

To  join  in  thy  praises  above — 
To  gaze  on  thee,  world  without  end, 

And  feast  on  thy  heavenly  love  ? 

345  ^^ — MiDDLETON.        8s  &  7s. 

«(The  CK>d  of  love  and  peaod  ihaU  be  with  yvi." 

a  Cor.  xiii.  xi. 

T  OVE  divine,  all  praise  excelling, 
^  Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down! 
Bless  us  with  thy  rich  indwelling. 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown ; 
Saviour,  thee  we'd  still  be  blessing, 

Serve  thee  here,  as  soon  above — 
Praise  thee.  Saviour,  without  ceasing, 

Glory  in  thy  dying  love. 

2  Carry  on  thy  new  creation — 

Faithful,  holy,  may  we  be ; 
Joyful  in  thy  full  salvation. 

More  and  more  conformed  to  thee  1 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

'Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place, 
Then  to  worsVup  at^d  ^Aox^  >(Jcvfc^^ 

Lost  in  woiidet,\ove  ^xA  vt^^\ 
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I4C  72//!^— Gerar.  S.  M. 

MWim  7«  By  Jo7«  *thAt  y«  be  lik^-aimMl, 
kATiag  the  tame  lore,  being  of  mm  Metrd.  of 
OioAd." 

PhU.  ii.  *. 

1>LEST  be  the  tie  that  binds 
•*^     Our  hearts  in  Christian  love ; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

s  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers : 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one. 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares% 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes. 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear, 
And  often  for  each  other  flows. 
The  sjrmpathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part 

It  gives  us  inward  pain ; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5  This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way ; 
While  each  in  expectation  Uves, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

6  From  sorrow,  toil  and  pain. 

And  sin  we  shall  be  free ; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  tc^^ 
Through  all  eternity. 
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547  ^««^ — Chimes.  C.  M. 

** Beloved,  let  ui  love  one, another;  for  Ioto  ii  of 
€hid :  and  eyery  one  that  loyeth  i«  bom  of  Ood, 
and  knoweth  God." 

IJohniv.  7*. 

pOME,  let  US  join  our  friends  abbye 
^     That  have  obtained  the  prize, 
And  on  the  eagle  wings  of  love 
To  joy  celestial  rise. 

2  Let  saints  below  his  praises  sing. 

With  those  to  glory  gone ; 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King 
In  heaven  and  earth  are  one. 

3  One  family,  we  dwell  in  Him, 

One  church  above,  beneath ; 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream — 
The  narrow  stream  of  death. 

4  One  army  of  the  living  God, 

To  his  commands  we  bow ; 
Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood, 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

348  ^^ — MONTPEUEIU  L.  M. 

•'Hereby  perceive  we  the  love  of  Ood,  beeaiue 
He  laid  down  His  life  for  ne." 

I  John  iii.  i6. 

IS  Of  not  the  love  without  the  blood — 
^     That  were  no  love  to  me  at  all; 
It  could  not  reacYv  Ta>j  svnSs\  ^ws3L^ 
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Nor  hush  the  fears  which  me  appalL 
I  need  the  love,  I  need  the  blood, 

I  need  the  grace,  the  cross,  the  grave, 
I  need  the  resurrection  power, 

A  soul  like  mine  to  purge  and  save. 

I  The  love  I  need  is  righteous  love. 

Inscribed    upon    tibe    blood-stained 
tree — 
Xx>ve  that  exacts  th^  sinner's  debt, 

Yet  in  exacting  sets  him  free. 
ILqv^  that  condemns  the  signer's  sin, 
Yet  in  cond^nning  pardon  seals ; 
That  saves  from  righteous  wrath,  and 
yet 
In  saving  righteousness  reveals. 

3  Love  boundless  as  Jehovah's  self, 
Love  holy  as  His  righteous  law, 
Love  unsolicited,  unbought — 

The  love  proclaimed  on  Golgotha. 
This  is  the  love  that  calms  my  heart, 
That  soothes  each  conscience-pang 
within. 
That  pacifies  my  guilty  dread. 
And  frees  me  from  the  power  of  sin. 
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**Let  us,  fhersfore,  eooie  boldly  unto  Um  tent 

of  irraee."  S 

Heb.  W.  i6. 

COME  to  the  Throne  of  Grace, 
Children  of  God  draw  near; 
It  is  the  holy  meeting  place, 

Where  Jesus  will  appear 
Unto  each  waiting  saint, 

Unto  each  troubled  soul,  |l! 

To  hear  the  burdened  heart's  complaint, 
And  make  the  woimded  whole. 

2  Come  to  the  Throne  of  Grace, 

The  door  is  open  wide ; 
It  is  the  blessed  meeting  place 

Of  Jesus  and  His  bride : 
He  whispers  from  above 

To  each  beloved  child, 
And  says  to  eacYv,  ^^  \)cvo\3l  ^xV  \s3l^  love, 

My  dove,  toy  voi^^i^Xfc^r 
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Come  to  the  Throne  of  Grace, 

There  daily  strength  obtain, 
To  run  with  joy  the  heavenly  race, 

The  victory  to  gain ; 
The  conflict  may  be  great. 

The  battle  may  be  strong, 
Still  here  in  faith  and  patience  wait, 

Ye  shall  overcome  ere  long. 

Come  to  the  Throne  of  Grace, 

Now  in  your  utmost  need. 
Spread  all  before  your  Father's  face. 

His  word  of  promise  plead ; 
He  will  not  with  us  chide. 

Nor  tum  His  ear  away, 
He  gave  His  Son,  who  for  us  died. 

And  will  not  say  us  nay. 

(60  ^^ — Advent.        8s  &  4s. 

*Tho  Lord  will  eomma&d  Hit  loying  Undneis  in 
the  day  time,  and  in  tlie  night  His  song  shall 
ht  with  me,aad  my  prayer  onto  the  Ood  of  my 
life.'* 

Ps.  xlii.  8. 

MY  God,  is  any  hour  so  sweet. 
From  blush  of  mom  to  evening 
star, 
As  fhsLt  which  calls  me  to  t\\y  ieeX\ 
The  hour  of  prayer  ? 
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2  Blest  is  the  tranquil  hour  of  mom, 

And  West  that  hour  of  solemn  eve, 
When,  on  the  wings  of  prayer  up-bomc, 
The  world  I  leave. 

3  No  words  can  tell  what  sweet  relief 

There  for  my  every  want  I  find; 
What  strength  for  warfare,  balm  for 
grief, 
What  peace  of  mind. 

4  Hushed  is  each  doubt,  gone  every  fear; 

My  spirit  seems  in  heaven  to  stay; 
And  e'en  the  penitential  tear 
Is  wiped  away. 

5  Lord,  till  I  reach  that  blissful  shore, 

No  privilege  so  dear  shall  be 
As  this,  my  inmost  soul  to  pour 
In  prayer  to  thee. 

J51  ^«^ — Belief.  C.  M. 

**  Whatsoever  ye  shall  ask  in  my  aaiM,  ttit 
will  I  do,  that  the  Father  may  be  glorifttd  ii 
the  Son." 

John  xiv.  13. 

THERE  is  a  name— one  only  name, 
■^     On  which  the  soul  can  rest ; 
The  pardon'd  svnivet  ovit^s  its  claAm, 
And  is  fox  e\et  \i\^sx.. 
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A  hist'ry  full  of  wondrous  love 

That  sacred  name  unfolds, 
And  still  that  sacrifice  of  blood 

The  Father's  eye  beholds. 

There  is  a  name,  the  sweetest  name ; 

Let  us  in  this  draw  nigh  I 
The  vail  is  rent,  the  way  is  made 

To  God  beyond  the  sky. 

There  is  a  name — ^it  is  our  plea 
Before  the  Father's  throne ; 

Of  all  His  treasures  'tis  the  key, 
Which  makes  them  all  our  own. 

No  burning  mount,  no  thunder's  roar, 
Shall  fright  one  soul  away ; 

No  foe  can  shut  that  open  door, 
Since  Jesus  is  the  way. 

Oh,  plead  His  name — His   precious 
name. 

With  boldness  at  the  throne ; 
For  all  He  has,  and  all  we  need. 

Himself  hath  made  our  own.  . 


Thfu — Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer. 

L.  M.  D. 
Eb  every  thing  by  prayer  and  lupplieation 
with  thanksgiving  let  your  reqneeti  be  made 
known  nnto  God.*^ 

Phil.  iv.  6. 

SWEET  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  hour 
of  prayer! 
TTiat  calls  me  from  a  world  of  cai^^ 
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And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne, 
Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known; 
In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief 
My  soul  has  often  found  relief, 
And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare. 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer; 
And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare, 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  hourol 

prayer ! 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear, 
To  him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless ; 
And  since  he  bids  me  seek  his  face, 
Believe  his  word,  and  trust  his  grace, 
I'll  cast  on  him  my  every  care. 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

3  Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of 

prayer ! 
May  I  thy  consolation  share, 
Till,  from  Mount  Pisgah's  lofty  height, 
I  view  my  home,  and  take  my  flight ; 
This  robe  of  flesh  I'll  drop,  and  rise 
To  seize  the  everlasting  prize : 
And  shout,  while  passing  through  the 

air. 
Farewell,     farewell,     sweet    hour    of 

ptayei. 
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f3        7\*ne — Olive's  Brow.       L.  M. 

f  any  man  tin,  we  have  an  adToeato  with  the 
Father,  Jeana  Christ  the  righteoni." 

I  Johnii.  I. 

CHILDREN  of  God !  in  all  your  need, 
Remember  Him  who  died  for  you ; 
Ye  suppliants !  think,  whene'er  ye  plead, 
The  Lord  of  love  is  pleading,  too : 

Nor  pleads  in  vain — ^the  Father  hears 
The  voice  of  His  beloved  Son. 

Tis  music  in  Jehovah's  ears ; 

He  pleads,  and  lo,  the  suit  is  won. 

"Father,  forgive  them  I"  Jesus  cried, 
When  bleeding  on  the  cursed  tree— 

"Bless,  bless  them.  Lord,  for  this  I 
died !" 
Is  now  His  all-prevailing  plea. 

Come,  brethren,   then,    our    feeblest 
prayer, 
Perfumed  with  Jesus'  blessed  name, 
Is  heard  on  high,  is  treasured  there, 
And  all  that  heaven  can  give  may 
claim. 

From  everlasting  we  are  His, 
In  love's  eternal  counsel  given ; 

And  He  himself  our  portion  is, 
The  glory  of  our  promised  heav^x. 


I 


352  PRAYER. 

354  71//^— Shawmut.  1 

"HETing,  therefore,  brethren,  boldnen  to 
into  the  holiest  by  the  blood  of  Jesni— 
draw  near  with  a  true  heart  in  full  am 
of  faith,  having  onr  hearts  sprinkled  fr 
•yU  eonseienee/' 

Heb,  X.  i9-aa. 

"DEHOLD  the  throne  of  grace! 
^    The  promise  calls  me  near ; 
There  Jesus  shows  a  smiling  face. 
And  waits  to  answer  prayer* 

2  That  rich  atoning  blood, 

Which  sprinkled  round  I  see. 
Provides  for  those  who  come  to  ( 
An  all-prevailing  plea» 

3  My  soul,  ask  what  thou  wilt  — - 

Thou  canst  not  be  too  bold; 

Since  His  own  blood  for  thee  He 

What  else  can  He  withhold  ? 

4  Beyond  thy  utmost  wants 

His  love  and  power  can  bless ; 
To  praying  souls  He  always  grant 
More  than  they  can  express. 

5  Thine  image.  Lord,  bestow, 

Thy  presence  and  thy  love ; 
I  ask  to  serve  diee  Vvet^  below^ 
And  reign  wilVv  tVv^^  aXiON^. 


PRAYER.  3SJ 

each  me  to  live  by  filth. 
Conform  m^  will  to  thine; 
et  me  victonous  be  o'er  death. 
And  then  in  glory  shine. 

!     Tiin^ — Mount  Vernon.   8s&7s. 

tklmgt,  wliatM«Ttr  ye  iliall  aik  in  prayer, 
telitriag,  ye  than  reeelTa." 

Matt.  xxi.  M. 

£T  us  pray  1  the  Lord  is  willing, 
'    Ever  waiting,  prayer  to  hear; 
.eady,  His  kind  words  fulfilling, 

Loving  hearts  to  help  and  cheer. 

t  us  pray!  our  God  with  blessing 
satisfies  the  praying  soul ; 
ids  to  hear  the  heart's  confessing, 
ioulding  it  to  His  control. 

us  pray  1  though  foes  surrounding, 
;x,  and  trouble,  and  dismay ; 

ous  ^ce,  through  Christ  abound- 
ing, 

I  shall  cheer  us  on  our  way. 

pray  1  our  life  is  praying ; 
er  with  time  alone  may  oeafiie\ 
I  hGAvea,  God's  will  obeym^ 
?  prmse  and  perfect  peace. 


w 


354  PRAYER. 

S5C  72^^i^^Detroit.  S.  M. 

~Tnil7  ovr  ftUswdi^  it  wifli  tha  Viklte,  tai 
with  Sft  8oa  Jam  duitt" 

I  John  i.  3« 

OW  fix>m  the  worid  withdrawn. 
For  intercourse  with  thee, 
May  each,  O  Lord,  before  thy  throng 
From  earthly  cares  be  free. 

2  Possess  our  every  thought, 

And  teach  our  minds  to  pray ; 
Help  us  to  worship  as  we  ought. 
And  thus  conclude  the  day. 

3  Our  strength  may  we  renew. 

And  lift  our  hearts  above. 
That,  while  life's  journey  we  pursue^ 
We  still  may  walk  in  love. 

4  Then,  in  our  latter  end. 

If  death  shaU  dose  our  eyes. 
Thy  mercy  wiH  our  souls  attend. 
And  bear  them  to  the  skies. 

157         Tl/^^'— Wanderer.      &  M,  D. 

*'Ee  spake  a  parable  vnto  them  te  this  eai,  lM 
men  ovght  always  to  pray,  and  not  to  f^at** 

Lvkexriii.  i. 

TESUS>  my  strength,  my  hope, 
"     On  thee  I  cast  my  care ; 
With  humble  confidence  look  up. 
And  know  t]i\o\3L\i<^^\ci^  grayer.  , 


PRAYER.  3iS 

me  on  tjiee  to  .wait, 
1 1  can  an  thmgs  do ; 
lee^—almighty  to  create, 
nighty  to  renew. 

It  a  sober  mind, 
dtf-renoundng  wiD, 
tnunples  down,  and  casts  behind, 
e  baits  of  pleasing  ill : 
il  inured  to  pain, 
hf^tlship,  g^ef  and  loss; 
txf  take  up,  firm  to  sustain, 
e  consecrated  cross. 

It  a  godly  fear, 

quick  discerning  eye, 

lQok3  to  thee  when  sin  is  near, 

4  sees  the  tempter  fly : 

rit  still  prepared, 

id  arm'a  with  jealous  care; 

/iCC  standing  on  its  guard, 

id  watching  unto  prayer. 

Ihne — Wanderer.      S.  M.  D. 
^Itay  witiiont  eeaiiiLg." 

IThess.  T.  17. 

VNT  a  heart  to  pray — 
'o  pray,  and  never  cease ; 
;r  to  murmur  at  thy  stay, 
•  wish  my  .sufferings  less. 


3S6  PRAYER. 

This  blessing,  above  all — 
Always  to  pray — I  want ; 

Out  of  the  deep  on  thee  to  call. 
And  never,  never  faint. 

2  I  want  a  true  regard, 

A  single,  steady  aim — 
Unmoved  by  threat'ning  or  reward 

To  thee  and  thy  great  name : 
A  jealous,  just  concern, 

For  thine  immortal  praise; 
A  pure  desire  that  all  may  learn 

And  glorify  thy  grace. 

3  I  rest  upon  thy  word — 

The  promise  is  for  me ; 
My  succor  and  salvation,  Lord, 

Shall  surely  come  from  thee : 
But  let  me  still  abide, 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove. 
Till  thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 

Into  thy  perfect  love. 

359  72^/^— Bethany.        &sl 

"Continne  in  prayer,  and  wateh  in  tiM  i 
with  thanksgiTing.'* 

Col.  iv.  2. 

TIASTE,  my  dull  soul,  arise, 
^    Cast  off  thy  care, 
Press  to  the  opwied  ^le^^ 
Mighty  in  pxayex. 


PRAYER.  357 

Jesus  has  gone  before, 
Count  all  thy  troubles  o'er, 
He  who  thy  burden  bore, 
Jesus,  is  there. 

Soul,  for  the  marriage  feast 

Robe  and  prepare, 
Poreness  becomes  each  guest — 

Jesus  is  there. 
Ssunts,  wave  your  victory  palms. 
Chant  your  celestial  psalms ; 
Bride  oif  the  Lamb,  thy  charms 

Oh,  let  us  wear  I 

Heaven's  bUss  is  perfect,  pure. 

Glory  is  there ; 
Heaven's  bliss  is  ever  sure. 

Thou  art  its  heir. 
What  makes  its  joy  complete  ? 
What  makes  its  hymns  so  sweet  ? 
There  our  best  Friend  we  meet — 

Jesus  is  there. 

g0        lUne — MoNTPELiER.    L.  M.  D. 

StaMtlBg  all  your  eare  upon  Him;  for  He  eartfh 

for  you.*' 
I  Pet.  ▼.7. 

PRAYER  is  the  unburd'ning  of  the 
soul, 
The  simple  act  whereby  I  roll 
Each  trial,  troubie,  cross  and  caxe 
On  shoulders  able  all  to  beax. 


3S8  PRAYER. 

The  aching  head — ^the  heart  oppressed 
Prayer  places  on  a  Father's  breast; 
However  heavy  be  the  load, 
In  prayer  I  roll  it  all  on  God ! 

2  In  prayer,  with  God  I  converse  hold, 
Nought  in  my  heart  from  Him  with- 
hold ; 

Be  't  joy  or  woe,  or  hope  or  fear, 
All  is  unbosom'd  in  His  ear ; 
And  sought  for  blessing  coming  down, 
Tells  that  my  voice  has  reach'd  His 

throne ; 
That  beats  and  acts  for  me,  each  htfur. 
His  heart  of  love  and  arm  of  pow'r ! 

3  And  though  the  answer  which  I  sought 
Come  (not  as  I  had  wish'd  or  thought) 
Envelop'd,  to  the  eye  of  sense, 

In  some  dark,  frowning  providence; 
Yet  Faith's  anointed  eye  can  trace 
That  answer  to  the  throne  of  grace, 
And  see  the  Answerer  of  prayer, 
Through  darkest  dispensations,  tiiettl 

361  7i^«^— Dundee.  C.  M. 

•<  Behold,  he  prayeflL" 

Acts  ix.  II. 

pRAYER  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 
•■■      Unuttered  or  expressed ; 
The  motioii  oi  a\i\'^de3R.^tfc 
That  trembles  m  V!ti^  bi^^x. 


PRAYER.  359 

a  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh. 
The  falling  of  a  tear; 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try ; 

rer  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high* 

4  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice 

Returning  from  his  ways, 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  say,  "  Behold,  he  prays." 

5  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air, 
His  watchword  at  the  gate  of  death : 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

3S2  Thne-^GoRTOJS.  S.  M. 

**  I  ktaw  eallad  upon  tli6e,fiBr  thoa  wilt  hew  bm, 

Oeod." 

Ps.  zvU.  6. 

TESUS,  who  knows  full  well 

^     The  heart  of  every  saint ; 

Invites  us  all  our  griefe  to  tell, 

To  pray  and  never  faint 

2  He  bows  His  gracious  ear, 
We  never  plead  in  vain ; 
Yet  we  must  wait  till  He  appeax. 
And  pray,  and  pray  again. 


360  PRAYER. 

3  Jesus,  the  Lord,  will  hear 

His  chosen  when  they  cry, 
Yes,  though  He«may  a  while  forbear, 
Hell  help  them  from  on  high. 

4  His  nature,  truth  and  love, 

Engage  Him  on  their  side; 
When  ^ey  are  grieved,  his  mercies 
move, 
And  can  they  be  denied  ? 

5  Then  let  us  earnest  be, 

And  never  faint  in  prayer ; 
He  loves  our  importunity. 
And  makes  our  cause  His  care. 

303  Thm—ZETHYR.  L.  M. 

**  Praying  atways  with  all  prayer  and  •ap^liea' 

Uon  in  the  Spirit" 
Bph.  vi.  18. 

pRAYER  was  appointed  to  convey 
•■•      The  blessings  God  designs  to  give ; 
Long  as  they  live,  should  Christians 
pray. 
For  only  while  they  pray  they  live. 

2  The  Christian's  heart  his  prayer  indites, 
He  speaks  as  prompted  from  within: 
The  Spirit  his  petition  writes, 
And  Chmt  lec^SNt^  «sA  ^qno^Vy^ 


PRAYER.  361 

3  If  pains  afflict,  or  wrongs  oppress, 

If  cares  distract,  or  lears  dismay;    - 
If  guilt  deject,  if  sin  distress, 
The  remedy's  before  thee — ^pray. 

4  Tis  prayer  supports  the    soul  that's 

weak. 
Though  thought  be  broken,  language 
lame; 
Pray,  if  thou  canst,  or  canst  not  speak, 
But  pray  with  faith  in  Jesus'  name. 

3(4  7l/«^— Retreat.  L.  M. 

**The  Spirit  also  helpeih  our  infirmitiet;  for  we 
know  not  what  we  shoold  pray  for  ae  we 
ought :  bnt  the  Spirit  itself  maketh  intercea- 
lion  for  ns  with  groaninge  that  can  not  be 
vttered." 

Rom.  Tiii.  a6. 

IXTHAT  various  hindrances  we  meet 
^^      In  coming  to  a  mercy-seat  f 
Yet  who  that    knows  the    worth  of 

prayer 
But  wishes  to  be  often  there  ? 

2  Prayer    makes    the    darkened    cloud 
withdraw. 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw, 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  \ove^ 
Bn'ngs  every  blessing  from  a\>ov^. 


36j  prayer. 

3  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight ; 
Prayer  makes  the    Christian's  anpoi 

bright ; 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 
The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 

4  Have  you  no  words  ?  Ah !  think  again; 
Words  flow  apace  when  you  complain, 
And  fill  your  fellow-creature's  ear 
With  the  sad  tale  of  all  yoiu:  care. 

5  Were  half  the  breath  thus  vainly  spent 
To  heaven  in  supplication  sent, 

Your  cheerful  song  would  oftener  be, 
'^Hear  what  the   Lord  has  done  for 
me." 

365    '^^ — Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer. 

L.  M, 
^TlMn  I  wiU  me«t  with  thM,  «id  I  will  oob- 
mvme  with  thiM  from  aVove  tht  mtrty  ■eat*' 

Bx.  xxv.  as. 

UROM  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
"     From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat — 
'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy  seat 

2  There  is  a  place,  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads, 
A  place  than  all  besiAcs  iftatt  %.n)^«^«— 
It  IS  the  blood-bougVvt  mexc^  ^^ix.. 


PRAYER.  363 

3  There  is  a  scene,  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds    fellowship    with 

friend ; 
Though  sundered  far,   by  faith  they 

meet 
Around  one  common  mercy  seat. 

4  Ah !  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid, 
When  tempted,  desolate,  dismayed, 
Or  how  the  hosts  of  hell  defeat, 
Had  suffering  saints  no  mercy  seat  ? 

5  There,  there  on  eagle's  wings  we  soar, 
And  sin  and  sense  seem  all  no  more ; 
And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to 

greet, 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy,  seat. 

6  O !  let  my  hand  forget  her  skill. 
My  tongue  be  silent,  cold  and  still, 
This  bounding  heart  forget  to  beat, 
If  I  forget  thy  mercy  seat. 

366  ^^^ — HoRTON.  7s. 

**What  fhingi  soever  ye  deiire,  when  ye  pray, 
believe  tliat  ye  receive  them,  and  ye  ehidl 
have  them." 

Mark  xi.  34. 

COME,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare, 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer ; 
He  himself  has  bid  thee  pta-V, 
Therefore  will  not  say  lYree  tia-^. 


364  PRAYER. 

2  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King, 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring ; 
For  His  grace  and  power  are  such 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

3  Lord,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest, 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 
There  thy  blood-bought  right  maintain, 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

4  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here. 
Let  thy  love  my  spirit  cheer ; 

As  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  Friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

S67  ^^ — Albion.         7s  &  6s. 

<*  Aik  and  ye  tliaU  receive,  fhat  your  Joy  mkj 

be  fuU.** 

John  xvi.  34. 

UNWORTHY  is  thanksgiving, 
A  service  stain'd  with  sin, 
Except  as  thou  art  living. 
Our  Priest,  to  bear  it  in. 
In  every  act  of  worship. 
In  every  loving  deed. 
Our  thoughts  around  thee  centre, 
As  meeting  all  our  need. 

2  A  bond  that  nought  can  sever    , 
Has  fix'd  us  on  the  rock — 
Sin  put  away  for  ever, 
For  all  the  ShepYiettf  ^  SIoOl\ 


PRAYER.  365 

And,  Lord,  thy  perfect  fitness 

To  do  a  Saviour's  part. 
The  Holy  Ghost  doth  witness 

To  each  believer's  heart. 

3  As  dews  that  fall  on  Hermon, 

Refreshing  all  below, 
The  Spirit's  holy  unction 

Doth  all  thy  beauty  show. 
Ah,  then,  how  good  and  pleasant 

To  worship,  serve  and  love — 
To  rise  o'er  aU  things  present, 

And  taste  the  joys  above. 

368  ^^ — Lyons.         6s  &  53. 

**How  mudh  more  ilutll  your  Father  which  ie  in 
heaven  give  good  thingi  to  them  that  aek 
Him.'* 

Matt.  vii.  II. 

TN  weakness  and  trial, 

*    With  God  we  may  plead ; 

No  fear  of  denial. 

We're  sure  to  succeed : 
For,  though  we  oft  grieve  Him, 

His  promise  is  clear. 
And  love  will  believe  Him : 

Our  Father  will  hear. 

a  'Gainst  the  giant-like  might 
Of  our  foes,  we  can  bring, 
As  our  weapons  of  fight, 
But  a  stone  and  a  sling. 


366  PRAYER. 

Should  this  have  dismay'd  us. 

Our  souls  it  may  cheer 
That,  called  on  to  aid  us. 

Our  Father  will  hear. 

3  Our  calls  may  be  weak 

As  the  voice  of  a  child. 
And  all  that  we  speak 

Must  by  sin  be  defiled; 
Yet  Christ  for  us  pleading. 

We  may  persevere ; 
Through  Him  interceding, 

Our  Father  will  hear. 

369      ^^ — Federal  Street.    L.  M; 

"Where  two  or  three  are  nihered  together  ii 
my  name,  there  am  I  in  &e  midet  of  fhem.*' 

Matt,  zviii.  ao. 

JESUS,  where'er  thy  people  meet, 
^     There  they  behold  thy  mercy  seat; 
Where'er  they  seek  thee  thou  art  found, 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

2  Dear  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  few, 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew : 
And  to  our  waiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  thy  saving  name. 

3  Now  may   we    prove  the    power  of 

prayer, 
To  strengthen  faith  and  banish  care ; 
To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise, 
And  bring  all  heavexi  >afefo\^  ova  «?5«u 


PRAYER.  36^ 

DifUi — SiLOAM.  .        CM. 

I      ■    ■ 

BTery  thing  by  prayer  and  inppUeation 
h  fhanloiglTing  let  yevr  requmti  Im  m^e 
mntoeod:"^ 

Phil.  iv.6. 

HERE  is  no  sorrow,  Lord,  too  light 

To  bring  in  prayer  to  thee ; 
lere  is  no  anxious  care  too  slight 
To  wake  thy  sympathy. 

lou  who  hast  trod  the  thorny  road 
Wilt  share  each  small  distress : 
le  love  which  bote  the  greater  load 
Will  not  refuse  the  less. 

lere  is  no  secret  sigh  we  breathe 
But  meets  thine  ear  divine ; 
id  every  cross  grows  light  beneath 
The  shadow,  Lord,  of  thine. 

re's  ills  without,  sin's  strife  within, 
The  heart  would  overflow, 
It  for  that  love  which  died  for  sin, 
That  love  which  wept  with  woe. 

Thne— Joy.  C.  M.  D. 

«ly  pflMthood,  to  o'ilhr  op  ipiritnal  taerlf- 
ta,  aooaptahle  to  Ood,  hy  Jesus  Christ." 

I  PW.  ii.  5. 

JITH IN  the  vail !    A  royal  priest— 

'      Through  Christ  my  lips  may  raise 

mtinually,  as  incense  sweet, 

Their  sacrifice  of  praise. 


368  PRAYER. 

A  worshiper  in  spirit  there, 

My  soul  delighteth  mudi 
With  God  to  rest,  and  feast  on  Christ: 

"  The  Father  seeketh  such." 

2  My  place  of  prayer!  No  more  a£ur 

From  earth  to  heaven  I  cry, 
But  whisper  in  the  Father's  ear 

Through  Him  who  brought  me  ni^ 
God  hears  the  Spirit's  pleading  voice, 

He  knows  the  Spirit's  mind. 
And  I  in  it  the  earnest  have 

Of  what  I  seek  and  find. 

3  And,  coming  from  my  secret  place 

Beneath  Jehovah's  wings, 
My  happy  spirit  longs  to  tell 

Of  all  these  precious  things 
To  those  who  know  no  light  of  life, 

No  home  with  Christ  in  God, 
And  of  the  way  within  the  vail 

Opened  by  Jesus'  blood. 

$72  ^^ — Balerma.  C.  M. 

**H«  that  goeth  forth  and  weepeth,  lieariBg  put* 
eiouf  seed,  tliall  doubtlest  eome  again  wift 
rejoidng,  bringing  hii  iheavee  with  him.'* 

Ps.  cxxvi.  6. 

pRAY  on,  thou  weeping,  wrestling 
*      saint, 

Thy  God,  though  silent,  hears; 
He  registers  eacVi  sad  complaint, 

He  bottles  a\\  tVvy  leaia. 


KRAYXR.  3^9 

mgh  instant  answer  be  not  given, 

liy  cry  he  doth  not  q)um; 

di   prayer    sent    weeping    up    to 

heaven 
nth  laughter  shall  retiun. 

o  gave  His  Son,  shall  give  thee  all 
liy  utmost  need  can  want; 
,  wert  thou  half  as  prompt  to  call 
ks  He  is  prompt  to  grant ! 

m  be  not  like  the  Pithless  king, 
Hio  smote  but  thrice,  and  stayed; 
ite  on,  until  the  smiting  bring 
answer  which  it  prayed. 


ist  to  thine  Advocate  on  high, 
Vhose  pleadings  never  fail ; 
\  word,  which  backs  the  feeblest  cry, 
Shan  niake  that  cry  prevail 

Thne — Hartel.  L.  M. 

r  iBto  thy  elAMt,  luid  when  thou  hast  tliiit 
iNT,  praj  to  thy  Vathor  wMoli  ii  ia 
It;  mA  Uy  Fathor  whioh  Moth  in  toeret 
I  nward  thoo  openly." 

lCatt.vi.6. 

7EED  not  leave  the  jostling  world, 
Or  wait  till  daily  tasks  are  o'er, 
fold  my  palms  in  secret  piayei^ 
Vitbin  the  dose  shut  closet  doot^ 
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2  There  is  a  viewless  cloistered  room, 

As  hig^  as  Heav^i,  as  fair  as  day ; 
Where,  though  my  feet  may  join  ^e 
throng, 
My  soul  can  enter  in  and  pray. 

3  When    I    have    banished    waywaid 

thoughts 
Of  sinful  works  the  fruidul  seed — 
When  folly  wins  my  ear  no  more. 
The  closet  door  is  shut,  indeed ! 

4  No  human  steps  approaching  breaks 

The  blissful  stillness  of  the  j^ace; 
No  shadow  steals  across  the  light 
That  £alls  from  my  Redeem^  fece ! 

5  And  never  through  those  crystal  walls 

The  dash  of  life  can  pierce  its  way; 
Nor  ever  can  a  human  ear 

Drink  in  the  words  of  prayer  I  say. 

6  One  hearkening  even  can  not  know 

When  I.  have  crossed  the  threshoM 
o'er, 
For  He  alone  who  hears  my  prayer 
Has  heard  the  shutting  of  the  door. 
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74  ^^ — Callender.         C.  M. 

BlaMed  be  Ood,  whieh  hath  not  tamed  away 
my  prayer,  nor  His  merey  from  me.*' 

Pt.  xlvi.  ao. 

1CAN    not  pray;    yet    Lord    thou 
know'st 
The  pain  it  is  to  me 
To  have  my  vainly  struggling  thoughts 
Thus  torn  away  from  thee. 

Had  I,  dear  Lord,  no  pleasure  found 
But  in  the  thoughts  of  thee, 

Prayer  would  have   come  unsought, 
A  truer  liberty.  [and  been 

Yet  thou  art  oft  most  present,  Lord, 

In  weak  distracted  prayer; 
A  sinner  out  of  heart  with  self 

Most  often  finds  thee  there. 

And  prayer  that  humbles  sets  the  soul 

From  all  illusions  free, 
And  teaches  it  how  utterly, 

Dear  Lordj  it  hangs  on  thee. 

Ah,  Jesus  I  why  should  I  complain? 

And  why  fear  aught  but  sin  ? 
Distractions  are  but  outward  things; 

Thy  peace  dwells  far  within ! 

These  surface  troubles  come  and  go, 

Like  rufflings  of  the  sea; 
The  deeper  depth  is  out  of  TtaeVi 

To  aU,  my  God,  but  thee\ 
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375  ^^^^^^ — Amora.  IIS. 

"Looking  QAto  Jem  the  ftnthor  and  finiiher  of 

our  fftith.** 

Heb.  xii.  s. 

A  EYES  that  are  weary,  and  hearts 

^    that  are  sore ! 

Look  off  unto  Jesus ;  now  sorrow  no 

more ! 
The  light  of  his  countenance  shineth 

so  bright, 
That  here,  as  in  heaven,  there  need  be 

no  night. 

2  While  looking  to  Jesie  my  heart  can 

not  fear ; 
I  tremble  no  more  when  I  see  Jesus 

near; 
I  know  that  His  presence  my  safeguard 

will  be, 
For,  "  Why  are  ye  troubled  ?"  he  saith 

unto  me. 
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>till  looking  to  Jesus,  oh,  may  I  be 

found, 
Yhen  Jordan's  dark  waters  encompass 

me  round : 
rhey  bear  me  away  in  His  presence 

to  be: 
[  see  him  still  nearer  whom  always  I 

SCI** 

rhen,  then  shall  I  know  the  full  beauty 

and  grace 
Df  Jesus,  my  Lord,  when  I  stand  face 

to  face; 
Shall  know  how  his  love  went  before 

me  each  d^y, 
\nd  wonder  that  ever  my  eyes  turned 

away, 

f  Tlifu — FiSRB.  7s  &  6s. 

J  grace  ii  tvffleie&t  fn  thee ;  far  my  ttrengih 
ii  made  perfMt  in  weakneii.*' 

a  Cor.  xii.  9. 

0  JESUS  1  gracious  Saviour, 
Upon  the  Father's  throne  1 
iVhose  wondrous  love  and  favor 

Have  made  our  cause  thine  own ; 
rhy  people  to  thee  ever 

For  grace  and  help  repair, 
For  thou,  they  know,  wfit  nevet 
Refuse  their  griefs  to  shaxe. 
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2  O  Lordy  through  tribulation 

Our  weary  journey  lies; 
Through  scorn  and  sore  temptation, 

And  watchful  enemies; 
'Midst  never-ceasing  dangers 

We  through  the  desert  roam ; 
As  pilgrims  here  and  strangers, 

We  see  the  rest  to  come. 

3  O  Lord,  thou,  too,  once  hasted 

This  weary  desert  through. 
Once  hilly  tried  and  tasted 

Its  bitterness  and  woe ; 
And  hence  thy  heart  is  tender, 

In  truest  sympathy. 
Though  now  the  heavens  render 

All  praise  to  thee  on  high. 

4  Oh !  by  the  Holy  Spirit, 

Reveal  to  us  thy  love. 
The  joy  we  shall  inherit 

With  thee,  our  Head,  above : 
May  all  this  consolation 

Our  trembling  hearts  sustain. 
Sure,  though  through  tribulation, 

The  promised  rest  to  gain ! 
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J77  ^^ — Unwin.         8s  &  4s. 

"Thy  wiU  be  done." 

Matt.  xxtL4S. 

MY  God,,  my  Father,  while  I  stray 
Far  from  my  home,  on  life's  rough 
way, 
Oh !  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say, 
Thy  will  be  done. 

8  Though  dark  my  path,  or  sad  my  lot. 
Let  me  be  still  and  murmur  not ; 
But  breathe  the  prayer  divinely  taught— 
Thy  will  be  done. 

3  If  thou  should'st  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize — ^it  ne'er  was  mine — 
I  only  yield  thee  what  was  Thine — 

Thy  will  be  done. 

4  Control  my  will  from  day  to  day. 
Blend  it  with  thme,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say — 

Thy  will  be  done. 

5  And  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more 
The  pray'r  oft  mixed  with  tears  before, 
111  sing  upon  a  happier  shore — 

Thy  win  be  done. 
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378  72^/1^— Lucerne.  C  M. 

•a  wiU  U  with  IdM  ill  trouUe." 
Ps.  xd.  is. 

IN  trouble  and  in  grief,  O  God, 
•*'    Thy  smile  hath  cheer'd  my  way. 
And  joy  hath  budded  fix>m  each  thorn 
That  round  my  footsteps  lay. 

2  The  hours  of  pain  have  yielded  good, 

Which  prosperous  days  refused. 
As  herbs,  tho'  scendess  when  entire, 
Perfume  the  air  when  bruised. 

3  The  oak  strikes  deeper  as  its  boug^ 

By  furious  blasts  are  driven, 
So  life's  vicissitudes  the  more 
Have  fix'd  my  heart  in  heaven. 

4  All-gradous  Lord !  whatever  my  lot 

At  other  times  may  be, 
111  welcome  still  the  heaviest  grief 
That  brings  me  near  to  thee. 

379  ^^ — Patience.       ds&5s 

••In  flM  wodd  y»  duiU  hav«  trflmlatiMi:  Mbe 
of  good  eheer;  X  kftvo  overeomo  tho  world.*' 

John  Ti.  33. 

THROUGH  the  dark  path  of  sonow, 
*     Which  Jesus  has  trod. 
Thy  feeble  ones  wander^ 
Our  Father,  oth  God-, 
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And  the  thick  doud  that  gathers 

But  turn  us  away 
From  the  waste  howling  desert. 

Where  He  could  not  stay. 

a  From  the  cold  world  that  knoweth 

And  loveth  its  own, 
Where  Jesus  was  hated, 

Rejected,  imknown, 
We  wiH  cheerfully  hasten, 

Rejoicing  to  be 
Coimted  worthy  to  suffer. 

Lord  Jesus,  for  thee. 

3  In  the  fierce  hour  that  trieth 

The  children  of  men — 
In  the  hour  of  temptation, 

Oh !  succor  us  then ; 
Let  the  weak  and  the  feeble 

Find  under  thine  arm, 
In  the  blast  of  the  terrible. 

Shelter  firom  storm. 

4  Oh  I  hasten  thy  coming, 

We  long  for  the  day — 
Bright  star  of  the  morning. 

No  longer  delay ; 
Let  the  groaning  creation       ^ 

From  sorrow  be  firee, 
And  the  purchased  possesion 

Be  gather'd  to  thee. 
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380  Tune—KviChDiK.  CM. 

••Wherefore  iA  all  thingi  it  behooTtd  SOa  ti li 
made  like  imto  Hit  Inrtthrtn,  ttiat  Ho  adglitti 
a  mereifol  and  faithful  high  priest'* 

•   Heb.  ii.  17. 

JESUS!  thou  name  of  power  divine  ; 
To  all  of  heavenly  birth ! 
Jesus !  the  never-foiling  mine 
Of  richest,  sweetest  worth! 

2  Each  bitter  grief^  each  anxious  care, 

0  Lord !  thy  goodness  knows ; 
My  wounded  spirit  only  there, 

'Mid  conflict,  finds  repose. 

3  Here  love  may  meet  a  kindred  heait, 

But  not  a  heart  like  thine ; 
Lord,  fi-om  thy  love  I  can  not  part, 
Nor  canst  thou  part  with  mine. 

4  With  thee  I  can  not  fed  alone — 

1  can  not  be  forgot; 

Though  friends  are  changing  oneb) 
one. 
Thou,  Saviour,  changest  not 

5  And  is  it  not,  O  Lord,  enough 

Thy  perfect  love  to  share, 
Till  thou  shall  call  thy  Bride  above, 
To  meet  tViee  Vn  >3fta  ^ca"^ 
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tt  is  enough :  thy  tender  smile, 

Till  I  behold  thee  there, 
Shall  cheer  me    through  the    ''little 
while  " 

I'm  waiting  for  thee  here. 

tl  7l^«<f— Welton.  L.  M. 

a  the  time  of  trouble  He  iliall  hide  me  in  His 
HTilion ;  in  the  teoret  of  His  tftbemftole  shall 
Se  hide  me;  He  shall  set  me  np  upon  a  roek." 

Pi.  zzvii.  5. 

l>OCK  where  the  tossed  and  tempted 
■*••    hide,  [pressed ; 

Trust  of  the  souls  by  storms  op- 
In  thee  my  heart  secure  shall  bide, 

Serene  and  joyful,  saved  and  blessed. 

Into  thy  clefts,  oh,  smitten  Rock, 
The    bruised  and   broken-hearted 
flee; 

Under  thy  shade  the  scattered  flock 
Find  refuge  and  repose  in  thee. 

Brought  from  the  pit  of  miry  clay. 
My  feet  on  thee  securely  rest ; 

And  songs  shall  celebrate  the  day 
When  I  with  grace  and  peace  was 
blest. 

When  overwhelmed,  my  sinking  soul 
Lifts  from  afar  her  struggling  cry ; 

**  Lead  me  to  where  no  surges  toW, 
The  Rock  that's  higher  far  ttvan  \V 
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882  71/«if— Naomi.  C  i 

**  Tkou  talleet  my  wandaringi :  pvt  fhn  1 
tears  into  thy  liottle:  an  tluy  Mt  SkS 
bookr* 

P».  Ivi.  8. 

TESUS,  my  sorrow  lies  too  deep 
^     For  human  ministry ; 
It  knows  not  how  to  tell  itself 
To  any  but  to  thee. 

2  Thou  dost  remember  still,  amid 

The  glories  of  God's  throne. 
The  sorrows  of  mortality, 

For  they  were  once  thine  own. 

3  Jesus !  my  fainting  spirit  brings 

Its  feaifulness  to  thee ; 
Thine  eye,  at  least,  can  penetrate 
The  clouded  mystery. 

4  It  is  enough,  my  precious  Lord, 

Thy  tender  sympathy ! 
My  every  sin  and  sorrow  can 
Devolve  itself  on  thee. 

5  Jesus !  thou  hast  availed  to  search 

My  deepest  malady ; 
It  freely  flows — more  freely  finds 
The  gracious  remedy. 
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Thne — Hamburg.         L.  If. 

I  inttraet  thee  and  teaeh  thee  in  the  way 
h  then  ihalt  go;  X  will  guide  thee  with 
eye.*' 

P*.  xxzU.  8. 


SUS,  while  this  rough  desert  soil 
[  tread,  be  thou  my  guide  and  stay : 
ve  me  for  conflict  and  for  toil ; 
Jphold  me  on  my  stranger- way! 

IS,  in  heaviness  and  fear, 

!did  doud,  and  ^ade,  and  gloom,  I 

stray, 
'  e^urth's  last  night  is  drawing  near; 
)h,  checar  me  on  my  stranger- way ! 

IS,  in  solitude  and  grief, 

SThen  stm  and  stars  withhold  their 

ray, 
ke  haste,  make  haste  to  my  relief! 
>h,  light  me  on  my  stranger-way ! 

lis,  in  weakness  of  this  flesh, 
Vhen  Satan  grasps  me  for  his  prey, 
,  give  me  victory  afresh, 
ind  speed  me  on  my  stranger-way! 
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384  ^*^ — Merdin. 

"  DeliTw  me,  0  Lord,  firom  miiM  enemiii: ' 
nnto  ihee  to  liidt  bm.'* 

Ps.  cxliii.  9. 

JESUS,  lover  of  my  soul, 
Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  billows  near  me  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high: 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide. 
Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none. 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  the 
Leave,  O  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me : 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want. 

Boundless  love  in  thee  I  find; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faxoi^ 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  Idi 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness; 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am. 

Thou  an  i\i\\  ol  U\x>^  ^xA  ^gai 
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•-   Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee ; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart. 

Rise  to  aU  eternity. 

^85  ^^^^ — Arvah.  7s. 

^And  Bot  only  so,  but  we  glory  ia  tribulations 

also.*" 

Rom.  T.  3. 

^TIS  my  happiness  below, 

■*•     Not  to  hve  without  the  cross; 
But  the  Saviour's  power  to  know, 

Sanctifying  every  loss. 
Trials  must  and  will  befall ; 

But  with  humble  faith  to  see 
Love  inscribed  upon  them  all. 

This  is  hairiness  to  me. 

8  God,  in  mercy,  sows  the  seeds 

Of  affliction,  pain  and  tofl ; 
These  spring  up,  and  choke  the  weeds 

Which  would  else  o'erspread  the  soil. 
Trials  make  the  promise  sweet. 

Trials  give  new  life  to  prayer; 
Trials  bring  me  to  his  feet, 

Lay  me  low,  and  keep  mt  ihet^* 
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3  Did  I  meet  no  trials  here. 

No  chastisement  by  the  way; 
Might  I  not,  with  reason,  fear 

I  should  prove  a  cast-away  7 
Aliens  may  escape  the  rod. 

Sunk  in  earthly,  vain  delight; 
But  the  true  bom  child  of  Grod, 

Must  not,  would  not,  if  he  mi^t 

S86  TiMT^— Hebkr.  C.  M. 

••For  with  thM  ii  the  fountain  of  lifo:  in  tl| 

Hght  thaU  wo  ioo  light.** 

Ps*  xzzri.  9. 

A  LORD,  I  would  delight  in  thee, 
^     And  on  thy  care  depend; 
To  thee  in  every  trouble  flee, 
My  best,  my  only  firiend. 

2  When  all  created  streams  are  dned, 

Thy  fulness  is  the  same ; 

May  I  with  this  be  satisfied. 

And  glory  in  thy  name. 

3  Why  should  the  soul  a  drop  bemoan, 

Who  has  a  fountain  near-« 
A  fountain  which  shall  ever  run. 
With  waters  sweet  and  dear  ? 

4  No  good  in  creatures  can  be  Ibundi 

But  may  be  found  in  thee : 
I  must  have  all  things,  and  abound. 
While  God  \s  God  to  xaa. 
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5  He  who  has  made  my  heaven  securei  . 

Win  here  all  gopd  provide : 
While  Christ  is  rich  can  I  be  poot? 
What  call  I  want  beside  ? 

6  O  Lordy  i  cast  my  care  on  thee, 

I  triumph  and  ^ore ; 
Henceforth  my  great  concern  shaA  be^ 
To  love  and  praise  thee  more. 


•  5»C   •:-  ■ 


387  72^^— EnlOck.  l.  m. 

•*!  emm  do  all  thiagt  tinongh   Ghzift  whtek 
•tr«iigtii«Aetk  me." 

Phil.  iv.  ij. 

TITHY  should  I  fiwir  the  darkest  hour, 
*  '    Or  tremble  at  the  tempest's  power  ? 
Jesus  vouchsafes  to  be  my  tower. 
Though  hot  the  fight,  why  quit  the 

field  ? 
Why  should  I  either  flee  or  yield. 
Since  Jesus  is  my  mighty  Shield  ? 

a  Though  all  the  flocks  and  herds  were 
dead. 
My  soul  a  &mine  need  not  dread. 
For  Jesus  is  my  living  brea.d.    : 
I  know  not  what  may  soon  betide, 
Or  how  my  wants  shall  be  su^^Vie^\ 
But  Jesus  knows  and  will  provvAe. 
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3  Though  sId  would  fill  mt 
*  The  throne  of  grace  I  di 
For  Jesus  is  my  righteoni 
Against  me  esrth  and  bd 
But  on  my  side  is  power 
Jesus  is  aU,  and  he  is  mn 

388  Huu—'Wako. 

"Sad  U  tsr  nfig*  aad  itragti 
h«lp  1b  ttamUa.' 
n.  slTi.  I. 

GOD  is  the  leAige  of  hi 
WheQsli»msof  dei 
vade; 
Ere  we  can  idfer  our  coi 
Behold  him  present  wi 

9  Let  mmntains  from  tii 

hurl'd 

Down  to  die  deep,  ant 

Convulsa(»is  shake  the  sc 

Our  faith  shall  never } 


3  Loud  may  the  troubled  i 

In  sacred  peace  our  S4 

While  ev'ry  nation,  cv'iy 

Ttemblcs  and  dreadi 
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4  'Mid  Storms  and  tempests,  Lord,  thy 
word 
Does  ev'ry  rising  fear  control ; 
Sweet  peace  thy  promises  afford, 
And  well  sustam  the  fainting  soul. 

389        7i^«^— St.  Martin's.       C.  M. 

*'  Thou  trt  my  hiding  plMe;  thoiiiluilt  preMrra 
SM  from  trovblo;  thou  ilult  oompais  ma  »1ioiit 
with  MBgi  of  deliTaranoe." 

Ps.  zxzii.  7. 

THOU  art  my  hiding  place,  O  Lordl 
*■     In  thee  I  put  my  trust, 
Encouraged  by  thy  holy  word — 
A  feeble  chUd  of  dust 

2  I  have  no  argument  beside, 

I  ur^e  no  other  plea ; 
And  'tis  enough  the  Saviour  died — 
The  Saviour  died  for  me  1 

3  When  storms  of  fierce  temptation  beat. 

And  furious  foes  assail. 
My  refuge  is  the  mercy  seat, 
My  hope  within  the  vail. 

4  From    strife    of   tongues,    and  bitter 

words. 
My  spirit  flies  to  thee; 
Joy  to  my  heart  the  thought  affox^^ 
My  Saviour  died  for  me\ 
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tM  71/Wif— Sterung.  L.  lil. 

**  A  man'i  liMrt  derisofh  Idi  way :  tat  t&a  Lord 
direeteth  liii  •tapi**' 

ProT.  xyi.  9* 

THROUGH  aU  the  various  shifting 
"■-     scene 

Of  life's  mistakoi  ill  or  good,  . 
Thy  hand,  O  God,  conducts  imscien 

The  beautiful  vidslsitude. 

2  Thou  glvest  with  paternal  care, 

Howe'er  unjustly  we  complaiDy 
To  each  their  necessary  shiire 

Of  joy  and  sk>rrow,  health  sthd  pain. 

3  When  lowest  sunk  with  grief  and  shaine. 

Filled  with  afiliction's  bitta:  cup. 
Lost  to  relations,  friends  and  fame. 
Thy  powerful  hand  can  raise  us  up. 

4  Thy  powerful  consolations  cheer. 

Thy  smiles  suppress  the  deep-fetched 

sig^; 

Thy  hand  can  dry  the  tricklbg  tear, 
That  secret  wets  the  orphan's  eye. 

5  Thus  far  sustained,  and  dothed,  and  fed. 

Through    life's    tumultuous    scenes 
we've  come; 
Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread, 
And  lead,  atvdbtm^  \>s  ^^l^-^  Wxaft* 
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391  7^^— Laban.  S.  M* 

*•  Tlia  ioer«t  of  the  Lord  ii  with  that  fsar  Him.* 

Ft.  XXV,  14. 

THROUGH  waves, through  clouds 
*■     and  storms, 

God  gentl/ clears  the  way; 
We  wait  His  time ;  so  shall  the  night 

Scion  end  in  blissful  day. 

2  He  every  where  hath  sway, 

And  ^1  things  serye  His  might ; 
His  every  act  pure  blessing  is, 
His  path  unsullied  light. 

3  When  He  makes  bare  His  arm. 

Who  shall  His  work  withstand  ? 

When  He  his  people's  cause  defends, 

Who  then  shall  stay  His  hand  ? 

4  We  leaye  it  to  Himselfy 

To  choose  and  to  command. 
With  wonder  filPd,  we  soon  shall  see 
How  wise,  how  strong  His  hand. 

5  We  comprehend  Him  not, 

Yet  earth  arid  heaven  tell ; 
God  sits  as  sovereign  on  the  throne. 
And  ruleth  all  things  well 
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392         73^/1^— Solid  Rock.         L.  VL 
•"XMt  U  llM  Lori,  and  wsitpatinfly  temm.*' 

Pi.  XMXwiL^, 

TkO  not  I  bust  in  thee,  O  Lord? 
"  Do  I  not  rest  in  thee  alone  ? 
Is  not  the  comfort  of  thy  word 

The  sweetest  cordial  I  have  known? 
When  veiled  with  care,  bowed  down 

with  grief, 
Where  else  could  I  obtain  reli^? 

2  And  is  it  not  my  chief  desire 

To  feel  as  if  a  stranger  here  ? 
Do  not  my  hopes  and  thoughts  aspire 

Beyond  this  transitory  sphere  ? 
And  art  thou  not,  while  h^  I  roam, 
My  hope,  my  hiding-place,  my  home  ? 

3  Oh,  yes  1  these  things  are  ever  true ; 

Thy  promise  is  forever  sure ; 
And  all  I  now  am  passing  through. 

And  all  that  I  may  still  endure, 
Will  but  endear  thy  word  to  me. 
And  draw  me  nearer,  Lord,  to  thee. 

4  And  now  on  thee  I  cast  my  soul. 

Come  life  or  death,  come  ease  or 
pain; 
Thy  presence  can  each  fear  control, 
Thy  grace  can  to  the  end  sustain : 
Those  whom  thou    lovest,    heavenly 

Friend, 
Hiou  lovest  even  to  ^<&  etA\ 
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393  Tune— Trust.  6s  &  4s. 

^Wa  havs  known  and  belioved  the  loTa  that 
Ood  hftth  to  ni.    Ood  if  lOTo.** 

I  John  W.  16. 

CLING  to  the  Mighty  One, 
CKng  in  thy  grief; 
Cling  to  the  Holy  One, 

He  gives  relief; 
Cling  to  the  Gracious  One, 

Cling  in  thy  pain, 
Clmg  to  the  Faithful  One, 
He  will  sustdn. 

2  Qing  to  the  Living  One, 

Cling  in  thy  woe, 
Cling  to  the  Loving  One, 

Through  all  below ; 
Qing  to  the  Pardoning  One, 

He  speaketh  peace ; 
Qing  to  the  Healing  One, 

Anguish  shall  cease. 

3  Cling  to  the  Bleeding  One, 

CUng  to  His  side ; 
Cling  to  the  Risen  One, 

In  Him  abide ; 
Cling  to  the  Coming  One, 

Hope  shall  arise ; 
Qing  to  the  Reigning  One, 

Joy  lights  thine  eyes. 
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394  TkjM*— Deknis.  S.J^ 

~Siif«  Am  iB  Oti;  te  I  ikall  yrt  iniw  IB 

Pi.  zlii.s. 

riR'E  to  the  winds  tfaj  fcais; 
^    Hope  on,  be  not  &mayed : 
God  hears  th  j  sighs  and  counts  d 
tears; 
God  shall  lift  op  thj  head. 

s  Through  waves,  and  doads,  and  stora 
He  gently  dears  thy  way; 
Wait  thou  His  time :  die  darkest  nig 
Shall  end  in  brightest  day. 

3  Far,  &r  above  thy  thought 

His  counsel  shaD  appear, 
When  fully  He  the  work  hadi  wtoii|^ 
That  caused  thy  needless  fear. 

4  What  though  thou  rulest  not ! 

Yet  heaven,  and  earth,  and  hdl 
Prodaim — God  sitteth  on  the  throne 
And  nileth  all  things  wdL 
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S9&  -^^^ — ^Watcher.       7s  &  6s. 

i*"  ■ 

^Wo  lU  with  open  face  beholding  ai  in  a  gUtt 

the  glory  of  the  Lord,  are  changed  into  die 

Mune  image.** 

3  Cor.  iii.  18. 

I  WANT  to  live  near  Jesus^ 
^    And  never  go  astray, 
To  fed  that  I  am  growing 

More  like  Him  every  day ; 
That  I  am  always  laying 

My  treasure  up  above. 
And  gaining  more  the  spirit 

Of  His  gentleness  and  love. 

2  Oh !  that  in  His  himiility 

My  spirit  may  be  clad ! 
That  I  may  have  the  patience 

My  suffering  Saviour  had. 
A  heart  more  disengaged 

From  earth  and  earthly  things, 
Which  through  life's  varied  triads 

To  Jesus  simply  clings. 

3  Oh !  I  shall  live  near  Jesus, 

And  never  go  astray, 
And  every  sin  defiling  stain 

Shall  soon  be  washed  away ; 
And  ril  bear  my  Master's  image 

When  I  see  Him  face  to  face, 
Then  earth  shall  lose  the  power 

Its  hnghtness  to  deface. 
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S9€  ^^ — Sullivan.  Ji 

**OMting  aU  yow  0ftrt  iipoa  Bla^  flir  Ht  Mitft 

tor  you.** 

I  Pet.  T.  7. 

QUIET,  Lord,  my  fro  ward  heart, 
Make  me  teachable  and  mild, 
Upright,  simple,  free  from  ait, 

Make  me  as  a  weaned  child ; 
From  distrust  and  envy  free, 
Pleased  with  all  that  pleases  thee. 

s  What  thou  shalt  to-day  provide, 
Let  me  as  a  child  receive ; 

What  to-morrow  may  betide. 
Calmly  to  thy  wisdom  leave; 

Tis  enough  that  thou  wilt  care ; 

Why  should  I  the  burden  bear  ? 

3  As  a  little  child  relies 

On  a  care  beyond  his  own. 
Knows  he's  neither  strong  nor  wise, 

Fears  to  stir  a  step  alone  ; 
Let  me  thus  with  thee  abide. 
As  my  Father,  Guard  and  Guide. 

4  Thus  preserved  from  Satan's  wiles. 

Safe  from  dangers,  free  from  fears, 
May  I  live  upon  thy  smiles. 

Till  the  promised  hour  appears. 
When  the  sons  of  God  shall  prove 
All  their  FathefsXjoun^^ea&Vw^. 
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17  Drne — Detroit.  S.  M. 

flit  itt  jMor  kMrt  te  trcaUtd :  y*  Mit¥«  im 

JoIuixIt.  I. 

A  LET  thy  fidtfa  rtpos^ 
^    In  Jesus'  love  cfivine; 
The  heart  that  all  our  sorrows  knows, 
Is  feeling  now  for  thine. 

Tdl  to  His  listening  ear 

The  anxious  thoughts  that  rise ; 

He's  moved  by  every  falling  tear — 
He  echoes  all  thy  sighs. 

Purer  than  aught  below 
The  heart  that  bled  for  thee; 

Not  like  the  mingled  love  we  show 
His  perfect  sympathy. 

Well  may'st  thou  then  confide 

Each  interest  to  His  care. 
Since  He  has  power  and  skill  to  guide 

His  loved  ones  every  where. 

If  slow  to  understand, 

When  clouds  thy  pathway  dim. 
Thy  way  is  still  in  Jesus'  hand, 

The  end  is  safe  with  Him. 
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398  ^^ — Bavaria.         8s  &  ^ 

**To  now,  therefor 0,  have  sorrow:  Imt  I  vffliii 

Jon  Again,  and  yonr  heart  shall  r^o^*" 

John  xvi.  33. 

THUNDERS  loud  are  passing  o'erus, 
•■•     Clouds  of  evil  roiind  us  fly ; 
Had  we  now  no  light  before  us. 

We  must  lay  us  down  to  die. 
Since  a  dying  world  surrounds  us, 

Under  Satan's  evil  sway, 
We  should  be  as  those  around  us, 

Had  we  n6  more  hope  than  they. 

2  But  the  Saviour,  Lord  of  glory, 

Is  our  wealth,  and  life,  and  sun ; 
Let  us  sound  abroad  the  story 

Of  the  victory  He  has  won. 
Yet,  had  we  not  known  the  blessing 

Of  a  union  close  with  Him, 
All  things  good  on  earth  possessing, 

We  had  perished  in  our  sin. 

3  What  to  us  the  evil  looming 

In  such  darkness  from  the  sky  ? 
There's  a  light  above  the  glooming. 

Plain  to  Pith's  far-seeing  eye. 
And  although  the  path  be  dreary, 

Home  is  nearer  every  day ; 
For  our  Saviour  helps  the  weary, 

On  their  iiattovf,\ifea.NeK««^^^"«!\. 
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What  is  all  the  poor  world's  glory, 

And  its  gaudy,  fleeting  toys. 
To  the  soul-bestirring  story 

Of  our  home  and  all  its  joys  ? 
But  the  best  of  all  oiir  blessing 

Is  that  we  shall  Jesiiis  see — 
Life,  and  love,  and  peace  possessing, 

Rdgn  witti  Him  eternally. 
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Comfort  in  Affliction. 


399  Tun^—FiSKR.  7s  & 

••There  ie  a  friend  that  itieketh  eleier  tiha 

brother." 
Prov.  xviii.  34. 

A  JESUS!  Friend  unfailing, 
^     How  dear  art  thou  to  me  I 
Are  cares  or  fears  assailing  ? 

I  find  my  strength  in  thee  I 
Why  should  my  feet  grow  weary 

Of  this  my  pilgrim  way  ? 
Rough  though  the  path  and  dreary, 

It  ends  in  perfect  day  1 

2  Why  should  I  droop  in  sorrow  ? 

Thou^rt  ever  by  my  side ! 
Why,  trembling,  dread  the  morrow 

What  ill  can  e*er  betide  ? 
If  I  my  cross  have  taken, 

Tis  but  to  follow  thee ; 
If  scorned,  despised,  forsaken, 

Naught  severs  thee  from  me ! 

3  O  worldly  pomp  and  glory  I 

Your  charms  are  spread  in  vain ! 
IVe  heard  a  sweeter  story, 
I've  found  a  \x\xw  \|?cffi\ 
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A 


Where  Christ  a  place  prepareth, 

There  is  my  loved  abode ; 
There  shall  I  gaze  on  Jesus ! 

There  shall  I  dwell  with  God ! 

4  For  every  tribulation, 

For  every  sore  distress, 
In  Christ  I've  full  salvation, 

Sure  help  and  quiet  rest. 
No  fear  of  foes  prevailing ! 

I  triumph.  Lord,  in  thee ! 
O  Jesus!  Friend  unfailing. 

How  dear  art  thou  to  me ! 

400     ^^ — Portuguese  Hymn.     iis. 

**Tlia  Unmdatton  of  Ood  standoth  rare,  having 
thii  seal,  the  Lord  knoweth  them  that  are 
ma." 

a  Tim.  11. 19. 

HOW  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of 
the  Lord, 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  his  excellent 

word! 
What  more  can  He  say  than  to  you  He 

hath  said, 
You  who  unto  Jesus  for  refuge  have 
fled? 

2  In    every    condition — ^in    sickness,  in 
health. 
In    poverty's    vale,  or  abo\ini^%  m 
wealth. 


f 


sT| 


strength  ever  be. 


3  **  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  O 

dismayed, 
I,  I  am  thy  God,  and  will 

thee  aid; 
111  strengthen  thee,  help   d 

cause  thee  to  stand. 
Upheld  by  my  righteous,  ont 

hand. 

4  **  When  through  the  deep  wat 

thee  to  go, 
The  rivers  of  woe  shall  not  tl 

flow; 
For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  tr 

bless; 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  dee 

tress. 
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6  "  E'en  down  to  old  age,  all  my  people 

shall  prove 
My  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable 

love; 
And    when    hoary    hairs    shall    their 

temples  adorn, 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my  bosom 

be  borne. 

7  "  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for 

repose, 

I  will  not,  I  cannot  desert  to  his  foes; 

That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  en- 
deavor to  shake, 

I'll  never,  no  never,  no  never  forsake !" 

401  ^^ — Lexington.      7s  &  6s. 

*^Takf,  fhereforo,  no  thonght  for  tlie  Biorrow; 

for  tiia  morrow  iliaU  tako  thoaglit  ftr  the 

thi&gi  of  ItMlf.*' 

Matt.  ▼{.  34. 

SOMETIMES  a  light  surprises 
The  Christian  while  he  sings; 
It  is  the  Lord  who  rises, 

With  healing  in  his  wings 
When  comforts  are  declining. 

He  grants  the  soul  again 
A  season  of  clear  shining, 

To  cheer  it  after  rain. 
26 
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9  In  holy  conteinplation, 

We  sweetly  then  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation. 

And  find  it  ever  new : 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow, 

We  cheerfully  can  say, 
Let  the  unknown  to-morrow 

Bring  with  it  what  it  may. 

3  It  can  bring  with  it  nothing, 

But  He  will  bear  us  through ; 
Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing, 

WUl  clothe  his  people,  too : 
Beneath  the  spreading  heavens 

No  creature  but  is  fed ; 
And  He  who  feeds  the  ravens 

Will  give  his  children  bread. 

4  Though  vine  nor  fig-tree  neither. 

Their  wanted  fiuit  should  bear, 
Though  all  the  fields  should  wither, 

Nor  flocks  nor  herds  be  there; 
Yet  God  the  same  abiding, 

His  praise  shall  tune  my  voice; 
For  while  in  Him  confiding 

I  can  not  but  rejoice* 
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02  Tune — Lyons.  5s  &  6s. 

Abraham  eaUed  the  name  of  that  plaee  Jelio* 
▼ah-jireh  (the  Lord  will  provide)." 

Gen.  xxii.  14. 

THOUGH  troubles  assail, 
And  dangers  affiight, 
Though  friends  should  all  fail, 

And  foes  all  unite : 
Yet  one  thing  secures  us 

Whatever  betide, 
The  Scripture  assures  us, 
The  Lord  will  provide. 

The  birds,  without  bam 

Or  storehouse,  are  fed ; 
From  them  let  us  learn 

To  trust  for  our  bread : 
His  saints,  what  is  fitting, 

Shall  ne*er  be  denied. 
So  long  as  'tis  written. 

The  Lord  will  provide. 

I     We  may,  like  the  ships. 
By  tempests  be  tossed 
On  perilous  deeps. 

But  cannot  be  lost ; 
Though  Satan  enrages 

The  wind  and  the  tide, 
The  promise  engages 
The  Lord  will  provide* 
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4      His  call  we  obey, 

Like  Abram  of  old, 
Not  knowing  our  way, 

But  feith  makes  us  bold ; 
For  though  we  are  strangers, 

We  have  a  sure  guide, 
And  trust  in  all  dangers 

The  Lord  will  provide. 

403  ^^ — ^Arcadia.  C.  M. 

"Thy  way  if  in  th*  tea,  and  ihy  path  in  tki 
preat  w^twi,  and  thy  footatapt  are  ist 
known." 

Ps.  Ixvii.  19. 

OD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 
His  wonders  to  perform ; 
He  plants  his  footsteps  iji  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never-fisdling  skill, 
He  treasurer  up  his  bright  deigns, 
And  works  his  sovereign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  t^ke : 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  bceak 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  him  for  his  ^ce : 
Behind  a  feovixim^  Y^oN^&fi.\^QA  I 

He  hides  ^  stwXvcv?,  ^a^.  ^ 


G^ 
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5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  every  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  his  work  in  vain ; 
God  is  his  own  interpreter, 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 

444  ^^ — Lisbon.  S.  M. 

**B»  hath  laid,  I  wUl  never  leave  thee,  nor  f<av 
■ake  thee.  80  that  we  may  boldly  lay,  the 
Lord  if  my  helper,  and  I  will  not  fear  what 
man  ihaU  do  onto  me." 

Heb.  xiii.S,6. 

AWAY,  my  needless  fears, 
And  doubts,  no  longer  mine ; 
A  ray  of  heavenly  light  appears, — 
A  messenger  divine. 

a  Thrice  comfortable  hope. 

That  calms  my  troubled  breast ; 
My  Father's  hand  prepares  the  cup, 
And  what  he  wills  is  best. 

3  If  what  I  wish  is  good. 

And  suits  the  will  divine — 
By  earth  and  hell  in  vain  witteXooi.^ 
I  know  it  shaU  be  mine. 
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4  Still  let  them  counsel  take 

To  frustrate  his  decree, 
They  cannot  keep  a  blessing  back, 
By  heaven  designed  for  me. 

5  Here  then  I  doubt  no  more, 

But  in  his  pleasure  rest ; 
Whose  wisdom,  love,  and  truth,  and 
power, 
Engage  to  make  me  blest. 

405  Tum—CmvA.  C.  M. 

''The  Ood  of  all  graoe,  who  hath  called  in  mto 
Hii  eternal  glorj,  by  Ohriit  Jesus,  after  that 
ye  have  snffered  awhile,  make  you  perfBOt, 
stablish,  strengthen,  settle  you." 

I  Pet.  V.  lo. 

THE  habitations  of  the  earth, 
■'■     O  God,  are  full  of  woe ; 
And  all  this  cruelty  and  pain 
Thy  heart  df  love  doth  know. 

2  Thy  saints  are  straitened  all  their  days, 

Compassed  about  with  sin ; 
Fierce  foes  assail  them  from  without. 
And  fiercer  foes  within. 

3  The  whole  earth  travaileth  in  pain. 

Bound  in  her  misery; 
Awaiting  with  thy  saints  the  day 
When  thou  will  sel\vet:  fe^^. 
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And  oft  thy  people  are  perplexed 

By  this  dark  mystery; 
Satan  doth  seem  to  reign  on  earth 

And  triumph  over  thee. 

Thy  ways  we  cannot  understand — 

Thy  love  alone  we  know ; 
Assured  hereafter  clearer  light 

On  us  thou  wilt  bestow. 

If  Thne — Germany.  S.  M. 

lagr  ye  to  the  righteous,  that  it  ihall  be  well 

with  him.'' 

Isa.  iii.  10. 

WHAT  cheering  words  are  these! 
Their  sweetness  who  can  tell  ? 
In  time,  and  to  eternal  days, 
"  Tis  with  the  righteous  well." 

In  every  state  secure — 

Kept  as  Jehovah's  eye, 
Tis  well  with  them  while  life  endures^ 

And  well  when  called  to  die. 

Tis  well  when  joys  arise, 
Tis  well  when  sorrows  flow; 

As  well  when  darkness  veils  the  skies 
As  in  the  sunlight  glow. 

A  Father's  hand,  it  fills 

Our  cup  of  weal  or  woe ; 
That  hand  of  love,  whate'et  \\e  ^^rSov^ 

Can  nought  but  good  bestow. 
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5  To  this  we  set  our  seal. 
Till  Jesus  brings  the  day, 
And  His  own  lips  of  love  reveal 
The  mysteries  of  the  way. 

407  ^^ — Marlow.  C 

**VowweMtthrf«g]iaglMidaxldj;  %■ 

fMt  to  fMt." 

I  Cor.  ziU.  la. 

npHY  way,  O  God,  is  in  the  sea, 
^     Thy  paths  I  cannot  trace. 
Nor  comprehend  the  mystery 
Of  thine  unbounded  grace. 

2  Here  the  dark  veils  of  flesh  and 

My  captive  soul  surround ; 
Mysterious  deeps  of  providence 
My  wond'ring  thoughts  confov 

3  As  through  a  glass,  I  dimly  see 

The  wonders  of  thy  love, 
How  little  do  I  know  of  thee, 
Or  of  the  joys  above ! 

4  Tis  but  in  part  I  know  thy  will: 

I  bless  thee  for  the  sight; 
When  will  thy  love  the  rest  reveal 
In  glory's  clearer  light? 

5  With  raptures  shall  I  then  survey 

Thy  providence  and  grace; 
And  spend  an  eve;i\asi^Tv%  ^s^ 
In  wonder,  \ove,ati^^T?cfift. 
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408  7i^«^— Wesley.        S.  M.  D. 

*' Commit  thy  way  unto  the  Lord;  tniit  alio  in 
Bhu;  and  He  shall  hring  it  to  pan." 

Ps.  xxxvii.  5. 

COMMIT  thou  all  thy  griefs 
And  ways  into  His  hands — 
To  his  sure  trust  and  tender  care 

Who  earth  and  heaven  commands; 
Who  points  the  clouds  their  course, 

Whom  winds  and  seas  obey ; 
He  shall  direct  thy  wand'ring  feet. 
He  shall  prepare  thy  way. 

2  Thou  on  the  Lord  rely, 

So,  safe,  shalt  thou  go  on ; 
Fix  on  his  work  thy  steadfast  eye, 

So  shall  thy  work  be  done. 
No  profit  canst  thou  gain 

By  self-consuming  care ; 
To  him  commend  thy  cause — his  ear 

Attends  the  softest  prayer. 

409  Ihn^—UiRA.  8s  &  7s. 

•It  pleased  the  Father  that  in  Him  should  all 

fnlneis  dwelL" 

Col.  i.  19. 

CHRISTIAN  pilgrim  on  life's  jour- 
ney. 
Sore  beset,  without,  within, 
Would'st  thou  know  a  "  Ml  ^nb.^^^ 
Victory  o'er  indweUing  axi> 
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There's  a  fulness  in  thy  Jesus ! 

He  to  save  His  people  came; 
Came  to  cleanse,  as  well  as  pardon — 

Thus  His  holy  word  proclaims. 

2  Why  then  all  thy  life  go  mournings 

Sin-sick  pilgrim  ?  'tis  in  vain ; 
All  thy  sighs  and  tears  and  groaning 

Can  not  blot  a  single  stain. 
The  sweet  graces  that  thou  lackest 

Are  the  gift  of  God  to  man; 
And  the  gift  is  just  proportioned 

To  the  asking! — such  God's  plan. 

3  Cast  thine  own  poor  self  behind  thee, 

No  more  o'er  thy  weakness  grieve; 
"  He  is  faithftil  that  hath  promised;" 

Look  to  Jesus,  and  believe. 
In  His  Word  are  precious  treasures, 

Which  the  eye  of  Faith  discem3 ; 
And  to  those  who  trust  Him  wholly 

Maketh  he  most  blest  returns. 

410  ^^ — MONTPELIER.      L.  M.  D, 

*<Tniit  in  Him  at  all  timef ;  ye  people,  poar  oat 
your  heart  before  Him:  CK)d  if  a  refoge  for 
HI." 

Ps.  IxU  8. 

H !  Faith  is  not  a  mere  belief 

That  thou  canst  aid  in  bitter  grief; 

Oh !  no ;  £ax  gceat&t  blessings,  Lord, 

Are  proimsed  m  \)ti^  ^^£\o>a&  ^oi^^ 


0 
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*Tis  calm  assurance,  ^^All  is  well  I" 
Though  how  or  where  I  cannot  tell ; 
*Tis  hearkening,  when  no  voice  I  hear; 
*Tis  smiling,  though  I  weep  and  fear. 

Tis  grasping  thee  when  all  are  gone; 
Tis  viewing  thee  when  quite  alone ; 
Tis  pillowing  on  thine  unseen  arm, 
Supported  there,  and  free  from  harm. 
Tis  telling  thee  my  every  thought ; 
Tis  finding  all  I've  ever  sought ; 
Tis  treading  on  through  life's  lone  walk, 
In  sweet  companionship  and  talk. 

Tis  hurrying  to  a  glorious  end ; 

*Tis  pressing  toward  my  bosom  friend ; 

Tis  meeting  Him — Come,  Jesus,  come! 

Tis  folding  tent,  and  reaching  home. 

My  Father,  I  must  wait  on  thee. 

For  Faith  like  this — 'twas  bought  for 

me! 
Beneath  the  Cross  I  seek,  I  claim. 
Such  living  Faith  in  Jesus'  name ! 

^11  Tun^— Wales.  8s&4S. 

»H«  liath  done  aU  things  weU." 

Mark  ▼H.  37. 

THRO'  the  love  of  God  our  Saviour, 
All  will  be  well ; 
Free  and  changeless  is  His  favor- 
All,  all  IS  weU. 
Precious  is  the  blood  that  heaTd  us. 
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Perfect  is  the  grace  that  seal'd  us, 
Strong  the  hand  stretch'd  out  to  shield 
US- 
All  must  be  well. 

2  Though  we  pass  through  tribulation, 

All  yml  be  well ; 
Ours  is  such  a  full  salvation — 

All,  all  is  well. 
Happy,  while  hi  God  confiding, 
Fruitful,  if  in  Christ  abiding, 
Holy,  through  the  Spuit's  guiding — 

All  must  be  well. ' 

3  We  expect  a  bright  to-morrow, 

All  will  be  well ; 
Faith  can  sing  through  days  of  sorrow, 

All,  all  is  well. 
On  our  Father's  love  relying, 
Jesus  every  need  supplymg. 
Or  in  living— or  in  dying — 

All  must  be  weU. 

412  Il^nf — ^Alvah.        8s,  6s  &  48. 

**  Why  art  thou  cait  down,  0  my  Soul,  amd  wliy 

art  thou  disquieted  within  met    Hope 

fkon  in  Qed.'* 

Ps.  zlii.  II. 

WHY  art  thou  cast  down,  O  my  soul? 
**      UpWit  iVv^^,  and  be  strong ; 
Thy  care  upon  Xk^  'Nl^iws  x^ 
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Thy  sadness  doth  him  wrong. 

Beneath  his  eye 

Thy  goings  He : 
Thy  God  who  rules  above 
His  child  doth  know  and  love. 

2  Thy  Helper  is  the  Lord  of  all. 

He  marks  thy  lightest  sigh ; 
A  thousand  means,  at  his  high  call, 
For  thy  defense  are  nigh : 

Safe  in  his  care, 

No  storm  shall  bear 
One  hair  from  off  thy  head, 
Though  nature  quails  in  dread. 

3  Then  with  thy  care,  my  soul,  have  done, 

Thy  grief  beclouds  thy  view  : 
How  shall  not  He  who  gave  His  Son 
,Give  food  and  raiment,  too  ? 

The  life  is  more 

Than  roof  and  store : 
No  fear  lest  thou  His  child 
£<e  from  His  care  exiled. 

415  Tune— EhhiOT,  8s  &  6s. 

••Be  of  f004  eheer;  it  ii  I;  1m  not  ateid.*' 

Matt.  ziv.  37. 

TOSSED  with  rough  winds,  and  faint 
■■■     with  fear. 

Above  the  tempest,  soft  and  clear, 
What  stijl,  small  accents  greet  mvafc^^t^ 

Tis  I ;  be  not  a&^^\ 
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2  Tis  I,  who  washed  thy  spirit  white; 
Tis  I,  who  gave  thy  blind  eyes  sight; 
Tis  I,  thy  Lord,  thy  life,  thy  light: 

Tis  I;  be  not  a&d! 

3  Those  raging  winds,  this  surging  sea, 
Bear  not  a  breath  of  wrath  to  thee; 
That  storm  has  all  been  spent  on  me: 

Tis  I ;  be  not  afraid! 

4  This  bitter  cup,  I  drank  it  first ; 
To  thee,  it  is  no  draught  accurs'd; 
The  hand  that  gives  it  thee  is  pierced: 

Tis  I ;  be  not  afraid! 

5  Mine  eyes  are  watching  by  thy  bed, 
Mine  arms  are  underneath  thy  head. 
My  blessing  is  around  thee  shed : 

Tis  I ;  be  not  afraid ! 

414  ^^ — Bethany.       6s  &  4S. 

**It  if  good  for  me  to  draw  near  to  God." 

Ps.  Ixziii   aS. 

NEARER,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee : 
Ev'n  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  tVvee^ 
Nearer  to  tVv^e. 
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Though  like  a  wanderer, 

Daylight  all  gone, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone; 
Yet,  in  my  dreams,  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee. 

There  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  up  to  heaven; 
All  that  thou  sendest  me 

In  mercy  given, 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee. 

Then  with  my  waking  thoughts. 

Bright  with  thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs. 

Bethel  Til  raise; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee. 

Or  if  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot. 

Upward  I  fly; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee. 
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415  Tum—Ok¥L  6s  &  4i 

**Wlien  He  pntteth  forth  Hit  ewa  thaep,  !• 
goeth  before  them,  and  tka  ihetp 
foUow  Him.*' 

JohB  X.  4. 

SAVIOUR!  IfoUowon, 
Guided  by  thee, 
Seeing  not  yet  the  hand 

That  leadeth  me ; 
Hushed  be  my  heart  and  still, 
Fear  I  no  further  ill. 
Only  to  meet  thy  will 
My  will  shall  be.^ 

2  Riven  the  rock  for  me, 

Thirst  to  relieve, 
Manna  from  heaven  fialls 

Fresh  every  eve ; 
Never  a  want  severe 
Causeth  my  eye  a  tear. 
But  thou  art  whispering  near, 

"  Only  believe  1" 

3  Often  to  Marah's  brink 

Have  I  been  brought; 
Shrinking  the  cup  to  drink, 

Help  have  I  sought; 
And  with  the  prayer's  ascent, 
Jesus  the  branch  has  rent; 
Quickly  relief  he  sent, 

Sweetetung  lYv^  ^^.\x<^\.« 
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Saviour !  I  long  to  walk 

Closer  with  thee; 
Led  by  thy  guiding  hand. 

Ever  to  be ; 
Constantly  near  thy  side, 
Quickened  and  purified, 
Living  for  Him  who  died 

Fr^y  for  me! 

**T9Uk  »•  to  do  Xkf  will;  fa  Ikon  wt 

my  Qod.** 

Pli.  acliii.  10. 

TUST  as  thou  wilt — ^no  more  I  pray 
^     That  thou  would'st  take  this  cross 

away; 
I  only  ask  for  ^race  to  say. 

Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done. 

Just  as  thou  wilt — ^I  cannot  see 
The  path  thy  love  marks  out  for  me; 
Resigned,  I  leave  the  choice  to  thee; 
Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done. 

Just  as  thou  wilt — ^fuU  weH  I  know 

Thy  hand  in  mercy  deals  the  blow ; 

Then,  though  my  cherished  hopes  lie 

low. 

Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done. 
27 
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4  Just  as  thou  wik — though  called  to  paxt 
With  dearest  friends,  until  my  heart 
Quivers  beneath  thy  piercing  dait; 

Thy  willy  not  mine,  be  done. 

5  Just  as  thou  wilt— O  Lamb  divine, 
What  grief  can  be  compared  to  ^e? 
Then  let  thy  prayer  hencefcHth  be  miDC) 

Thy  ynllf  not  mine,  be  done; 

417  Tiw^^GORTON.  &M. 

^  Mj  timM  an  in  Thy  haai.** 

Pa.  zzzl.  15. 

OUR  times  are  in  thy  hand. 
Father,  we  wish  Uiem  there; 
Our  life,  our  soul,  our  all,  we  leave 
Entirely  to  thy  care. 

3  Our  times  are  in  thy  hand^ 
Whatever  they  may  be. 
Pleasing  or  painful,  dark  or  bright, 
As  best  may  seem  to  thee. 

3  Our  times  are  in  thy  hand. 

Why  should  we  doubt  or  fear  ? 
A  Father's  hand  will  never  cause 
His  child  a  needless  tear. 

4  Oiu"  times  are  in  thy  hand, 

Jesus  the  crucified ! 
The  hand  out  laaxi'^  ^ms  had  pierced 
Is  now  o\«  gOk^A  «!cA  ^aa^. 
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>ur  times  are  in  thy  hand, 

Jesus,  the  advocate  1 
lor  can  that  hand  be  stretch'd  in  vain 

For  us  to  supplicate. 

)ur  times  are  in  thy  hand ; 

We'd  always  trust  in  thee, 
rill- we  have  left  this  weary  land. 

And  all  thy  glory  see. 

g  Thne — EIambia.  S.  M. 

liom  the  Lord  loveih  He  eliastexieth,  and 
Movrgtih  every  ion  whom  He  receiveih." 

Heb.  zii.  6. 

FT  is  thy  hand,  my  God ! 
'■     My  sorrow  comes  from  thee — 
'.  bow  beneath  thy  chastening  rod ; 
Tis  love  that  bruises  me. 

!  would  not  murmur,  Lord; 

Before  thee  I  am  dumb : 
L>est  I  should  breathe  one  murmuring 
word, 

To  thee  for  help  I  come. 

Vf  y  God !  thy  name  is  love ; 

A  Father's  hand  is  thine ; 
Nith  tearful  eyes  I  look  above, 

And  cry,  "Thy  will  be  mmeV* 
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4  I  know  thy  will  iirt  ri^t. 

Though  it  may  seem  severe; 
Thy  patSfi  is  still  imsu&ied  light, 
Though  dark  it  oft  appear. 

5  Jesus  for  me  hath  died — 

Thy  Son  thou  didst  not  spare; 
His  pierced  hands,  his  bleeding  ade^ 
Thy  love  for  me  dedare. 

6  If  ere  my  poor  heart  can  rest:  1|| 

My  God!  it  cleaves  to  thee;  L 

Thy  will  is  love,  tlnne  end  is  blest; 
All  work  for  good  to  me. 

419  7ir«f— Shawmut.  S.M. 

"Vow,  therefore,  I  pray  thee,  if  I  have  final 
graee  in  thy  eight,  show  me  now  thy  wtiv** 

Bz.  xzxUi.  X3« 

T^HY  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord, 
^     However  dark  it  be ! 
Lead  me,  O  God,  by  thine  own  hand, 
Choose  out  the  path  for  me. 

2  I  dare  not  choose  my  lot, 

I  would  not,  if  I  might; 
Choose  thou  for  me,  O  Lord,  my  God, 
So  shall  I  walk  aright. 

3  The  kingdom  that  I  seek 

Is  thine ;  so  let  the  way 
That  leads  \.o  Vx,  O  liotd.  be  thine, 
Else  1  must.  %\3a^^  %Xxa?j» 
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ake  thou  my  cup  and  it 

With  joy  or  sorrow  fill, 

5  best  to  thee,  O  Lord,  may  seem ; 

Choose  thou  my  good  and  ill. 

ot  mine,  not  mine  the  choice, 

In  things  or  great  or  small ; 

i  thou,  O  Lord,  my  guide,  my  strength, 

My  wisdom  and  my  all.  * 

I  7hm — ^ZoNO.  6s. 

80B,  dMpiM  not  thou  the  ohaitoning  of 
I  lord,  nor  ftdnt  when  thon  art  rebuked  of 

Heb.  ^L  5. 

DID  thee  wrong,  my  God; 

I  wronged  thy  truth  and  love ; 
fretted  at  the  rod — 
Against  thy  power  I  strove, 
ome  nearer,  nearer  still ; 
Let  not  thy  light  depart; 
end,  break  this  stubborn  will ; 
Dissolve  this  iron  heart ! 

ess  wayward  let  me  be, 
More  pliable  and  mild ; 
I  glad  simplicity 
More  like  a  trustful  child, 
ess,  less  of  self  each  day, 
And  more,  my  God,  of  thee; 
h,  keep  me  in  the  way. 
However  rough  it  be. 
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3  Less  of  the  flesh  each  day, 

Less  of  the  world  and  sin : 
More  of  thy  Son,  I  prav, 

More  of  thyself  within. 
More  molded  to  thy  will, 

Lord,  let  thy  servant  be ; 
Higher  and  higher  still, 

More,  and  ^^1  more,  like  thee! 

42 1  71l^^l<^— Naomi.  C.  M. 

''GiTing  tluudn  alwayi  for  all  thiagi  utoCM 
and  th«  Father  in  the  namt  of  our  LorA  Jmi 
Chriit.*' 

Bph.  V.  90. 

FATHER,  whatever  of  earthly  bliss 
"     Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 
Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace, 
Let  this  petition  rise : 

2  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart, 

From  every  murmur  free ; 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart, 
And  make  me  live  to  thee. 

3  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  mine, 

My  life  and  death  attend ; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 
And  crown  my  journey's  end. 
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\%  Thm—SiLOAU.  C.  M. 

[0  maketli  fhe  itomi  a  calm,  lo  that  the  wayei 
thereof  are  itiU." 

Pa.  cvii.  99, 

CALM  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me 
calm: 
Let  thy  outstretched  wing 
Be  like  the  shade  of  Elim's  palm 
Beside  her  desert  spring. 

Yes,  keep  me  calm,  though  loud  and 
rude 

The  sounds  my  ear  that  greet ; 
Calm  in  the  closet's  solitude. 

Calm  in  the  busy  street. 

Calm  in  the  hour  of  buoyant  health. 

And  in  the  hour  of  pain ; 
Calm  in  my  poverty  or. wealth. 

And  in  my  loss  or  gain. 

Calm  in  the  sufferance  of  wrong, 
Like  Him  who  bore  my  shame ; 

Calm  'mid  the  threatening,  taunting 
throng,       , 
Who  hate  thy  holy  name. 

Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm. 

Soft  resting  on  thy  breast ; 
Soothe  me  with  holy  hymn  and  psalm^ 

And  bid  my  spirit  rest 


I 
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423         ^^ — Retirement.        C.1L 

•*M7  medltotion  of  Him  iIiaU  be  iwMt:  I  vfll 
be  glad  in  the  Lerd.^ 

Pa.  civ.  34. 

TIT  HEN  languor  and  disease  invade 
^^     This  trembling  house  of  day, 
Tis  sweet  to  look  beyond  my  pains. 
And  long  to  fly  away. 

2  Sweet  to  look  back  and  see  my  name 

In  life's  fair  book  set  down ; 
Sweet  to  look  forward,  and  bc^ld 
Eternal  joys  my  own. 

3  Sweet  to  reflect  how  grace  divine 

My  sins  on  Jesus  laid ; 
Sweet  to  remember  that  His  blood 
My  debt  of  suflering  paid. 

4  Sweet  on  His  faithfulness  to  rest, 

Whose  love  can  never  end; 
Sweet  on  His  covenant  of  grace 
•  For  all  things  to  depend. 

5  Sweet  in  the  confidence  of  faith 

To  trust  His  firm  decrees ; 
Sweet  to  lie  passive  in  His  hands 
And  know  no  will  but  His. 

6  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  streams. 

What  must  the  fountain  be ; 
Where  saints  and  angels  draw  thdr 
bliss 
Immediately  Ctom  \)cv^\ 
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424  Tune — Chester.  C.  IL 

**Be  e«refiil  to  nothing.** 

FhU.  iv.  6. 

LORD,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care 
Whether  I  die  or  live ; 
To  love  and  serve  thee  is  my  share, 
And  this  thy  grace  must  give. 

2  If  life  be  long,  I  will  be  glad 

That  I  may  long  obey ; 
If  short,  yet  why  should  I  be  sad 
To  soar  to  endless  day  ? 

3  Christ  leads  me  through  no    darker 

rooms 
Than  He  went  through  before ; 
No  one  into  His  kingdom  comes, 
But  through  Hii^  opened  door. 

4  Come,  Lord,  for  grace  has  made  me 

meet 
Th^  blessed  face  to  see ; 
And  if  thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet. 
What  will  thy  glory  be ! 

5  Then  shall  I  end  my  sad  complaints, 

And  weary,  sinful  days. 
And  join  with  all  triumphant  saints 
Who  sing  Jehovah's  praise. 
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425  TUne — SwANWiCK.         C  VL 

•<  I  wftit  fir  flM  Lord,  my  fonl  doih  wtit,  aid  ii 
His  word  do  I  hope.'* 

Pa.  czxz.  5. 

If  Y  cheerful  soul  now  all  the  day 
^    Sits  waiting  here  and  sings, 
Looks  through  the  ruins  of  her  day, 
And  practices  her  wings. 

2  Faith  almost  changes  into  sight, 

While  from  afar  she  spies 
Her  fair  inheritance  in  light, 
Above  created  skies. 

3  Had  but  the  prison  walls  been  strong, 

And  firm  without  a  flaw, 
In  darkness  she  had  dwelt  too  long. 
And  less  of  glory  saw. 

4  But  now  the  everlasting  hills 

Through  every  chink  appear; 
And  something  of  their  joy  she  feds 
While  she's  a  prisoner  here. 

5  Some  rays  of  light  break  sweetly  in 

At  all  the  opening  flaws ; 
Visions  of  endless  bliss  are  seen, 
And  heavenly  air  she  draws. 
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42€  ^^^^ ROTHWELL.  L.  M. 

**  Tlioii  kMt  dealt  well  with  thy  eerTant,  0  Lord, 
aoeording  unto  thy  word." 

Ps.  czix.  65. 

"M'OW,  in  a  song  of  grateful  praise, 
^     To  my  dear  Lord  my  voice  111 

raise; 
With  all  his  saints  111  join  to  tell 
That  Jesus  hath  done  all  things  well. 

3  Wisdom,  and  power,  and  love  divine, 
In  all  his  works,  unrivaled,  shine. 
And  force  the  wondering  world  to  tell 
That  he  alone  did  all  things  well. 

3  Howe'er  mysterious  are  his  ways. 
Or  dark  and  sorrowful  my  days ; 
And  though  my  spirit  oft  rebel, 

I  know  he  still  doth  all  things  well. 

4  And  when  I  stand  before  his  throne, 
And  all  his  ways  are  fully  known. 
This  note  in  sweetest  strains  shall  swell. 
That  Jesus  hath  done  all  things  well. 

427      1^^ — East  Hartford.     L.  M. 

*<Kaving  loved  Hit  own  which  were  in  the  world, 
He  loved  them  unto  the  end.'* 

John  xiii.  i. 

LORD,  from  the  depths  to  thee  I  cry; 
To  thee  I  lift  my  tear-filled  eye; 
My  Saviour  1  let  me  feel  thee  tv\^K\ 
Lord  Jesus!  1  belong  to  l\v^e. 
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2  No  home  have  I  in  this  wild  waste, 
O'er  which  with  trembling  steps  I  haste, 
The  joys  at  thy  right  hand  to  taste ; 

Lord  Jesus !  I  belong  to  thee. 

3  Yes,  wholly  thine !  for  thou  hast  paid 
The  claims  which  justice  on  me  made; 
To  buy  my  life,  thine  low  was  laid. 

Lord  Jesus !  I  belong  to  thee. 

4  Oh !  then,  be  thou  each  hour  my  guide  1 
Ne'er  let  my  faithless  footsteps  slide : 
But  keep  me  by  thy  wounded  side ; 

Lord  Jesus !  I  belong  to  thee. 

5  In  dark  temptation's  trial-hour, 
When  Satan  bends  his  utmost  power, 
My  Saviour !  be  my  refuge-tower  ; 

Lord  Jesus !  I  belong  to  thee. 

6  And  if  in  grief  tears  fast  should  fell, 
And  gathering  woes  the  soul  appall. 
May  this  sweet  thought  full  peace  recall, 

Lord  Jesus !  I  belong  to  thee. 

428  ^^ — Shepherd.  iis. 

**I]|  the  world  ye  ghall  have  tribuUtioB:  tet  te 
of  good  eheer ;  I  have  overeome  tke  world." 

John  xvi.  33. 

rPHROUGH  the  pathway  of  sorrow 
•^     which  Jesus  has  trod 
Thy  feeble  ones  wander,  Our  Father, 
our  Ood\ 
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And  (he  thick  douds  that  gather,  but 

turn  us  away 
From  the  waste  howHng  desert,  where 

He  could  not  stay. 

2  From  the  cold  world  that  knoweth  and 

loveth  its  own, 
Where  Jesus  was  hated,  rejected,  im- 

known, 
We  will  cheerfully  hasten,  rejoicing  to  be 
Couated  worthy  to  suffer,  Lord  Jesus, 

lor  diee. 

3  In  the    fierce    hour   that    trieth   the 

children  of  men, 
In  the  hour  of  temptation,  oh !  succor 

us  then ; 
Let  the  weak  and  the  feeble  find  under 

thine  arm, 
In  the  blast  of  the  terrible,  shelter  from 

storm. 

4  When  the  proud  are  exalted  and  seated 

on  high ; 
When  the  billows  of  trouble  and  sorrow 

roll  nigh ; 
When  the  hearts  of  aU  others  are  failing 

for  fear, 
Then  we  lift  up  our  heads,  for  lYve  ^rj 

is  Dear. 
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5  Oh  1  hasten  thy  commg,  we  long  kx 
the  day, 

Bright  star  of  the  mornmg  no  longer 
delay ; 

Let  the  groaning  creation  from  sorrow 
be  free. 

And  thy  purchased  possession  be  gath- 
ered to  thee. 

429  ^^^ — Nassau.  iis. 

**Xeep  yovntlTM  in  tke  lOTa  of  €k>d,  iMkiiig  to 

the  mercy  of  our  Lord  Jeoui   Chriit  vnto 

eternal  life." 

Jude  ai . 

T  00 KING  off  unto  Jesus,  our  spirits 

■^     are  blest ; 

In  the  world  we  have  turmoil,  in  Him 

we  have  rest ; 
The  sea  of  our  life  all  around  us  may 

roar. 
When  we  look  unto  Jesus  we  hear  it 

no  more. 

2  Looking  ofif  unto  Jesus,   we  go  not 

astray ; 
Our  eyes  are  on  Him,  and  He  shows 

us  the  way : 
The  path  may  seem  dark  as  He  leads  us 

along. 
But,  foUowing  Je&us^  we  can  not  go 

WTon^. 
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3  Looking  off  unto  Jesus,  oh !  may  we 

be  found, 
If  the  waters  of  Jordan   encompass 

us  round ; 
If  He  call  us  away  in  His  presence 

to  be, 
Tis    but  seeing    Him   nearer  whom 

always  we  see. 

4  And  soon,  at  His  coming,  the  beauty 

and  grace 
Of  Jesus  our  Lord,  we  shall  see  face 

to  face; 
And  His  love,  which  now  leadeth  the 

desert  along, 
%all  be  in  that  glory  our  rest  and  our 

song. 

4S0  Ihne — ^Abide.  ios. 

**  Abide  with  ns;  for  it  if  toward  evening,  and 
the  day  if  far  fpent.*' 

Lake  zzhr.  39. 

ABIDE    with    me.      Fast  falls    the 
eventide ; 
The  darkness  thickens ;  Lord,  with  me 

abide. 
When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts 

flee, 
Help  of  the  helpless,  oh !  abide  m^ 
me. 
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9  Not  a  brief  glance  I  beg,  a  passtng 
word, 
But  as  thoir  dwdl'dst  widi  thy  disdples. 

Lord — 
Familiar,  condescending,  patient,  fiee, 
Come  not  to  sojourn,  but  abide  with  me^ 

3  Come  not  in  terrors,  as  the  KiAg  of  kings, 
But  in  thy  grace,  with  healing  in  ^y 

wings; 
Tears  for  all  woes,  a  heart  for  every 

I^ea ; 
Come,  Friend  of  sinners,  thus  abide 

with  me  1 

4  I    need  thy  presence  every   passing 

hour; 
What  but  thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's 

power  ? 
Who  like  thyself  my   guide  and  stiy 

can  be? 
Through  doud  and  sunshine,  oh !  abide 

with  me. 

5  I  fear  no  woe,  with  thee  at  hand  to 

bless — 

Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitter- 
ness; 

Where  is  Death's  sting  ?  where,  grave, 
thy  victory  ? 

I  triumph  still,  if  thou  abide  with  me  1 
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Spiritual  Declension. 


^1  Titftd — ^Arlington.         C.  M. 

*'WlMf«  is,  flita,  tiie  bletsedntH  ye  ipalM  of  V 

Gal.  hr.  15. 

0!  FOR  a  doser  walk  with  God, 
A  calm  and  heavenly  frame ; 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road, 
T^at  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

1  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew, 
When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Where<is  the  soul  refreshing  view 

Of  Jesus  and  His  word  ? 

• 

3  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed, 

How  sweet  their  memory  stUl ! 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void. 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

4  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
Aiid  worship  only  thee. 

5  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame ; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road. 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 
28 
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432  Tuw—DrFlevry.  8s. 

*'Saw  f  Htm  wham  my  lovl  lovvUil'* 

Sa«cof  Sol.  ill.  ^ 

now  tedious  and  tasteless  the  boon 
^    When  Jesus  no  longer  I  see ! 
Sweet  prospects,  sweet  birds  and  sweet 
flowers, 

Have  all  lost  ^eir  sweetness  to  me. 
The  midsummer  sun  shines  but  dinii 

The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  giy; 
But  when  I  am  happy  in  Him, 

December's  as  pleasant  as  May. 

a  His  Name  yields  th^  richest  perfume^ 

And  sweeter  than  music  his  voice; 
His  presence  disperses  my  gloom, 

And  makes  all  within  me  regoice. 
I  should,  were  he  always  thus  nig^ 

Have  nothing  to  wish  or  to  fear; 
No  mortal  so  happy  as  I — 

My  summer  would  last  all  the  year. 

3  Content  with  beholding  his  &ce. 
My  all  to  his  pleasure  resign'd, 
No  dianges  of  season  or  place 
Would  make  any    change  in  my 
mind: 
While  blest  with  a  sense  of  His  love, 

A  palace  a  toy  would  iqppear; 
And  prisons  would  palaces  prove^ 
If  Jesus  wovi\d^^€QL^V^\Ae  there. 
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f.  My  Lord,  since  indeed  I  am  thine, 

^ce  thou  art  my  swi  and  my  song, 
Say,  why  do  I  languish  and  pine. 

And  why  are  my  winters  so  long  ? 
O  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  my  sky; 

Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore: 
Or  take  me  to  thee  up  on  high. 

Where  winter  and  clouds  are  no  more. 

433    ^^^ — Suffering  Saviour.  C.  M. 
**Xatim  viito  me ;  for  I  have  redeemed  thee.** 

Isa.  xliT.  92, 

HOW  oft,  alas !  this  wretched  heart 
Has  wandered  from  the  Lord ! 
How  oft  my  roving  thoughts  depart, 
Forgetfrd  of  His  word ! 

3  Yet  sovereign  mercy  calls,  "  Return  I" 
Dear  Lord,  and  may  I  come  ? 
My  vile  ingratitude  I  mourn ; 
O !  take  the  wanderer  home. 

3  And  canst  thou,  wilt  thou,  yet  forgive^ 

And  bid  my  crimes  remove  ? 
And  shall  a  pardoned  sinner  live 
To  speak  thy  wondrous  love  ? 

4  Almighty  grace,  thy  healing  power, 

How  glorious,  how  divine! 
That  can  to  life  and  bliss  restore 
So  vile  a  heart  as  mine. 
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5  Thy  pardoning  love,  so  free,  so  sweet; 
Dear  Saviour,  I  adore ; 
0 1  keep  me  at  thy  sacred  feet, 
And  let  me  rove  no  more. 

434  Ti^/hf— Balerma.  C  M. 

**Mj  foul  oleavetb  unto  the  dnat:  qnUkti  fhn 
me  Moordiag  to  thy  word." 

Ps.  czix.  35. 

T\£AR  Refuge  of  my  weary  sodi 
■^     On  thee,  when  sorrows  rise, 
On  thee,  when  waves  of  trouble  roIl| 
My  fainting  hope  relies. 

2  To  thee  I  tell  each  rising  grie^ 

For  thou  alone  canst  h^ ; 
Thy  word  can  bring  a  sweet. relief^ 
For  every  pain  I  feel. 

3  But  O !  when  gloomy  doubts  prevaflf 

I  fear  to  call  thee  mint ; 
The  springs  of  comfort  seem  to  fiul. 
And  all  my  hopes  decline. 

4  Yet,  gracious  God,  where  shaH  I  fleei 

Thou  art  my  only  trust ; 
And  still  my  soul  would  cleave  to  the 
Though  prostrate  in  the  dust. 

5  Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  &ce? 

And  shall  I  seek  in  vain  ? 
And  can  the  eat  of  sovereign  grace 
Be  deaf  w\\etv  1  coto^X^Iycl^ 
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6  No ;  Still  the  ear  of  sovereign  grace 
Attends  the  mourner's  prayer : 
And  still  I  ever  find  access, 
To  breathe  my  sorrows  there. 

435        ^  ^^^ — Phillips.  C.  M. 

•«Ihraw  BM,  w  will  mn  after  thee.*' 

Song-  of  Sol.  i.  4. 

WHY  IS  my  heart  so  far  from  thee, 
My  God,  my  chief  delight  ? 
Why  are  my  thoughts  no  more  by  day 
With  thee— no  more  by  night. 

a  Why  should  my  foolish  passions  rove  ? 
Where  can  such  sweetness  be, 
As  I  have  tasted  in  thy  love, 
As  I  have  found  in  thee  ? 

3  When  my  forgetful  soul  renews 

The  savour  of  thy  grace. 
My  heart  presumes  I  cannot  lose 
Tlie  relish  all  my  days. 

• 

4  But  ere  one  fleeting  hour  is  past, 

The  flattering  world  employs 
Some  sensual  bait  to  seize  my  taste, 
And  to  pollute  my  joys. 

5  Wretch  that  I  am,  to  wander  thus 

In  chase  of  false  delight ! 
Let  me  be  ^tened  to  thy  crosia, 
Rather  than  lose  thy  sigYvt. 


438  SPIRITUAL     DECLENSION. 

**  dome,  and  let  na  rotnm  nato  tka  Lffi." 

Hoc.  vi.  u 

COME,  let  us  to  the  Lord  our  God, 
With  contrite  hearts  return ; 
Our  God  is  gracious,  nor  wil^  leave 
The  desolate  to  mourn. 

2  His  voice  commands  the  tempest  ibrth, 

And  stills  the  stormy  wave ; 
And  though  His  arm  be  strong  to  smite, 
'Tis  also  strong  to  save. 

3  Long  hath  the  night  of  sorrow  reigned; 

The  dawn  shall  bring  us  light : 
God  shall  appear,  and  we  shall  rise 
With  gladness  in  His  sight 

4  Our  hearts,  if  God  we  seek  to  know, 

Shall  know  Him,  and  rejoice; 

His  coming  like  the  mom  shall  be, 

Like  morning  songs  His  voice. 

5  As  dew  upon  the  tender  herb. 

Diffusing  fragrance  round ; 
As  showers  that  usher  in  the  spring, 
And  cheer  the  thirsty  ground, 

6  So  shall  His  presence  bless  our  souls, 

And  shed  a  joyful  light ; 
That  hallowed,  mom  shall  chase  away 
The  sonows  oi  tJcv^  ii\^v. 
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y  2hn^ — Hermon.  C.  M. 

Loid»  I  iMlieTd ;  help  titou  my  unbeliet" 

Mark  ix.  24. 

'  ORD,  I  bdieve ;  thy  power  I  own, 

-^    Thy  word  I  would  obey; 
wander  comfortless  and  lone, 
When  from  thy  truth  I  stray. 

xxd,  I  believe ;  but  gloomy  fears 
Sometimes  bedim  my  sight ; 
look  to  thee  with  prayers  and  tears, 
And  cry  for  strength  and  light 

xndy  I  believe ;  but  oft,  I  know, 

My  faith  is  cold  and  weak: 
ff  y  weakness  strengthen,  and  bestow 

The  confidence  I  seek ! 

Tes!  I  believe;  and  only  thou 

Canst  give  my  soul  relief: 
^ord  I  to  thy  truth  my  spirit  bow ; 

**  Help  thou  mine  unbelief!" 

}  Tlim — Saunders.         L.  M. 

Jn  with  70«  wordff.and  tnm  to  the  Lord: 
id  My  imto  Him,  take  away  all  iaiquity, 
ftd  reeeive  ni  graeionily.** 

Hos.  xiT.  3. 

\  JESUS,  full  of  truth  and  grace— 
^     More  full  of  grace  than  I  ol  «ixv— 
/et  once  again  I  seek  thy  face; 
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Open  thine  arms  and  take  me  in! 
And  freely  my  backslidings  heal, 
And  love  the  fisdthless  sinner  still. 

2  Thou  know'st  the  way  to  bring  me 

back — 

My  fallen  spirit  to  restore ; 
O !  for  thy  truth  and  mercy  sake, 

Forgive,  and  bid  me  sia  no  more: 
The  ruins  of  my  soul  repair, 
And  make  my  heart  a  house  of  piajer. 

3  Ah,  give  me,  Lord,  the  tender  heart 

That  trembles  at  the  approach  oim', 
A  godly  fear  of  sin  impart ; 

Implant  and  root  it  deep  within, 
That  I  may  own  thy  gracious  power, 
And  never,  never  grieve  thee  more. 

439  ^^ — Submission.        S.M. 

•<I  will  heal  fhair  baokiUdlng;  XwiUlst* 
thmn  frMly.** 

Hos.  ziT.  ^. 

OPPRESSED  with  sm  and  woe, 
A  burdened  heart  I  bear; 
Oppressed  by  many  a  mighty  foe — 
Yet  will  I  not  despair. 

2  With  this  polluted  heart 
Still  I  do  come  to  thee. 
Holy  and  migYvty  2iS  \hou  art — 
For  thou  w'i\t  pax^oxi  xaa. 
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3  I  feel  that  I  am  weak, 

And  prone  to  every  sin ; 
But  thou,  who  giv*st  to  those  who  seek. 
Wilt  give  me  strength  within. 

4  I  need  not  fear  my  foes, 

I  need  not  yield  to  care, 
I  need  not  sink  beneath  my  woes— 
For  thou  wilt  answer  prayer. 

5  In  my  Redeemer's  name, 

I  give  myself  to  thee ; 
Through  Him,  unworthy  as  I  am, 
My  God  will  cherish  me. 

440         ^^ — Cappadocia.     C.  p.  M. 

**  Take  heed,  therefore,  brethren,  lest  there  be  in 
any  of  you  an  evil  heart  of  nnbelief." 

Heb.  iii.  la. 

FROM  whence  this  fear  and  unbelief. 
Since  God,  my  Father,  put  to  grief 
His  spotless  Son  for  me  ? 
Can  He,  the  righteous  Judge  of  men, 
Condemn  me  for  that  debt  of  sin 

Which,  Lord,  was  charged  on  thee? 

2  Complete  atonement  thou  hast  made, 
And  to  the  utmost  farthing  paid 
Whate*er  thy  people  owed ; 
How,  then,  can  wrath  on  me  take  place, 
Now  standing  in  God's  TighteovL^scvessk^ 
And  sprinkled  by  thy  bVooAi*^ 
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3  If  thou  hast  my  discharge  pnxnuedy 
And  freely  in  my  place  endured 

llie  whole  of  wrath  ^vine, 
Payment  God  will  not  twice  demand- 
First  at  my  bleeding  Surety's  hand, 

And  then  again  at  mine. 

4  Turn,  then,  my  soul,  unto  thy  rest; 
The  merits  of  thy  great  High-priest 

Speak  peace  and  liberty ; 
Trust  in  His  efficacious  blood, 
-  Nor  fear  thy  banishment  from  God, 
Since  Jesus  died  ior  thee. 

441       ^^ — East  Hartford.    L.M. 

<«0  thon  of  Uttla  fidth,  wherefnro  didit  ttw 

donbt" 

Matt.  XIV.  31. 

4  4pAN  it  be  right  for  me  to  go 
^     On  in  this  dark,  uncertain  way? 

Say  *  I  believe,*  and  yet  not  know 
Whether  my  sins  are  put  away  ?    D 

2  **  Is  this  the  way  to  treat  the  God 

Who  bids  me  love  and  trust  Him 
now? 
Is  this  the  way  to  use  the  word 
Given  to  guide  me  here  below  ? 

3  "  How  can  I  forth  to  sinners  go. 

And  tell  of  grace  so  rich  and  free,    ' 
If  all  the  wYule  1  do  wot  know 
Whether  lYiat  ^ajc<&\va&^TGcdk&!^Q\!k\&8SL 
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"How  can  it  be  my  joy  to  dwell 
On  the  rich  power  of  Jesus'  blood, 

If  all  the  while  I  can  not  tell 
That  it  has  sealed  my  peace  with 
God? 

**  How  can  I  be  like  Christ  below — 
How  like  my  Lord,  in  witness  shine, 

Unless  with  conscious  joy  I  know 
His  Father  and  his  God  as  mine  ? 

^'Oh,  crush  this  cruel  unbelief; 

These  needless,  shameful  doubts  re- 
move; 
And  suffer  me  no  more  to  grieve 

The  God  whom  I  do  really  love." 

42  ^n^ — Alvar.         IOS&I2S. 


W9  alM  ftre  weak  in  Him,  bnt  wa  shaU  live 
with  Him  hf  fha  power  of  Ood." 

II  Cor.  zUi.  4. 

I  DO  not  doubt  my  safety — ^that  thy 
hand 
Will  still  uphold  me,  even  to  the  last. 
And  that  my  feet  on  Canaan's  hill  shall 
stand, 
When   the  long  wilderness  is  over- 
past; 
•But  often  faith  is  weak,  and  hope  is  low; 
Forward,  indeed,  but  faint  and  vf  e^f^^f 
I  go. 
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2  I  do  not  doubt  thy  love,  my  Lord,  mf 

God, 
The  love  which  suffer'd  and  winch 

died  for  me, 
The  love   which  sought    me  on  the 

downward  road, 
Undasp'd  the  fetters,  set  the  captive 

free! 
But  mine  seems  now  so  languid,  dnBi 

and  cold — 
Oh !  for  the  blissful  hours  which  I  have 

known  of  old. 

3  I  do  not  doubt,  unworthy  though  I  be, 

Thy  worthiness,  my  Saviour,  is  iaj 
own! 
One  of  thy  many  mansions  is  for  me  ^ 
In  the  good  land  where  sonow  il 
unknown ; 
But  often  clouds  obscure  the  distant 

scene, 
And  from  the  flood  I  shrink  which 
darkly  rolls  between. 


C 
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m  Tune— Mt.  Pisgah.        C.  M. 

^Xlioiiy  thtrefbre,  endure  luurdness,  ai  a  good 
•oldier  of  Jesni  Chriif 

ilTim.  U.  3. 

AM  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 
A  follower  of  the  Lamb  ? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause. 
Or  blush  to  speak  His  name  ? 

I-  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 
On  flowery  beds  of  ease, 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize. 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  ? 

}  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 
Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 

|.  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign : 
Increase  my  courage,  Lord ! 
Ill  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  thy  word. 
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5  Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war, 

Shall  conquer,  though  they  die; 
They  view  the  triumph  from  afitfi 
With  faith's  illumined  eye. '       ] 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  nM^II 

And  all  thine  armies  shine  I J 

In  robes  of  victory  through  the 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 


< 


444     ^^ — Cross  and  Crown.  C' 

<*  Who806Ter  wiU  eome  aft«r  m«,  let  Mb 
hinu^  and  take  iqihii  eroM  and  follow  ai*" 

Mark  viU.  34. 

MUST  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone, 
•"^    And  all  the  worid  go  free  ? 
No :  there's  a  cross  for  every  one, 
And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 

2  How  happy  are  the  saints *above, 
Who  once  went  sorrowing  here ; 
But  now  they  taste  unmingled  love. 
And  joy  without  a  tear. 


3  The^  consecrated  cross  111  bear, 
Till  death  shall  set  me  free, 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wea: 
For  ttiete's  a  cxo^xi  tot  \afc\ 
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Thne — Laban.  S.  M. 

•tto  not  agaiuBt  flesh  and  Mood,  Irat 

primdpalltiet,  agaiait  powen,  agminit 

«rt  of  the   darknoM  of  tiiia  world, 

■pixitiial  wiokodnoM  in  high  plaoei«" 

Sph.  vi.  I  a. 

oul !  be  on  thy  guard ; 
Tefi  thousand  foes  arise; 
osts  of  sm  are  pressing  hard 
draw  thee  fix)m  the  skies. 

ratchy  and  fight,  and  pray  ; 
5  batUe  ne'er  give  o*er ; 
¥  it  boldly  every  day 
1  help  divine  implore. 

think  the  victory  won, 
r  once  at  ease  sit  down ; 
arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
thou  obtain  thy  crown. 

on,  my  soul,  till  death 
ill  bring  thee  to  thy  God ! 
take  thee  at  thy  parting  breath,' 

to  his  blest  abode* 
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446  ^^ — ^Warfare.  L.  M. 

**Wh«r6fore  Uke  unto  jw.  the  whoto  «nioirrf 
God,  Uiat  76  mtj  U  ablt  to  witksteai  Uttt 
6tU  day." 

Eph.  vi.  13. 

CTAND  up,  my  soul !  shake  off  thy 
^        fears, 

And  gird  the  gospel  armor  on; 
March  to  the  gates  of  endles$  joyi 

Where  Jesus,  thy  great    Captain's 
gone. 

2.  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course ; 
But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquished  foes: 
Thy  Jesus  nailed  them  to  the  cross. 
And  sung  the  triumph  when  he  rose. 

3  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on — 

Press  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate: 
There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign, 
And  glittering  robes  for  conquerors 
wait 

4  There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown, 

And  triumph  in  almighty  grace,' 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  skies 
Join  in  my  glorious  Leader's  praise. 
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7J^«i?— ZuAR.  7s  &  6s. 

wntoff  having  your  loini  girt  about'* 

Bph.  vi.  14. 

ND  up ! — stand  up  for  Jesus  1 
^e  soldiers  of  the  cross ; 
igrh  His  royal  banner, 
must  not  suffer  loss : 
vict'ry  unto  vict'ry 
s  aimj  st^aXL  he  lead, 
very  foe  is  vanquished, 
d  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

1  up! — ^stand  up  for  Jesus! 
e  trumpet  call  obey ; 
i  to  the  mighty  conflict, 
this  His  glorious  day: 
that  are  men  now  serve  Him,** 
;ainst  unnumbered  foes; 
courage  rise  with  danger, 
id  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

1  upl — stand  up  for  Jesus! 
ind  in  His  strength  alone; 
arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you — 
:  dare  not  trust  your  own : 
)n  the  gospel  armor, 
id,  watching  unto  prayer, 
re  duty  calb  or  danger, 
never  mranting  there! 


4S< 
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4  Stand  up! — stand  up  for  Jesus! 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
"^his  day  the  noise  of  bfattle. 

The  next  the  victor's  song : 
To  him  that  overcometh 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  Glory 

Shall  reign  eternally! 

44g  Tto^f— Neah.  S.  M.  D. 

<«Piit  OB  tiie  wlille  tamtat  of  Oo^  thmt  y  wnf 
te  able  to  itaiiA  againtt  the  wflet  el  fhi 

Eph.  -vi.  11. 

SOLDIERS  of  Christ,  arke. 
And  put  yotnr  armor  on ; ' 
Strong  in  the  streigth  which  God  sup* 
]^eSy 
Through  His  eternal  Son. 
Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts> 
And  in  His  mighty  power; 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts. 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

3  Stand,  then,  in  His  great  might. 

With  all  His  strength  endued; 
But  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight. 

The  panoply  of  God 
Your  foes,  not  flesh  and  blood. 

But  powers  of  hell  and  night ; 
Nought  but  the  weapons  of  your  God 

Can  ]£>ut  XJtvesfe  io^esw  \&  ^'^^ 


3 


\ 
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With  truth  well  girded  be, 

Your  breastplat^^HTighteousness; 
And  on  that  Rock — salvation  free. 

Stand  fast,  a$  shod  with  peace. 
Each  fiery  dart  repel 

By  feith's  uplifted  shield ; 
In  patient  hope  and  prayer  excel, 

The  Spirit's  sword  well  wield. 

19  Tun^ — Hendon.  7s. 

«« Tigl^t  the  good  fight  of  foitiu'* 

I  Tim   vi.  13. 

OFT  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe, 
Opwafd,  Christian,  onward  go  I 
Fight  the  fight,  maintain  the  strife, 
Strengthened  with  the  bread  of  life. 

Onward,  Christian,  onward  go  I 
Join  the  war  and  face  the  foe : 
Will  you  flee  in  danger's  hour  ? 
Know  you  not  your  Captain's  power  ? 

Let  your  drooping  heart  be  glad ; 
March,  in  heavenly  armor  clad ; 
Fight !  nor  think  the  battle  long ; 
Soon  shall  vict'ry  tune  your  song. 

Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye ; 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry  : 
Let  not  fears  your  course  impede  •, 
Great  your  strength,  if  great  your  "need. 
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S  Onward  then  to  battle  move ! 
More  than^onqu'ror  you  shall  prove; 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 
Christian  soldier,  onward  go  I 

450         ^^ — ^Wareham.       cm. 

**Ko  man  fhat  warretli  entangleth  himself  with 
the  affairs  of  this  life ;  that  he  may  jUmm 
Him  who  hath  chosen  him  to  be  a  soldier." 

IITim.  u.  4. 

"PATHER,  I  know  that  all  my  life 
^     Is  portioned  out  for  me ; 
The  changes  that  will  siurely  come 

I  do  not  fear  to  see : 
I  ask  thee  for  a  present  mind| 

Intent  on  pleasing  thee. 

2  I  ask  thee  for  a  thoughtful  love, 

Through  constant  watching  wise, 
To  meet  the  glad  with  joyful  smiles. 

And  wipe  the  weeping  eyes; 
A  heart  at  leisure  from  itself, 

To  soothe  and  sympathize. 

3  I  would  not  have  the  restless  will 

That  hurries  to  and  fro, 
That  seeks  for  some  great  thing  to  do, 

Or  secret  thing  to  know  : 

I  would  be  tieal^d  as  a  child, 

,And  gmded  v^\vet^\  %o. 
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5  I  ask  thee  for  the  daily  strength, 
To  none  that  ask  denied, 
A  mind  to  blend  with  outward  life, 

While  keeping  at  thy  side ; 
Content  to  fill  a  little  space, 
If  thou  be  glorified. 

461  ^^ — Merton.  C.  M. 

**If  I  yet  pleated  men,  I  ihonld  not  be  the  ler- 

yant  of  Chritt.*' 

Gal.  i.  10. 

GOD'S  glory  is  a  wondrous  thing, 
Most  strange  in  all  its  ways, 
And,  of  all  things  on  earth,  least  like 
What  men  agree  to  praise. 

2  Oh,  blest  is  he  to  whom  is  given 

The  instinct  that  can  tell 
That  God  is  on  the  field,  when  he 
Is  most  invisible  1 

3  Workman  of  God !  oh,  lose  not  heart, 

But  learn  what  God  is  like ; 
And  in  the  darkest  battle-field 
Thou  shalt  know  where  to  strike. 

4  And  blest  is  he  who  can  divine 

Where  real  right  doth  lie, 
And  dares  to  take  the  side  tVval  seerw& 
Wrong  to  man's  blindfold  eyeX 
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5  Oh,  learn  to  scorn  the  praise  of  meft! 
Oh,  learn  to  lose  with  God ! 
For  Jesus  won  the  world  through  shame, 
And  beckons  thee  his  road. 

452   ^^^ — Missionary  Chant.  L.M. 

"Wateh  ye,  stand  fast  in  iha  faith,  quit  700 
like  men,  be  itroiig/' 

I  Cor.  zvi.  13. 

GO,  labor  on,  while  yet  'tis  day; 
The  world's  dark  night  is  hasten- 
ing on ; 
Speed,  speed  thy  work,  cast  sloth  away: 
It  is  not  thus  that  souls  are  won. 

2  Men  die  in  darkness  at  your  side, 

Without  a  hope  to  cheer  the  tomb; 
Take  up  the  torch  and  wave  it  wide— 
The  torch  that  lights  time's  thickest 
gloom. 

3  Toil  on,  faint  not,  keep  watch  and 

pray ; 
Be  wise  the  erring  soul  to  wm ; 
Go  forth  into  the  world's  highway, 
Compel  the  wanderer  to  come  in. 

4  Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice ; 

For  toil  comes  rest,  for  exile  home; 
Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the  Bridegroom's 
voice, 
The  Tn\dn\g\vl  ^e^,\i^^^^A  ^^"^^ 
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%^         Tune — Martyrdom.        C.  M. 

iflMideTer  iliall  gire  to  drink  unto  one  of  theio 
little  onei  a  enp  of  eold  water  in  the  name  of 
a  diieiple,  Terily  I  tay  vnto  yon,  he  ehall  in 
ae  wise  Itae  hie  reward." 

Matt.  X.  4s. 

TIIGit  on  a  throne  of  light,  O  Lord, 
"     Dost  thou  exalted  shine : 
What  can  our  poverty  bestow, 
Since  all  the  world  is  thine  ? 

But  thou  hast  brethren  here  below, 

Partakers  of  thy  grace, 
Whose  humble  names  thou  wilt  confess 

Before  thy  Father's  face. 

In  them  may'st  thou  be  clothed  and  fed, 

And  visited  and  cheer'd ; 
And,  in  their  accents  of  distress. 

The  Saviour*^  voice  be  heard. 

Whatever  our  willing  hands  can  give, 

Lord,  at  thy  feet  we  lay ; 
Grace  will  the  humble  gift  receive. 

And  grace  at  length  repay. 
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454  7l/«^— Oranus.        C.M.D. 

•*T1l6  raee  ii  not  to  the  iwift,  nor  tlie  tatUtto 

the  itrong." 

Bcdes.  iz.  ii« 

THE  swifl  not  always  win  the  race, 
^     Nor  doth  the  victory  fall 
To  strength  alone,  but  often  times 

To  feeble  ones  and  small. 
Fold  not  thy  hands  in  weariness. 

Nor  droop  them  in  despair; 
Tis  step  by  step,  both  sure  and  slow, 

We  climb  the  highest  stair, 

2  And  day  by  day  some  little  things 

Will  wait  for  thee  to  do ; 
So  day  by  day.thy  failing  strength 

Shall  constantly  renew. 
Some  lowly  service  out  of  sight 

May  be  thy  destined  lot ; 
Thy  garden  may  be  small,  but  see 

That  weeds  deface  it  not. 

3  Thou  hast  not  long  to  labor  thus, 

And  songs  may  well  beguile 
The  weariest  hour  of  one  who  works 

Beneath  his  Master's  smile. 
And  when  the  service  of  thy  love 

Is  ended  and  complete. 
Twill  be  fot  tVvee  to  take  the  rest 

To  weary  oxi^^  so  s^^^x.. 
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455  ^^ — Fountain.  C.  M. 

**H6  that  saith  he  abideth  in  Him  ought  himself 
also  to  walk,  even  as  He  walked.'' 

I  John  ii.  6. 

T  ORD,  I  desire  to  live  as  one 
^    Who  bears  a  blood-bought  name ; 
As  one  who  fears  but  grieving  thee, 
And  knows  no  other  shame. 

2  As  one  by  whom  thy  walk  below 

Should  never  be  forgot ; 
As  one  who  fain  would  keep  apart 
From  all  thou  lovest  not. 

3  I  want  to  live  as  one  who  knows 

Thy  fellowship  of  love ; 
As  one  whose  eyes  can  pierce  beyond 
The  pearl-built  gates  above. 

4  As  one  who  daily  speaks  to  thee. 

And  hears  thy  voice  divine 
With  depths  of  tenderness  declare, 
"  Beloved !  thou  art  mine." 

456  Tl^n^ — ^Anvern.  L.  M. 

'*I  know  thy  works,  and  thy  labor,  and  thy 

patienee.'' 

Rev.  ii.  a. 

GO,  labor  on !  spend  and  be  spent, 
Thy  joy  to  do  thy  Father's  will ; 
It  is  the  way  the  Master  went; 
Should  not  the  servant  tread  \\.  s\3^."^ 
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S  Go,  labor  on !  'ds  not  for  nought ; 
All  earthly  loss  is  heavenly  gain : 
Men  heed  diee  not,  men  praise  thee 
not; 
The  Master  praises ;  what  axe  men? 

3  Go,  labor  on !  enough,  enough 

If  Jesus  praise  thee,  if  He  deign 
To  notice  e*en  diy  willing  mind- 
No  toil  for  Him  shall  be  in  vain. 

4  Go,  labor  on!  thy  hands  axe  weak, 

Thy  knees  axe  £aunt,  thy  soul  cast 
down; 
Yet  &lta'  not — the  prize  is  nealr — 
The  throne,  the  kingdom  and  Ae 
crown! 

457  72r^— Germany.  S.  M. 

^la  iht  moniBf  mw  tiw  m*^  aad  Im  Vkt  tm- 
iBf  witkkoU  Mt  t^  haad;  Ur  thm  kmowMt 
mot  whetkw  ihmll  promr,  oitkAr  this  or  tkati. 
or  whothMT  tk9j  both  UaU  bo  alik*  good." 

Scdes.  zi.  6. 

COW  in  the  mom  thy  seed ; 
^    At  eve  hold  not  diy  hand ; 
To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed— 
Broad-cast  it  o*er  the  land. 

2  Thou  know'st  not  which  shall  thrive— 
The  late  or  eady  sown ; 
Grace  keeps  tVve  pxecxcws  ^wssl  ^i^^ 
When  and  wYvex^Net  ^\x^n«v!w\ 
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And  duly  shall  appear, 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 

The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear, 
And  the  full  com  at  length. 

Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain : 
Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry. 

Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  gamers  in  the  sky. 

1^8  7\ine — Prairie.        7s  &  ds. 

Wt  efta  not  but  ipeak  the  things  which  we 
have  seen  and  heard.'* 

Acts  iv.  ao. 

WR  all  should  speak  for  Jesus, 
Who  hath  redemption  wrought, 
Who  gave  us  peace  and  pardon, 
Which  by  His  blood  He  bought. 

We  all  should  speak  for  Jesus, 
And  tell  how  much  we  owe 

To  Him  who  died  to  save  us 
From  everlasting  woe. 

We  all  should  speak  for  Jesus, 

The  aged  and  the  young. 
With  manhood's  fearless  accents. 

With  childhood's  lisping  tongue. 

We  all  should  speak  for  Jesus, 
The  world  in  darkness  lies ; 

With  Him  against  the  migVvty 
Together  let  us  rise. 
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5  We  all  should  speak  for  Jesus, 

Though  it  may  try  us  sore ; 

For  grace  to  guide  and  help  us 

kito  our  hearts  He'll  pour. 

6  We  all  should  speak  for  Jesus, 

Till  He  shall  come  again, 
Proclaim  His  glorious  gospel. 
His  crown  and  endless  reign. 

459  71/«^— Melvin.        S.  M.  D. 

*' Whether,  fherefore,  ye  eat,  or  drink,  or  whit- 
Meyer  ye  do,  do  all  to  the  glory  of  God." 

I  Cor.  X.  31 . 

rj.OD  of  almighty  love, 

"     By  whose  sufficient  grace 

I  lift  my  heart  to  things  above, 

And  humbly  seek  thy  face : 
Through  Jesus  Christ  the  Just 

My  faint  desires  receive. 
And  let  me  in  thy  goodness  trust, 

And  to  thy  glory  live. 

2  Whate'er  I  say  or  do. 

Thy  glory  be  m^  aim; 
My  oft'rings  all  be  offer'd  through 

The  ever-blessed  Name. 
Jesus,  my  single  eye 

Be  fix'd  on  thee  alone : 
Thy  name  be  pxaJv&e^  oyv.  oax^^  on  high; 

Thy  wWV  by  aW.  b^  ^oxift. 
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\Q  Tune — Callender.        C.  M. 

**Lord,  what  wilt  tho«  haye  me  to  do t  '* 

Acts  ix.  6. 

"^O  Strength  of  nature  can  suffice 
^     To  serve  the  Lord  aright, 
And  what  she  has  she  misapplies, 
For  want  of  clearer  light. 

How  long  beneath  the  law  I  lay 

In  bondage  and  distress  1 
I  toird  the  precept  to  obey, 

But  toird  without  success. 

Then,  to  abstain  from  outward  sin 
Was  more  than  I  could  do ; 

Now,  if  I  feel  its  power  within, 
I  feel  I  hate  it,  too. 

Then  all  my  servile  works  were  done 

A  righteousness  to  raise; 
Now,  freely  chosen  in  the  Son, 

I  freely  choose  His  ways. 

What  shall  I  do,  was  then  the  word. 
That  I  may  worthier  grow  ? 

What  shall  I  render  to  the  Lord  ? 
Is  my  inquiry  now. 

To  see  the  law  by  Christ  fulfiU'd, 
And  hear  His  pardoning  voice. 

Changes  a  slave  into  a  child, 
And  duty  into  choice. 
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4S 1         ^^^^ — Gleaner.     9s,  8s  &  los. 

**Lift  up  your  tyM,  and  look  on  tho  flolii;  fv 
tkoy  aro  whito  alromdy  to  harroi t*' 

John  £▼.  35. 

THE  Master  hath  need  of  the  reapers, 
■■•  And,  mourner,  He  calleth  to  thee; 
Come  out  from  the  valley  of  sorrow, 

Look  up  to  the  hill-tops  and  see 
How  the  fields  with  the  harvest  aie 
whitening. 

How  golden  and  full  is  the  grain; 
O,  what  are  thy  wants  to  the  summonsl 

And  what  are  thy  griefe  and  thy  painl 

2  The  Master  hath  need  of  the  reapers, 

And,  idler,  He  calleth  to  thee ; 
Come  out  from  the  mansions  of  pleasure, 
From  the  halls  where  the  careless 
may  be. 
Soon  the  shadows  of  eve  will  be  falling, 
With  the  mists,  and  the  dews,  and 
the  rain ; 
O,  what  is  the  world  and  its  follies, 
To  the  mould  and  the  rust  of  the 
grain ! 

3  The  Master  hath  need  of  the  reapers, 

And  He  calleth  for  thee  and  for  me; 
O  haste,  wKUe  the  winds  of  the  morning 
Are  b\ow"\v\^  so  lie.'sVCtvj  ^xvWi^^\ 
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Let  the  soiind  of  the  scythe  and  the 
sickly 
it^echo  o'er  hillrtpp  and  plain, 
JtQd  gather  the  sheaves  in  the  gamer, 
"^For  golden  and  ripe  is  the  grain. 

12  Tutu — HOMERVILLR  P.  M. 

'XtofMA  ttr*  7«  that  sow  bwide  all  waters.'* 

]s9.  xxzU*  ao. 

SOW  ye  hcsside  aU  waters, 
Where  the  dew  of  heaven  may  fall; 
Ye  shall  reap  if  ye  be  not  weary, 
For  the  Spirit  breathes  o'er  all. 
Sow,  though  the  thorn  may  wound  thee. 

One  wore  the  thorns  for  thee ; 
And,  though  the  cold  world  scorn  thee. 
Patient  and  hopeful  be. 

Work  whBe  the  d^^ylight  lasteth. 

Ere  the  shades  of  night  come  on ; 
Ere  the  Lord  of  the  vineyard  cometh. 

And  the  laborer's  toil  is  done. 
Watch  not  the  clouds  above  thee, 

Let  the  wild  winds  round  thee  sweep ; 
God  may  the  seed  time  give  thee. 

But  another's  hand  may  reap. 

Have  faith,  though  ne'er  beholding,^ 
The  seed  burst  fipm  its  tomb ; 

Thou  know'st  not  which  may  peri&lk^ 
Or  what  be  spared  to  bloorci. 


464  CHRISTIAN  SERVICE. 

Room  on  the  narrowest  ridgeSi 
The  ripened  grain  will  find ; 

That  the  Lord  of  the  harvest  comings 
In  the  harvest — sheaves  may  land. 

4S3  Tl^/f^— R'iPPLE.  & 

<<The  loTe  of  Chriftooxistraiiitthiif;  Ymommvi 
tkiu  imdg;  thatif  on*  ditd  for  all,  tk«i ««• 
aU  dead:  and  that  Ha  ditd  Unr  all,  that  ttif 
which  lire  fhould  not  heneeforth  lift  uti 
thenuielTef ,  hut  iiato  Him  whiah  diod  for  tlMi 
and  rote  again." 

9  Cor.  ▼•  14, 15, 

T  GAVE  my  life  for  thee, 
-■-     My  precious  blood  I  shed, 
That  ihou  might'st  ransomed  be, 
And  quickened  firom  the  dead. 
I  gave  my  life  for  thee : 
What  hast  thou  given  for  me? 

2  I  spent  long  years  for  thee 

In  weariness  and  woe, 
That  an  eternity 

Of  joy  thou  mightest  know. 
I  spent  long  years  for  thee: 
Hast  thou  spent  one  for  me  7 

3  I  suffered  much  for  thee, 

More  than  thy  tongue  may  tell, 
Of  bitterest  agony, 
To  rescue  thee  •from  hell. 

I  suffeied  m\xc\\  for  thee : 
What  catvst  \\vom \i^«t  Sax  'SjR^ 
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I  have  brought  to  thee, 
own  from  my  home  abovey 
ation  full  and  free, 
[y  pardon  and  my  love. 

Great  gifts  I  brought  to  thee : 
What  hast  thou  brought  to  me  ? 

let  thy  life  be  given, 
by  years  for  Him  be  spent, 
Id  fetters  all  be  riven, 
nd  joy  with  suffering  blent ! 
Bring  thou  thy  worthless  all: 
Follow  thy  Saviour's  call  1 

7hn^ — NoRTHWooD.    8s  &  ys, 

t  qviokly  Into  the  itreeti  and  lanei  of  tkt 
•ad  Mag  ia  liitii«r  tkt  poor,  and  tha 
ad,  aad  tha  lialt,  aad  tha  bliad." 

Lukexir.  ai. 

(ALL  them  in" — the   poor,  the 

'     wretched, 

n-stained  wanderers  from  the  fold; 

:e  and  pardon  freely  offer ; 

an  you  weigh  their  worth  with  gold  ? 

11  them  in  " — ^the  weak,  the  weary, 

aden  with  the  doom  of  sin ; 

them  come  and  rest  in  Jesus ; 

e  is  waiting — **  call  them  in." 

U  them  in  " — ^the  Jew,  the  Gentile; 
id  the  stranger  to  the  feast : 
H  them  in" — ^the  rich,  tVie  noXAa^ 
x}m  the  highest  to  the  least.  . 
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Forth  the  Father  runs  to  meet  them, 
He  hath  all  their  sorrows  seen ; 

Robe>  and  ring,  and  royal  sandals 
Wait  the  lost  ones — ^^  call  them  in.** 

3  " Call  them  in" — the  broken  hearted, 

Cowering  *neath  the  brand  of  shame; 
Speak  lovers  message  low  and  taidtf , 

Twas  for  sinners  Jesus  came. 
See,  the  shadows  lengthen  round  us, 

Soon  the  day-<lawn  will  bc^gin; 
Can  you  leave  them  lost  and  lonely? 

Christ  is  coming — ^^  call  than  in.** 

^l  mift  work  1Sb»  worki  of  BIm  ttat  tnlMk 
wbil*  it  it  dar:  ^^  ^^^  OQiMlS»  Wtai  M 
man  eaa  work.** 

John  iz.  4. 

TIOW  blessed,  from  the  bonds  of  sin 
•^    And  earthly  fetters  free. 
In  singleness  of  heart  and  aini, 

Thy  servant,  Lord,  to  be ! 
The  hardest  toil  to  undertake 

With  joy  at  thy  command, 
The  meanest  office  to  recdve 

With  meekness  at  thy  hand ! 

2  With  willing  heart  and  longing  eyes 
To  watch  before  thy  gate. 
Ready  to  ruti  \he  ^^^rj  ^wjc&^ 
To  bear  th^Vv^a.'vnj  >w€\^\.\ 
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No  voice  of  thunder  to  expect, 

But  follow  cahn  and  still, 
For  love  can  easily  divine 

The  One  Beloved's  will. 

3  How  happily  the  working  days 

In  this  dear  service  fly: 
How  ra{»dly  the  closing  hour, 

The  time  of  rest  draws  nigh ! 
When  all  the  faithful  gather  home, 

A  joyftii=  company, 
And  ever  where  ^e  Master  is 

Shall  his  blest  servants  be. 


4CS  Thnt — ^Halle.  ys, 

**  AMd«  in  «•>  and  X  Ia  JOh.  Ai  tli«  Inraaeh  can 
aot  bear  fruit  of  itielf;  szeept  it  abide  in  the 
vine;  m  mere  ean  ye*  exeept  ye  abide  in  me.*' 

John  >▼.  4. 

CHRISTIAN,  wotddst  thou  fruitful 
beP^ 
Jesus  says,  "  abide  in  tne  ;** 
fVom  Him  all  thy  fruit  is  found; 
May  it  to  His  praise  abound ! 

a  Christian^  woiddst  thou  holy  be  ? 
Jesus  says^  ^  abide  in  me ;" 
Sanctified  in  Him  thou  art; 
Sanctify  Him  in  thy  heart 

3  Christian,  wouldst  thou  happy  be? 
Jesus  says,  "  abide  in  me  ;** 
He  is  thine  ejcceeding  joy — 
J7/s5diViae/ without  alloy.  • 
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4  Christian,  this  thy  motto 
Jesus  says,  "  abide  in  me ;" 
Grace  and  strength  from  Him  receiTe; 
As  a  branch  in  Jesus  live. 

4(7         Ihne^MT,  Vernon.    8s  &  78. 

'Sat,  0  friend! ;  drink,  yea,  drink  aVondinflyi 

0  beloved.*' 

Song  of  Sol.  ▼.  !• 

DE  not  satisfied  with  gleaning 
■^     Scanty  measures  for  thy  soul, 
When  His  pastures  smile  with  blossoms, 
And  thou  mayst  enjoy  the  whole. 

a  Rest  not  satisfied  with  sipping 
From  the  wayside  rills  of  love; 
O  drink  freely  from  the  fountain ! 
This  thy  happiness  will  prove. 

3  As  His  child,  thou  art  a  pilgrim, 

And  thy  Lord  doth  give  thee  here 
Bread  of  heaven  thy  heart  to  strengthen} 
And  His  wine  of  love  to  cheer. 

4  Be  not  satisfied  with  leaning 

Lightly  on  the  Saviour's  breast ; 
Little  trust  brings  fears  and  fisdntingii 
And  will  rob  thy  soul  of  rest 
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4S8  ^^ — Beechland.         H.  M. 

**A  a«w  oommandment  I  give  unto  yon,  That  ye 
love  one  anotker ;  at^  I  liave  loved  yon,  that 
ye  alio  love  one  another/' 

John  ziii.  34. 

IfUST  I  my  brother  keep, 

J**     And  share  his  pains  and  toil, 

And  weep  with  those  that  weep, 

And  smile  with  those  that  smile; 
And  act  to  each  a  brother's  part. 
And  feel  his  sorrows  in  my  heart  ? 

2  Must  I  his  burden  bear. 

As  though  it  were  my  own, 
And  do  as  I  would  care 

Should  to  myself  be  done ; 
And  faithful  to  his  interests  prove. 
And  as  myself  my  neighbor  love  ? 

3  Then,  Jesus,  at  thy  feet 

A  student  let  me  be. 
And  learn,  as  it  is  meet. 

My  duty.  Lord,  of  thee  ; 
For  thou  did*st  come  on  mercy's  plan, 
And  all  thy  life  was  love  to  man. 
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469  TiwKT— Faithful.         P.  M. 

**InMmiioli  M  ye  Iulyb  done  it  iiato  one  <tf  th« 
leait  of  tkeie  my  brethren,  ye  Iuito  done  it 
unto  me.*^ 

Matt  xxT.  40. 

TTAVE  ye  looked  for  sheep  in  the 
•^    desert, 

For  those  who  have  missed  their  way  ? 
Have  ye  been  in  the  wild  waste  places, 

Where  the  lost  and  the  wandering 
stray? 
Have  ye  trodden  the  lonely  highway, 

The  foul  and  darksome  street  ? 
It  may  be  ye'd  see  in  the  gloaming 

The  print  of  Christ's  wounded  feet 

2  Have  you  folded  home  to  yoiur  bosom 

The  trembling,  neglected  lamb, 
And  taught  to  the  little  lost  one 

The  sound  of  the  Shepherd's  name  ? 
Have  ye  searched  for  the  poor  and 
needy. 

With  no  clothing,  no  home,  no  bread  ? 
The  Son  of  man  was  among  them ; 

He  had  not  where  to  lay  His  head! 

3  Have  ye  stood  by  the  sad  and  weary, 

To  smooth  the  pillow  of  death; 
To  comfort  l\ve  %OTTo^-^\xlcken, 
And  stret\%t\\eTv  \)[v^  l^€c\^  ^iMi^\ 
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And  have  ye  felt,  when  the  glory 
Has  streamed  through  the  open  door, 

And  flitted  across  the  shadows, 
Hiat  I  had  been  there  before  ? 

4  Have  you  wept  with  the  broken-hearted 
In  their  agony  of  woe  ? 
Ye  might  hear  me  whispering  beside 
you, 
Tis  a  pathway  I  often  gol 
My  disciples,  my  brethren,  my  friends, 

Can  ye  dau:e  to  follow  me  ? 
Then,  wherever  the  Master  dwelleth, 
There  shall  the  servant  be! 

479  ^^ — Lanston.      ios  &  6s. 

^'I  am  tlia  voice  of  one  ccrfiag  la  th»  wilder- 


ti 


John  i.  93. 

OH!  that  I  were  a  voice — a  voice 
whose  cry 
The  troubled  heart  might  calm :     . 
A  ^thful  echo  of  the  voice  of  old. 
That  cried,  «  Behold  the  Lamb  T 

3  Oh !  to  be  nothing,  of  all  self  bereft, 
One  theme  alone  be  mine ; 
I  would  be  but  a  sound  to  beat  abto^ii^ 
No  Dame,  dear  Lord,  but  \K\tv^, 
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3  I'd  Stand  and  gaze  on  thee,  lost  in 
path 
That  thy  dear  feet  have  trod; 
And  then  I'd  foUow  with  the  jo] 
shout — 
<<  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God !" 

471  ^^ — HeNLY.  IIS& 

**Lord,  now  letteit  thon  thy  MrvABt  d0pa 

Kaee,  Moordingto  thy  word:  formliM 
,Te  letn  thy  lalTatioa." 

Luke  ii.  99,  «». 

NOT  now  my  child— a  Kttle  i 
rough  tossmg — 
A  little  longer  on  the  billow's  foa 
A  few  more  joumeyings  in  the  d 
darkness, 
And  then  the  stmshine  of  thy  Fat 
home! 

2  Not  now — for  I  have  wanderers  ii 

distance, 
And  thou  must  call  them  in 
patient  love : 
Not  now — ^for  I  have  sheep  upoi 
mountains, 
And  thou  must  follow  them  whc 
they  rove. 

3  Not  now — for  I  have  loved  ones 

and  weary; 
Wilt  thou  not  cheer  them  w 
kindly  smWe"^ 
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Sick  ones,   who  need    thee    in  their 
lonely  sorrow; 
Wilt  thou  not  tend  them  yet  a  little 
while? 

Not   now — ^for   wounded   hearts   are 
sorely  bleeding, 
And  thou  must  teach  those  widow'd 
hearts  to  sing ; 
Not  now — ^for  orphan's  tears  are  thickly 
falling; 
They  must  1^  gathered  'neath  some 
sheltering  wing. 

Go  with  the  name  of  Jesus  to  the  dying, 
And  speak  that  Name  in  all  its  living 
power ; 
Why  should  thy  fainting  heart  grow 
chill  and  weary  ? 
Canst  thou  not  watdi  with  me  one 
little  hour  ? 

One  little  hour !  and  then  the  glorious 
crowning — 
The    golden   harp-strings    and  the 
victor's  palm, 
One  little  hour!  and  then  the  Halle- 
lujah ! 
Eternity's  long,  deep,  thanks^v\\\% 
psalm ! 
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472  72/;^— Leaves.    8s,  6s  &  4S- 

««He  foimd  notMngbiit  iMTei." 
Msrkzi.  13. 

\rOTHING   but   leaves;    the  spirit 
^^     grieves 

Over  a  wasted  life ; 
Sin  committed  while  conscience  slq^ 
Promises  made,  but  never  kept, 

Hatred,  battle  and  strife ; 
Nothing  but  leaves ! 

2  Nothingbutleavesjnogameredsheaves 

Of  life's  fisur^  ripened  grain ; 
Words,  idle  words,  for  earnest  deeds; 
We  sow  our  seeds — ^lo  1  tares  and  weedij 

We  reap,  with  toil  and  pain, 
Notlmig  but  leaves. 

3  Nothing  but  leaves;  memor]r  weaves 

No  veil  to  screen  the  past : 
As  we  retrace  our  weary  way, 
Counting  each  lost  and  misspent  daj, 

We  find  sadly  at  last, 
Nothing  but  leaves. 

4  And  shall  we  meet  the  Master  so. 

Bearing  our  withered  leaves  ? 
The  Saviour  looks  for  perfect  fruit — 
We  stand  before  Him  humble,  mute, 

Waiting  the  word  He  breathes — 
"  Nothing \>\xX.\^aLN^:' 
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7hn^ — Helper.  L.  M. 

^ord  Ood  Mid,  It  ii  not  good  that  man 
I  alone;  I  will  make  him  a  help  meet 

G«n.  ii.  i8. 

D,  who  did'st  a  helper. meet 
>r  Adam  of  himself  create, 
)f  his  flesh,  bone  of  his  bone, 
oth  might  feel  and  love  as  one ; 
:hese  thy  servants  one  in  heart : 
thou  hast  join*d  let  no  man  part. 

?f  the  Church,  whose  bleeding 

side 
ife  to  thy  redeemed  In-ide ; 
grace,  through  every  member 

shed, 
he  whole  body  to  the  Head; 
t  thy  love  the  model  be 
I  their  marriage  unity. 

I,  who  once,  a  Guest  divine, 
turn  the  water  into  wine, 
-esence,  which  we  seek,  attox^\ 
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Fill  thou  their  cup,   and  bless  4i 

board; 
Their  hearts  be  one  in  thy  blest  ways, 
And  all  their  life  show  forth  thy  praise. 

474  ^^ — Chimes.  CH 

'^Htubandi,  love  joxa  wiTM,  •Ten  m  Ohiiitili* 
loved  the  Cliiiroli,  and  gave  HimMlf  for  it" 

Bph.  T,  35. 

T  ORD  Jesus,  who  did'st  once  appcir» 
■^    To  grace  a  marriage  feast; 
We  now  beseech  thy  presence  here, 
To  make  this  wedding  blest 

2  With  grace,  the  Bride  and  Bridegroon 

speed ; 
Thy  love  their  pattern  be ; 
May  heart  with  heart  be  true  indeed, 
As  knit,  O  Lord,  in  thee. 

3  With  gifts  of  grace  their  hearts  endows 

Of  all  rich  dowries  best ; 
Their    substance    bless,     and   peace 
bestow, 
To  sweeten  all  the  rest. 
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4  In  purest  love  their  souls  unite, 
That  they,  with  Christian  care. 
May  make  each  other's  burden  light, 
By  taVing  mxAviaX  s\vm%,  I 
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nd,  looking  to  their  heavenly  home, 
Oh !  may  they  dwell  each  day 
s  heirs  of  life,  until  thou  come 
To  take  thy  Bride  away. 

Tiinf — Ionia.  78. 

"  Th«7  two  ihall  be  one  fleili.'' 

Eph.  Y.  31. 

EAVENLY  Bridegroom,  in  thy  love, 
^     Sanction  from  thy  throne  above 
liat  on  earth  hath  now  been  done; 
et  these  twain  be  truly  one : 

ne  in  sickness,  one  in  health, 
ne  in  poverty  or  wealth ; 
nd,  as  year  rolls  after  year, 
ach  to  other  still  more  dear: 

ne  in  purpose,  one  in  heart, 
ntil  caird  by  thee  to  part; 
hen,  around  thy  throne  to  be 
ne  for  ever.  Lord,  in  thee  1 
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476'  ^^ — Sabbath.  )& 

"Let  eyerj  one  of  yon  ia  parttovlar  m  lonUi 
wife  eyen  m  himielf ;  and  the  wife  Me  thit 
■he  reyerenee  her  husband." 

Sph.  ▼.  2i. 

FiEIGN  this  union  to  approve, 
^    And  confirm  it,  God  of  love, 
Bless  thy  servants;  on  their  head 
Now  the  oil  of  gladness  skedl 
In  this  nuptial  bond  to  thee 
I>et  them  consecrated  be* 

2  In  prosperity,  be  near, 
To  preserve  them  in  thy  fe»; 
In  affliction,  let  thy  smile 
All  the  woes  of  life  beguile : 
And  when  every  change  is  past. 
Take  them  to  thyself  at  last 


^ 
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'  Ihnt — Retreat.  L.  M* 

)pe  tiiingt  wbieh  ave  reToaled  belong  mto 
«i  vLA  to  ev  •hildrttii  forerer.'' 

Pent.  zzix.  a^. 

lESUS,  thy  power  and  love  we  know, 
And  bring  to  thee  our  children 
now; 
dw  to  thine  arins  of  mercy  press'd, 
•  let  thy  blessing  on  them  rest. 

dsplay  in  them  thy  saving  power, 
nd  lead  them  in  Ui'  accepted  hour 
o  trust  in  thee,  to  praise  and,  bless 
hee  as  the  Lord  their  righteousness, 

.eveal  to  them  thy  dymg  love, 

hat  they  its  sweet   constraint  may 

prove, 
pd  now  their  hearts  to  thee  resign, 
y  thee  redeemed,  and  wholly  tlune. 

[ay  they  thy  true  disciples  be, 
.esolved  in  heart  to  follow  thee; 
heir  one  desire,  thys^  to  knoiv^ 
nd  daily  in  thy  likeness  grow* 
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5  May  they  continual  grace  receive, 
That  they  may  to  thy  glory  live, 
Until  in  heaven  they  sweetly  rest, 
For  ever  in  thy  presence  blest 

478  ^^ — HoLLEY.  7s. 
*^The  promiie  ii  unto  you,  and  to  your  ehlUrti*'' 

AcUii.  39. 

GOD  of  mercy,  hear  our  pray'r 
For  the  children  thou  hast  giv^; 
Let  them  all  thy  blessings  share, 
Grace  on  earth  and  bliss  in  hear^ 

2  Cleanse  their  souls  from  ev'ry  stain, 

Through    the     Saviour's     precious 
blood; 
Let  them  all  be  bom  again, 
And  be  reconciled  to  God. 

3  For  this  mercy.  Lord,  we  cry; 

Bend  thine  ever-gracious  ear: 
While  on  thee  our  souls  rely, 
Hear  our  pray'r,  in  mercy  hear. 

479  2hne—KiiJD  Words.     6s  &  4s. 

<'The  ehild  wai  cured  from  that  very  honr.** 
Man.  zvii.  18. 

LEAD  them,  my  God,  to  thee. 
Lead  them  to  thee ; 
E'en  these  deat  babes  of  mine 
Thou  gwest  me*. 
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-  O,  by  thy  love  divine, 
Lead  them,  my  God,  to  thee ! 
Safely  to  thee  1 

2  What  though  my  faith  is  dim, 
Wavering  and  weak  ? 
.Yet  still  I  come  to  thee, 

Thy  grace  to  seek : 
•Daily  to  plead  with  thee ! 
Lead  them,  my  God,  to  thee ! 
Safely  to  thee ! 

5  When  earth  looks  bright  and  fair, 
Festive  and  gay. 
Let  no  delusive  snare  . 

Lure  theijti  astray : 
But  from  temptation's  power 
Lead  them,  my  God,  to  thee ! 
Safely  to  thee! 

(|.  Lead  them,  my  God,  to' thee, 
Lead  them  to  thee  I 
Though  'twere  my  dying  breadi, 

I'd  cry  to  thee, 
With  yearning  agony, 
Lead  them,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Lead  them  to  theel 


J' 
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480  Tkif^"— Zephyr.  L.  E^ 

••  AU  fhy  ehlUreii  ihaU  b»  taught  «f  tha  L«l; 
A&d  grtat  iliaU  be  the  peaea  of  thy  ti^HAnnJ* 

Isa.  Ut.  13. 

|UR  (9bd  and  Father,  bend  thine  ear, 
In  Jesus'  precious  name  we  bow, 
And  offer  here  united  prayeTf 
For  blessing  on  our  children  now. 

a  Tis  not  for  wealth  or  jojrs  of  earth, 
Or  life  prolonged,  we  seek  thy  fece; 
Tis  for  a  new  and  heavenly  birdi, 
Tis  for  the  treasures  of  iby  graice. 

3  Tis  for  their  souls'  eternal  rest 

In  Jesus,  from  the  wrath  to  come; 
Oh !  may  they  now  in  Him  be  blesti 
And  dwell  for  ever  in  thy  home. 

481  Jk»f— Ward.  L.  M. 

"If  7»,  them,  being  evil,  know  hew  to  five  gooi 
gifts  onto  your  Children :  how  mneh  mere  iktll 
yonr  heavenly  Father  give  the  Holy  Spirit  t» 
them  that  adc  Him." 

liukexl.  13. 

A  LORD,  encouraged  by  thy  grace, 
^     We  bring  this  infant  to  thy  throne: 
Give  it  wilVvirv  tVi^  Vvoxxse  a  place. 
Let  it  be  \tocv^,  «sv^  ^Ajaa  ^^^s^b^V 
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e  ask  hot  for  it  earthly  bliss, 
Nor  earthly  honors,  wealth  nor  fame ; 
le  sum  of  our  request  is  this — 
That  it  may  love  and  fear  thy  name. 

lis  infant  we  by  faith  commit 

To  th^  kind  love  and  guardian  care; 

e  lay  it  at  our  Saviour's  feet, 

He  will  not  let  it  perish  there. 

7hn^ — DuNLAP's  Creek.    C.  M. 

Ul  establiih  my  eovenaiit  between  me  a&d 
«  a&d  fhy  Med  aftw  fhee  ia  fheir  genera- 
iMf  for  a&  everlaiting  eoTe&ant,  to  be  a  God 
to  thee  a&d  to  thy  leed  alter  thee." 

Gen.  xyU.  7. 

'OW  large  the  promise,  how  divine, 
'    To  Abraham  and  his  seed ! 
[11  be  a  God  to  thee  and  thine, 
Supplying  all  their  need.'* 

lie  words  of  his  extensive  love. 
From  age  to  age  endure ; 
[le  Angel  of  the  covenant  proves 
And  seals  the  blessings  sure. 

sus  the  ancient  faith  confirms 
To  our  great  Father  given ; 
e  takes  young  children  to  his  axxn^. 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven. 
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4  Our  God !  how  faithful  are  his  ways! 
His  love  endures  the  same ; 
Nor  fix>m  the  promise  of  his  grace, 
Blots  out  the  children's  name. 

483  71/»^— Edmeston.        C  M. 

"Suffer  fha  litfto  ehildr«ii  to  e«nM  vnto  ■•,  iii 
forbid  thtm  not;  fsr  of  mob  is  fko  IdsgM 
of  Ood.*' 

Marks.  14 

DEHOLD,  what  matchless,   tender 
•^    love 

Doth  Christ  to  babes  display; 
He  bids  each  parent  bring  them  near, 

Nor  turns  the  least  away. 

3  See  how  he  takes  them  in  his  anns, 
With  smiles  upon  his  face, 
And  says  his  kingdom  is  of  such, 
By  free  and  sovereign  grace. 

3  "  Forbid  them  not,"  whom  Jesus  caDsi 

Nor  daxe  the  claim  resist. 
Since  his  own  lips  to  us  dedare, 
Heaven  will  of  such  consist. 

4  With  flowing  tears,  andthankfiil  hearts, 

We  give  them  up  to  thee ; 
Receive  them,  LiOid,  into  thine  arms, 
Thine  may  tVvey  «v«  \>fe. 
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Time — Hermon.  C.  M. 

9k  fhem  up  ia  Hit  arms,  pnt  Hit  handi 
npon  them,  and  bleHed  them/' 
Bfark  x.  16. 

.HOLD,  what  condescending  love 
Jesus  on  earth  displays ; 
babes  and  sucklings  he  extends 
'he  riches  of  his  grace. 

still  the  ancient  promise  keeps, 
'o  our  forefathers  given ; 
ing  children  in  his  arms  he  takes, 
ind  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

srmit  them  to  approach,"  he  cries, 
Nor  scorn  their  humble  name ; 
'  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these, 
.^he  Lord  of  angels  came." 

bring  them,  Lord,  with  thankful 
hearts, 
knd  yield  them  up  to  thee; 
-fill  that  we  ourselves  are  thine, 
fhine  let  our  oflfepring  be. 

7\in€ — King.  S.  M. 

Bhildren  of  fhy  lerranti  shall  eontinne, 
their  leed  shall  be  established  before 

Pt.  di.  aS. 

JR  children  thou  dost  claim, 
O  Lord,  our  God,  as  thine : 
n  thousand  blessings  to  tby  '^^xd^^ 
^or  goodness  so  divine. 
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2  Thee,  let  the  fathers  own, 

Thee,  let  the  sons  adore ; 
Join'd  to  the  Lord  in  precious  faith, 
To  be  forgot  no  more. 

3  How  great  thy  mercies,  Lord ! 

How  plenteous  is  thy  grace. 
Which,  in  the  promise  of  thy  love, 
Includes  our  rising  race. 

4  Our  offspring,  still  thy  care, 

Shall  own  their  fathers'  €k>d; 

To  latest  times  thy  blessings  share, 

And  sound  thy  praise  abroad. 

486        7l^/«^— Cappadocia.      C.  p.  M. 

<*Aiid  were  by  nature  eliildren  of  wrath,  ffi* 

aa  ofhari." 

Eph.  it  3, 

A  HELPLESS  child  of  Adam's  race, 
-"■    Saviour,  we  bring  before  thy  fece, 

For  thou  hast  life  to  give ; 
Oh !  that  within  the  grace  divine, 
Which  made  our  souls  for  ever  thine^ 

This  litde  one  mighl  live  1 

2  Oh !  that  this  soul,  by  nature  lost, 
Ere  yet  on  life's  dark  ocean  toss'd. 

Might  reach  thy  sheltering  breast; 
And,  by  thy  gentle  Spirit  led, 
With  us  tYie  Barton  ^^sSkw^:^  txead 

That  leads  to  e\i^«8s  t^^\  ^ 


CHILDREN.  487 

O  Saviour,  who  like  thee  can  give, 
Who  gav'st  thyself,  that  we  might  live, 

Whose  grace  stiU  floweth  free  ? 
Then,  to  be  folded  on  thy  breast. 
To  find  in  thee  eternal  rest. 

We  bring  this  babe  to  thee, 

57        ^^ — Pleyel's  Hymn,         7s, 

<  Come  thon  and  all  fhy  honse  into  the  ark.'* 

Gen.vii.  i. 

FATHER,  speed  a  blessing  forth. 
Let  the  heavenly  breezes  come; 
Let  them  quicken  into  birth 

Hearts  now  dead  within  our  home. 

Thou  canst  make  the  desert  bloom. 
Thou  canst  turn  the  night  to  day, 

Life  canst  bring  from  out  the  tomb ; 
None  thy  spirit,  Lord,  can  stay. 

Oh !  display  thy  saving  might, 
Arm  of  God !  awake !  awake  1 

Put  thy  foes  and  ours  to  flight, 
Satan's  bonds  in  mercy  breaL 

Bid  our  dead  in  life  to  stand. 
Loose  the  grave  clothes,  set  them 
free; 

Lord,  it  needs  but  thy  command; 
At  thy  word  is  h'berty. 
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488      ^^ — Sweetest  Name.    C.  M. 

"Thii  if  Hii  eommandmeat,  Thst  w»  ihovld  be- 
lieye  on  the  name  of  Hit  Son  Jmhu  Ghiiit" 

IJohnUi.  33. 

THERE  is  no  name  so  sweet  on  earA, 
-■•     No  name  so  sweet  in  heaven, 
The  name,  before  his  wondrous  birth, 
To  Christ,  the  Saviour  given. 

REFRAIN. 

We  love  to  sing  around  our  Eling, 
And  hail  him  blessed  Jesus : 

For  there's  no  word  ear  ever  heard 
So  dear,  so  sweet  as  Jesus. 

2  His  human  name  they  did  proclaim, 

When  Abram's  son  they  sealed  him, 
The  name  that  still,  by  God's  good 
will. 
Deliverer  revealed  him. 

3  And  when  he  hung  upon  the  tree, 

They  wrote  this  name  above  him, 
That  all  might  see  the  reason  we 
For  evermore  must  love  him. 

4  So  now  upon  his  Father's  throne. 

Almighty  to  release  us 
From  sin  and  pains,  he  gladly  reigns, 
The  Prince  atvd^^.N\o\a'\«s»&. 
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189       ^^ — ^Jesus  Loves  Me.        7s. 

'Jesus  sailed  a  little  child  unto  Him,  A&d  set 
him  in  the  midst  of  them." 

Matt,  xviii.  a. 

JESUS  loves  me!  this  I  know, 
^     For  the  Bible  tells  me  so : 
Little  ones  to  him  belong; 
They  are  weak,  but  he  is  strong. 

CHORUS. 

Yes,  Jesus  loves  me ; 
Yes,  Jesus  loves  me ; 
Yes,  Jesus  loves  me, 
The  Bible  tells  me  so. 

2  Jesus  loves  me !  he  who  died 
Heaven's  gate  to  open  wide, 
He  will  wash  away  my  sin ; 
Let  his  little  child  come  in. 

3  Jesus  loves  me !  loves  me  still. 
Though  I'm  very  weak  and  ill ; 
From  his  shining  throne  on  high. 
Comes  to  watch  me  where  I  lie. 

4.  Jesus  loves  me !  he  will  stay 
Close  beside  me  all  the  way ; 
If  I  love  him  when  I  die. 
He  will  take  me  home  on  high. 


490  children. 

490       ^^ — ^Jesus  Loves  Me.      Js^ 

**Ohziit  alio  liath  lored  m,  and  hafh  gH« 
Himf  elf  tu  vi.** 

£ph.  ▼.  1. 

TESUS  from  his  throne  on  high 
^     Came  into  this  world  to  die — 
That  I  might  from  sin  be  free. 
Bled  and  died  upon  the  tree. 

CHORUS. 

Yes,  Jesus  loves  me ; 
Yes,  Jesus  loves  me ; 
Yes,  Jesus  loves  me, 
Tlie  Bible  tells  me  so. 

2  I  can  see  him  even  now, 

With  his  pierced,  thorn-dad  brow, 

Agonizing  on  the  tree ; 

O,  what  love !  and  all  for  me ! 

3  Now  I  feel  this  heart  of  stone 
Drawn  to  love  Cjod's  holy  Son, 
"  Lifted  up  "  on  Calvary, 
Suffering  shame  and  death  for  me. 

4  Jesus,  take  this  heart  of  mine. 
Make  it  pure  and  wholly  thine ; 
Thou  hast  bled  and  died  for  me, 
I  will  henceiotlYv  Yyn^  ioi  ^ta. 


CHILDREN.  49T 

Time — Come  to  Jesus.  8s  &  6s. 

if  now  ii  the  accepted  time ;  beholdt  now 
ii  the  day  of  lalTation.'' 

a  Cor.  vi.  a. 
3M£  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are 
heavy  laden,  and  1  will  give  you  rest.'' 
xi.  25. 

ome  to  Jesus,  just  now,  &c. 

ieve  on  the  Lord  Jesus  ^Christ,  and  thou 
saved.** — ^Acts  xvi.  31. 

[e  will  save  you,  just  now,  &c. 

1  so  loved  the  world  that  he  gave  his  only 
I  Son,  that  whosoever  beUeveth  in  him 
not  perish,  but  have  everlasting  life.** — 
.  16. 

',  believe  him,  just  now,  &c. 

is  able  to  save  them  to  the  uttermost  that 
ito  God  by  him,  seeing  he  ever  liveth  to 
tercession  for  us.** — Heb.  vii.  25. 

[e  is  able,  just  now,  &c 

J  Lord  is  lone-suffering  to  us-ward,  not 
that  any  should  perish,  but  that  all  should 
repentance.** — 2  Pet  iii.  9. 

[e  is  willing,  just  now,  &c. 

D  that  Cometh  to  me,  I  will  in  no  wise  cast 
John  vi.  37. 

[e'll  receive  you,  just  now,  &c. 

1  commendeth  his  love  toward  us,  in  that, 
e  were  yet  sinners,  Christ  died  for  us.** — 
.8. 

^sus  loves  you,  just  now,  &.c. 
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492  7i/«<r— WiNSLOW.       C.  P.  M. 

••It  ii  not  the  will  of  your  Fathor  wliUhii  b 
heaTon,  that  one  of  fheie  little  onet  ikoiU 
pefiih." 

Matt.xWU.  14. 

AND  is  it  true,  as  I  am  told, 
That  there  are  Iambs  within  die 
fold 
Of  God's  beloved  Son  ? 
That  Jesus  Christ,  with  tender  care, 
Will  in  his  arms  most  gently  bear 
The  helpless  little  one  ? 

2  And  I,  a  little  straying  lamb, 
May  come  to  Jesus  as  I  am, 

TThough  goodness  I  have  none; 
May  now  be  folded  in  his  breast. 
As  birds  within  the  parent  nest, 

And  be  his  litde  one. 

3  And  he  can  do  all  this  for  me, 
Because  in  sorrow  on  the  tree 

He  once  for  sinners  hung ; 
And  having  put  their  sins  away, 
He  now  rejoices,  day  by  day. 

To  cleanse  the  little  one. 


rj=  •>%.•'■ 


-    A^r^y 
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493   ^^ — Never  be  Afraid,  ios  &  7s. 
.**To  me  to  liTe  ii  Chriit,  and  to  die  ii  gain." 

Phil.  i.  ai. 

NEVER  be  afraid  to  speak  for  Jesus, 
Think  how  much  a  word  can  do ; 
Never  be  afraid  to  own  your  Saviour, 
He  who  loves  and  cares  for  you. 

CHORUS. 

Never  be  afraid,  never  be  afraid, 

Never,  never,  never; 

Jesus  is  your  loving  Saviour, 
Therefore  never  be  afraid. 

2  Never  be  afraid  to  work  for  Jesus, 

In  his  vineyard  day  by  day ; 
Labor  with  a  kind  and  willing  spirit, 
He  will  all  your  toil  repay. 

3  Never  be  afraid  to  bear  for  Jesus 

Keen  reproaches  when  they  fall ; 
Patiently  endure  your  every  trial, 
Jesus  meekly  bore  them  alL 

4  Never  be  afraid  to  live  for  Jesus ; 

Since  you  on  his  care  depend. 
Safely  shall  you  pass  through  every  trial; 
He  will  bring  you  to  the  end. 

5  Never  be  afraid  to  die  for  Jesus ; 

He  the  life,  the  truth,  the  way, 
Gently  in  his  arms  of  love  will  beax  '^ow. 
To  the  realtas  of  endless  da^. 
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494  ^^ — Watcheil       7s  & 

<*I&  thy  preM&ee  ii  ItabiMi  of  Joy;  at  thyil 
hand  are  ploatarot  fMroTonaoro." 

PS.XTi.  II. 

T  WANT  to  be  with  Jesus, 
^    And  with  the  angels  stand, 
A  crown  upon  my  forehead, 

A  harp  within  my  hand ; 
There,  right  before  my  Saviour, 

So  glorious  and  so  bright, 
I'd  wake  the  sweetest  mudc, 

And  praise  Him  day  and  night. 

2  I  never  would  be  weary. 

Nor  ever  shed  a  tear, 
Nor  ever  know  a  sorrow. 

Nor  ever  feel  a  fear;  . 
But  blessed,  pure  and  holy, 

I'd  dwell  in  Jesus'  sight, 
And  with  ten  thousand  thousands 

Praise  Him  both  day  and  night. 

3  I  know  I'm  weak  and  sinful. 

But  Jesus  will  forgive ; 
For  many  little  children 

Have  gone  to  heav'n  to  live : 
Dear  Saviour,  if  I  languish, 

And  lay  me  down  to  die, 
Oh,  send  a  shining  angel. 

And  beai  me  to  tk^  ^'^. 
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a,  there  111  be  with  Jesus, 
Among  the  angels  stand, 
crown  upon  my  forehead, 
A  harp  within  my  hand ; 
jd  there,  before  thee,  Saviour, 
So  glorious  and  so  bright, 
1  join  the  heavenly  music. 
And  praise  thee  day  and  night. 


Tkne — ^Around  THE  Throne.  CM. 

a  great  mnltitnde,  which  no  man  oonld 
ahar,  itood  before  the  throne,  and  befiKro 
Lamb,  clothed  with  white  robei,    and 
mi  in  their  hande." 

Rev.  vii.  9. 

ROUND  the    throne  of   God  in 

heav'n. 
Thousands  of  children  Stand, 
lildren  whose  sins  are  all  forgiv'n, 
A  holy,  happy  band. 

Singing  glory,  glory,  glory  be  to 
God  on  high. 

flowing  robes,  of  spotless  white 
See  every  one  arrayed ; 
Rrelling  in  everlasting  light. 
And  joys  that  pever  fade, 
Singing,  &c. 
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3  What  brought  them    to    that   vodd 

above — 
That  heav*!!  so  bright  and  fair, 
Where  all  is  peace,  and  joy,  and  lov^- 
How  came  those  children  there? 
Singing,  &c. 

4  Because  the  Saviour  shed  his  blood. 

To  wash  away  their  sin ; 
Bathed  in  that  pure  and  precious  flood, 
Behold  them  white  and  clean  1 
Singing,  &c. 

496  7}^/f<f— Dennis.  S.  U. 

*<  Harrow  ii  the  way  whieh  laadeth  vBtolii^ 
and  few  there  be  that  find  it.** 

Matt.  vii.  14. 

THERE  is  a  narrow  path 
Which  leads  to  joys  untold. 
And  children  who  are  walking  thete 
Shall  Jesus'  face  behold. 

2  The  way  of  peace  it  is 

And  happiness,  to  those 
Who  know  the  Saviour  Jesus  Christ, 
And  in  His  love  repose. 

3  His  presence  by  the  way 

Makes  their  poor  hearts  rejoice ; 
And  much  they  long  for  that  bright 
mom. 
When  tYiey  s\iaiX\.Vit^x'ffi&NQV'c&. 
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With  patient  hope  they  wait 

His  blessed  face  to  see, 
When  they  will  sing,  in  sweetest  songs, 

His  praise  who  set  them  free. 

This  joy  may  all  be  yours. 

If  you  by  &ith  now  look 
Upon  the  bleeding  Lamb  of  God, 

Who  our  transgressions  took« 

||J        7hm — Happy  Land.     6s  &  4s. 

M  sbftU  wipe  away  all  taan  from  tkeir  eyei ; 
uid  than  iliall  ba  no  more  daaih,  naithar  lor- 
rowi  Aor  erying,  naithar  ihaU  thara  ba  any 
Mora  pain.** 

Rer.  xxi,  4. 

THERE  is  a  happy  land, 
Far,  far  away, 
Where  saints  in  glory  stand. 

Bright,  bright  as  day; 
Oh,  how  they  sweetly  sing, 
Worthy  is  our  Saviour  King, 
Loud  let  His  praises  ring, 
Praise,  praise  for  aye. 

Come  to  that  happy  land. 

Come,  come  away ; 
Why  will  ye  doubting  stand. 

Why  still  delay  ? 
Oh,  we  shall  happy  be. 
When  from  sin  and  sorrow  free. 
Lord,  we  shall  live  with  thee, 

Blest,  blest  for  aye. 

3^ 
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3  Bright,  in  that  happy  land. 

Beams  every  eye ; 
Kgpt  by  a  Fathers  hand^ 

Love  can  not  die. 
Oh,  then  to  glory  run, 
Be  a  crown  and  kingdom  won ; 
And  bright  above  the  sun, 

Wc  reign  fijr  aye. 
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UPTISM. 


Ttme — Edmeston.        C.  M. 

ertfoM,  mmd  teaeh  all  natio&s,  bap- 
Mm  ia  the  naaie  of  the  Father,  and 
n,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghoit.** 

Matt,  xxviii.  19. 

R.D,  whilst  we  confess  the  worth 
'  this,  the  outward  seal, 
us  the  truths  herein  set  forth, 
very  own  to  feel. 

to  the  world  we  here  avow, 
h  to  each  fleshly  lust; 
5S  of  life  our  portion  now, 
en  Lord  our  trust. 

if  O  Lord,  who  now  partake 
line  eternal  life, 
rery  sin,  for  thy  dear  sake, 
Id  be  at  constant  strife. 

d  into  the  Father's  name, 
I  walk  as  sons  of  God ; 
d  in  thine,  with  joy  we  daim, 
merits  of  thy  blood. 

d  into  the  Holy  Ghost, 
I  prove  His  mighty  power ; 
aking  thee  our  only  boast, 
r  thee  hour  by  hour. 
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499         Ti/zw— Heber,  Betha.    CM. 

<*  Know  ye  not  that  to  many  of  u  at  von  li|' 
tUod  into  JofM  Ghrist  w«re  baptised  iiti  Hii 
death." 

Rom.  vi.  J. 

DAPTIZED  into  our  Saviour's  death, 
-^     Our  souls  to  sin  must  die ; 
With  Christ  our  Lord  we  live  anew. 
With  Christ  ascend  on  high. 

2  There  by  His  Father's  side  He  sits, 

Environed  divinely  feir, 
Yet  owns  Himself  our  Brother  still, 
And  our  Forerunner  there. 

3  Rise  from  these  earthly  trifles,  rise 

On  wings  of  faith  and  love ; 
Above  our  choicest  treasure  lies— 
And  be  our  hearts  above. 

4  But  earth  and  sin  will  draw  us  down 

When  we  attempt  to  fly; 
Lord,  send  thy  strong,  attractive  powers 
To  raise  our  souls  on  high. 

600  ^^^ — ^Albion.  7S&6S. 

<iAs  many  of  yon  at  have  been  baptised  ints 
Cbriit  have  put  on  Christ." 

Gal.  iii.  J7. 

A  ROUND  thy  grave,  Lord  Jesus, 
-^    Thine  empty  grave,  we  stand. 
With  hearts  all  full  of  praises. 
To  keep  t\vy  \Ae^  <^Taxfikax»i\ 
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By  faith,  our  souls  rejoicing 
To  trace  thy  path  of  love, 

Through  death's  dark  angry  billows, 
Up  to  the  throne  above. 

2  O  Lord !  thou  now  art  risen, 

Thy  travail  all  is  o'er ; 
For  sin  thou  once  hast  suffered. 

Thou  liv'st  to  die  no  more. 
Sin,  death  and  hell  are  vanquished 

By  thee,  the  Church's  Head ; 
And  lo !  we  share  thy  triumph, 

Thou  first-born  firom  the  dead. 

3  Into  thy  death  baptized, 

We  own  with  thee  we  died ; 
With  thee  to  life  are  risen, 

And  in  thee  glorified. 
From  sin,  the  world  and  Satan 

We're  ransomed  by  thy  blood ; 
And  now  would  walk  as  strangers 

Alive,  with  thee,  to  God. 
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501  ^^^''^ — Callender.       C  M. 

•«Ckml  Om  lAtk  lofvti  w.  Ami  hath  gi?«  Ufr 
mU  tew  ma  •ffviaff  ami  a  ■aaiflctiiflii 
te  a  iwt  ■— lliiig  laTOvr.** 

Bph.  T.  a. 

HOW  condescending  and  how  kind 
Was  God's  eternal  Son  1 
Our  misery  reached  His  heavenly  nnnd, 
And  pity  brought  Him  down. 

2  When  justice  by  our  sins  provoked, 

Drew  forth  its  dreadful  sword. 
He  gave  His  soul  up  to  the  stroke, 
Without  a  murmuring  word. 

3  He  sunk  beneath  our  heavy  woes, 

To  raise  us  to  His  throne : 
There's  ne'er  a  gift  His  hand  bestows 
But  cost  His  heart  a  groan. 

4  This  was  compassion  like  a  God, 

That  though  the  Saviour  knew 
The  price  of  paidora.Ni^&'^^X^swi^ 
His  pity  ne'er  mV^^e^. 
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Now,  though  He  reigns  exalted  high, 

His  love  is  still  as  great : 
Well  He  remembers  Calvary, 

Nor  lets  His  saints  forget. 

Here  let  our  hearts  begin  to  melt, 
While  we  His  death  record, 

And,  with  our  joy  for  pardoned  guilt. 
Mourn  that  we  pierced  the  Lord. 

12  ^^ — Hamburg.         L.  M; 

Ind  fh«  diseiplM  did  at  Jmoi  had  appointed 

ihem." 

Matt.  xzvi.  19. 

AT  thy  command,  our  dearest  Lord, 
•^     Here  we  attend  thy  dying  feast ; 
Thy  love  has  spread  the  sacred  board. 
To  feed  the  faith  of  every  guest 

Our  fiadth  adores  thy  bleeding  love, 
And  trusts  for  life  in  One  that  died; 

We  hope  for  heavenly  crowns  above. 
From  a  Redeemer  crucified. 

Let  the  vain  world  pronounce  it  shame. 
And  cast  contempt  upon  thy  cause; 

We  glory  in  our  Savioui^s  name, 
And  make  our  triun4)hs  in  His  cross. 

With  joy  we  tell  the  scoffing  age. 
He  that  was  dead  has  left  His  tomb ; 

He  lives  above  their  utmost  Tag&> 
And  we  are  waiting  till  He  come. 
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503         ^^ — Rockbridge.       LM. 

••  Jmu  took  Inroad,  and  bloMod  it,  and  teakiiti 
a&d  gaTo  it  to  tho  diieiploa,  and  laii,  bb^ 
oat;  thii  ii  my  body." 

Matt.  JczW.  96. 

^TWAS  on  that  dark,  that  dokfiil 
-'•     night, 

When  powers  of  earth  and  hell  arose 
Against  the  Son  of  God's  delight, 

And  friends  betrayed  Him  to  his  foes. 

2  Before  the  moumfid  scene  began, 

He  took  the  bread,  and  blessed,  and 
brake; 

What  love  through  all  His  actions  ran! 
What  wondrous  words  of  grace  He 
spake! 

3  **  This  is  my  body  broke  for  sin ; 

Receive  and  eat  the  living  food;" 
Then  took  the  cup  and  bkss'd  the 
wine; 
"  Tis  the  new  covenant  in  my  blood." 

4  ''  Do  this  (He  cried),  till  time  shall  end, 

In  memory  of  your  dying  Friend; 
Meet  at  my  table,  and  record 
The  love  of  your  departed  Lord.*" 

5  Jesus,  thy  feast  we  celebrate. 

We  show  thy  death,   we  sing  thy 
name. 
Till  thou  Tetany  and  we  shall  eat 
The  maxnage  sxk^'^^x  o1  ^^Yi^silsk. 
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5D4  Tune — ^Zephyr.  L.  M. 

*'A]id  Xe  took  iho  cup,  and  gaTO  ihanki,  and 
gaT6  it  to  them,  saying,  Bmkye  all  of  it." 

Mate.  zx¥i.  37. 

THY  broken  body,  gracious  Lord, 
Is  shadowed  by  this  broken  bread; 
The  wine,  which  in  the  cup  is  poured, 
Points  to  the  blood  which  thou  hast 
shed. 

2  And  while  we  meet  together  thus, 

We  show  that  we  are  one  in  thee; 
Thy  precious  blood  was  shed  for  us. 
Thy  death,  O  Lord,  hath  set  us  free. 

3  Brethren  in  thee,  in  union  sweet. 

For  ever  be  thy  grace  adored  1 
rris  in  thy  name  that  now  we  meet 
And  know  thee  with  us,  gracious 
Lord! 

4  We  have  one  hope,   that    thou  wilt 

come;  * 
Thee  in  the  air  we  wait  to  see, 
When  thou  wilt  take  thy  people  honte. 
And  we  shall  ever  reign  with  thee. 

505        ^^ — Remember  Me.    C.  M. 
••Thii  do  in  remembranoo  of  mo." 

Luke  xxii.  19. 

A  CCORDING  to  thy  partmg  word, 
-"•    That  speaks  in  love  to  me; 
This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Loid\ 
1  will  remember  thee. 
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2  Thy  body  broken  for  my  sake. 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be ; 
Thy  testamental  cup  I  take. 
And  thus  remember  thee. 

3  Gethsemane  can  I  forget  ? 

Or  there  thy  conflict  see, 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat. 
And  not  remember  thee  ? 

4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 
O  Lamb  of  God !  my  sacrifice, 
I  must  remember  thee. 

5  Remember  thee,  and  all  thy  pains. 

And  all  thy  love  to  me — 
Yes,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains. 
Will  I  remember  thee ! 

506         ^«^ — Solid  Rock.        L.  M. 

**  Jeiui  the  mediator  of  the  new  eovenant,  and 
to  tbe  blood  of  iprinkling,  that  ipeaketk  better 
things  than  that  of  AbeL** 

Heb.  xii.  34.  . 

T  ORD  Jesus,  in  thy  name  alone 

-^    Thy  saints  shall  meet  before  thy 

throne ; 
And  only  thus  would  we  be  found 
Thy  table  evei  to  surround; 
We  nothing  p\eaA\>efoit^  o>ax  ^^^ 
Except  thy  nghX:&ousTiftsi&  ^xA>^qic^^ 
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2  O  precious  Saviour !  there's  indeed 
Enough  in  thee  to  meet  our  need ; 
Enough  in  thee  to  make  us  glad ; 

Oh !  why  should  pardon'd  souls  be  sad! 
Wide  open  is  the  door  to  God, 
We  enter  boldly  through  thy  blood. 

3  Our  present  joy  is  knowing  thee, 
Our  future  joy  thy  face  to  see ; 
And  when  oiur  bliss  is  all  complete, 
And  we  shall  worship  at  thy  feet. 
Yet  still  our  song  before  our  God 
Shall  be  thy  righteousness  and  blood. 

501  -^^ — ^ToPLADY.  7s. 

**Updii  the  first  day  of  the  week,  when  the  dii- 
eiplef  came  together  to  break  bread.*' 

Acts  XX.  7. 

MEETING  in  the  Saviour's  name, 
"  Breaking  bread  "  by  His  com- 
mand, 
To  the  world  we  thus  proclaim 

On  what  ground  we  hope  to  stand, 
When  the  Lord  shall  come  with  clouds, 
Join'd  by  heav'ns  exulting  crowds. 

2  From  the  cross  our  hope  we  draw, 
'Tis  the  sinner's  bless'd  resource ; 
Jesus  magnified  the  law, 

Jesus  bore  its  awful  curse  •, 
This  the  joyful  truth  we  own, 
This  our  ground  of  hope  aloxie. 
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3  Jesus  died,  and  then  arose ; 

Yes,  He  rose.  He  lives.  He  reigns; 
Jesus  vanquished  all  His  foes, 

Jesus  led  them  all  in  chains ; 
His  the  triumph  and  the  crown, 
His  the  glory  and  renown. 

508  r««<f— Kentucky.        S.  M. 

**Tliat  they  all  may  be  one,  aa  then,  Fatiier,ait 
in  mo,  and  I  In  thee,  that  they  alio  may  be 
one  in  na." 

J<^uizvii.  SI. 

WITH  Jesus  in  our  midst 
We  gather  round  the  board ; 
Though  many,  we  are  one  in  Chnst, 
One  body  in  the  Lord. 

2  Our  sins  were  laid  on  Him 

When  bruised  on  Calvary ; 
For  us  He  died  and  rose  again, 
A  pledge  of  victory. 

3  Faith  eats  the  bread  of  life. 

And  drinks  the  living  wine  ; 
Thus  we,  in  love  together  knit, 
On  Jesus*  breast  recline. 

4  Soon  shall  the  night  be  gone. 

And  we  with  Jesus  reign ; 
The  marriage  sMppei  ol  >;)cA\^«sfiS^ 
ShaU  banish  every  v^m. 
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)9        TUne — Greenville.      8s  &  7s. 
It  wai  known  of  them  in  breaking  of  liread.'* 

Luke  zxir.  ^. 

IITHILE  in  sweet  communion  feeding 
"'      On  this  earthly  bread  and  wine. 
Saviour,  may  we  see  thee  bleeding 

On  the  cross  to  make  us  thine ! 
Let  oiu*  eyes  be  ever  closing 

To  this  fleeting  world  below ; 
And  upon  thyself  reposing, 

Teach  us.  Lord,  Ay  grace  to  know. 

Though  unseen,  be  ever  near  us^ 

Wi3i  the  still  small  voice  of  love. 
Whispering  words  of  peace  to  cheer  us, 

Ev*ry  doubt  and  fear  remove : 
Bring  before  us  all  the  story 

Of  thy  life  and  death  of  woe ; 
And  with  hopes  of  endless  glory, 

Wean  our  hearts  from  all  below. 

10  7\me — Lou  VAN.  L.  M. 

Die  COiiireh  of  €K>d  whieh  He  kath  pnrehaied 
with  Hii  own  blood." 

Acts  zx.  aS. 

OH !  let  us  ne'er  forget  the  love 
Of  Him  who  bought  us  with  His 
blood; 
And  now,  as  our  High  Priest  above^ 
Stands  aa  our  Advocate  V\ti[v  G^A* 
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3  Oh !  let  us  ne'er  forget  that  here, 
Strangers  we  are  and  far  from  hom 
That,  waiting  till  our  Lord  appear, 
Our  hearts  should  cry,  "Come,  S 
viour,  come !" 

3  Oh !  let  us  ne'er  forget  we're  one 

With  every  saint  that  loves  His  nan 
United  to  Him  on  the  Throne — 
Our  life,  our  hope,  our  Lord  I 
same. 

4  Here,  in  the  broken  bread  and  wine 

We  hear  Him  say,  "  Remember  n 
"  I  gave  my  life  to  ransom  thine, 
"  I  bore  thy  curse  to  set  thee  free 

5  Lord,  we  are    thine — we  praise 

love — 
One  with  thy  saints,  all  one  in  th 
We  would,  until  we  meet  above, 
In  all  our  ways  remember  thee. 

511  ^^ — Duke  Street.     L. 

**If  when  we  were  enemiei,  we  were  re<i9Bi 

to  God  by  the  death  of  BOi  Son;  mnoh  a 

being  reeoneiled,  we  ehaU  be  Mved  ibn 

Hit  life.*' 

Rom.T.  lo. 

AURS  is  a  rich  and  royal  feast, 
^     Provided  by  the  King  of  hea^ 
How  privileged  are  they,  and  bless 
To  whom  tYie  bi^aji  o^  \i&  is  gi\ 
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2  In  sacred  fellowship  we  meet, 

m  To  celebrate  our  Saviour's  death ; 
The  cup  we  drink,  the  bread  we  eat— 
His  people  feed  on  Him  by  faith. 

3  We  worship  Him  who  bore  the  cross : 

We  glory  in  His  death  alone; 
The  world  itself  appears  but  loss, 
To  those  to  whom   His    name  is 
known. 

4  The  blood  he  shed  supplies  a  stream 

That  washes  all  our  guilt  away ; 
How  precious,  then,  the  Lord  should 
seem. 
Whose  death  we  celebrate  to-day ! 

5  On  earth  His  dying  love  shall  be 

Our  spring  of  hope,  our  theme  of 

And  when  m  heaven  our  Lord  we  see. 
His   praise    shall    all    our   powers 
employ. 

512  Tiine — Ortonvillk.       CM. 

**HATiBf  mAde  pea«e  thzoii|^  fhe  Mm4  of 

His  eron.*' 

Col.  I.  ao. 

I  REST  in  Christ,  the  Son  of  God» 
Who  took  the  servant's  ft>rm; 
By  faith  I  flee  to  Jesus*  cross. 
My  covert  from  the  stoita. 
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3  At  peace  with  God,  no  31s  I  dread, 
The  cup  of  blessing  mine ; 
The  Lamb  was  slam,   His   predoos 
blood 
Is  new  and  living  wine. 

3  Jesus  put  all  my  sins  away. 

When  bnused  to  make  me  whde; 
Who  shall  accuse,  or  who  condemn, 
My  blameless,  ransomed  soul  ? 

4  Nor  principalities,  nor  powers, 

Nor  death  shall  me  divide 
From  my  sure  rest — the  love  of  God- 
In  Jesus  crucified. 

513     Tlifte — Harvey's  Chant.    CM. 

•*The  eup  of  Uendng  wliiek  we  bleu,  ii  itiflt 
the  eommnnion  of  the  blood  of  Ohriftl  Ai 
broad  whiob  wo  bro«k,  if  it  mot  tho  oohmi- 
nion  of  tho  body  of  Chriitl" 

I  Cor.  X.  i6. 

IN  fellowship  we  meet  around 
*    The  table  of  our  Lord; 
Let  joy  and  thankfulness  abound. 
For  faithful  is  His  word. 

3  The  people  whom  the  Lord  appoiuti, 
The  heirs  of  glory  here, 
He  saves,  and  by  His  grace  anoints, 
And  bids  them  iiQ(^va%l^ax» 
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3  The  food  they  eat  is  meat  indeecU** 

The  richest  heaven  affords ; 
The  bread  of  God  is  living  bread. 
His  words  are  living  words. 

4  Then  let  our  thankful  songs  abound; 

Our  privilege  is  great ; 
Our  Father's  table  we  surround, 
And  eat  of  children's  meat 

514  ^^^ — Bealoth.  S.M, 

'«  Jmbs  taid  luto  them,  I  am  the  bread  of  Vm^ 

Johnvi.  35. 

SWEET  feast  of  love  divine ! 
*Tis  grace  that  makes  us  free, 
To  feed  upon  this  bread  and  wine, 
In  memory,  Lord,  of  thee. 

J  Here  every  welcome  guest 

Waits,  Lord,  from  thee  to  learn 
The  secrets  of  thy  Father's  breast. 
And  all  thy  grace  discern. 

3  Here  conscience  ends  its  strife, 

And  faith  delights  to  prove 
The  sweetness  of  the  bread  of  life. 
The  fulness  of  thy  love. 

4  That  blood  that  flow'd  for  sin, 

In  symbol  here  we  see. 
And  feel  the  blessed  pledge  wS&i\xk^ 
Thait  we  axe  loved  of  thee. 
33 
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5  OhI  if  this  glimpse  of  love 

Is  so  divinely  sweet, 
What  will  it  be,  dear  Lord,  above 
Thy  gladdlnng  smile  to  meet! 

6  1^  see  thee  face  to  foce. 

Thy  perfect  likeness  wear. 
And  all  thy  ways  of  wondrous  graoe 
Through  endless  yeais  declare! 

^15  ^^^''^ — Gerar.  &M. 

^^•tldn»  aat ;  thii  ii  my  Uiy,  wUA  It  InUi 

for  you:  thii  do  in  rwneiiibraaoo  of  Ho." 

I  Cor.  xi.  a4. 

'£  bless  our  Saviour's  name. 
Our  sins  are  all  forgiven; 
To  sufier  once  to  earth  He  came : 
He  now  is  crowned  in  heaven. 

a  His  precious  blood  was  shed. 
His  body  bruised  for  sin ; 
Remembering  this,  we  break  the  Iwead, 
And,  thankful,  drink  the  wine. 

3  Lord,  let  us  ne'er  forget 

Thy  rich,  thy  precious  love ; 
Our  theme  of  joy  and  wonder  here, 
Our  endless  song  above. 

4  O  let  thy  love  constrain 

Our  souls  to  cleave  to  thee  I 
And  ever  m  owa  \\eaite.  leenain 
That  N*oid^  ¥jMftfetsJQ«t  \&fc* 


W^ 
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[({  Tune— ZiYPOVi,  lop, 

rhe  bread  of  Ch>d  is  He  wiiieli  eometh  down 
■oiii  heaven,  and  giveth  lilb  nnto  the  #orld.'* 

John  vi.  33* 

HERE,  O  my  Lord,  I  see  thee  face 
to  face; 
Here  would  I   touch  and    handle 
things  unseen ; 
Here  grasp  with  firmer  hand  th'  etertial 
srace, 
And  aU  my  weariness  upon  thee 
lean. 

Here  would  I  feed  upon  the  bread  of 
God ; 
Here  drink  with  thee  the  royal  Wine 
of  heaven; 
Here  would  I  lay  aside  each  earthly 
load, 
Here  taste  afresh  the  calm  of  sin 
forgiven. 

Mine  is  the  sin,  but  thine  the  righteous- 
ness; 
Mine  is  the    guilt,  but    thine  the 
cleansing  blood. 
This  is  my  robe,  my  refuge,  and  my 
peace — 
Thy  blood,  thy  righteouEtves&^O  V.ot^ 
my  God. 
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4  Feast  after  feast  thus  comes  and  passes 
by; 
Yet  passing,  points  to  the  great  feast 
above, 
Giving  sweet  foretastes  of  the  festal  joji 
The  Lamb's  great  bridal  feast  of  bliss 
and  love. 

511  Tune — H ARTEL.  L.  M. 

**  I  am  the  living  bread  which  eamt  dowaOna 
heaven:  if  any  man  eat  of  fhia  hread,  ki 
ihaU  live  forever.*' 

John  vi.  4x, 

A  MIDST  us  our  Beloved  stands, 
A    And  bids  us  view   His  pierced 

hands ; 
Points  to  His  wounded  feet  and  side, 
Blest  emblems  of  the  Crucified. 

3  What  food  luxurious  loads  the  board, 
When  at  His  table  sits  the  Lord! 
The  wine  how  rich,  the  bread  how 

sweet. 
When  Jesus  deigns  the  guests  to  meet! 

3  If  now,  with  eyes  defiled  and  dim. 
We  see  the  signs  but  see  not  Him, 
Oh,  may  His  \o\^  ^i)^^  ^iica\fi^  dki^lace, 
And  bid  us  see  Hivm  fe-c^  \xi  ^^ajc^x 


lord's  supper.  517 

Our  former  transports  we  recount, 
When  with  Him  in  the  holy  mount; 
These  cause  our  souls  to  thirst  anew, 
His  marr'd  but  lovely  face  to  view. 

Thou  glorious  bridegroom  of  our  hearts. 
Thy  present  smile  a  heaven  imparts : 
Oh,  Uft  the  veil,  if  veil  there  be. 
Let  every  saint  thy  beauties  see. 

[g  Thne—KiVG.  S.M, 

Hottl&g  out  the  handwriting  of  ordimanoM 

that  was  against  ns,  which  was  eontrary  to 

u,  and  took  it  out  of  the  way,  nailing  it  to 

Sii  eroff." 

Col.  a.  14. 

TIE  gave  me  back  the  bond, 
"     It  was  a  heavy  debt ; 
And  as  he  gave,  he  smiled  and  said, 
"  Thou  wilt  not  me  forget." 

He  gave  me  back  the  bond, 
The  seal  was  torn  away ; 

And  as  he  gave,  he  smiled  and  said, 
"  Think  thou  of  me  alway." 

That  bond  I  still  will  keep. 
Although  it  canceled  be ; 

It  tells  me  what  I  owe  to  Hita 
Who  paid  the  debt  for  m^. 
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4  I  look  on  it  and  smile,  ' 

I  look  again  and  weep; 
This  record  of  His  love  to  me 
Forever  will  I  keep. 

5  A  bond  it  is  no  more, 

But  it  shall  ever  teU, 
That  all  I  owed  was  fully  paid 
By  my  Emmanuel. 

519  ^^ — £l>MSSTON.  CM.. 

««Ai  UUa.  M  ye  Mt  this  lureaA,  aU  driak  ttb 
Clip,  7»  do  ihew  tho  Lord't  diatk  till  M» 
eomo." 

I  Cor.  xi.  96. 

nnO  Calv'ry,  Lord,  in  spirit,  now 
•■■      Our  weary  souls  repair, 
To  dwell  up>on  thy  d)ring  love,, 
And  taste  its  sweetness  there. 

2  Sweet  resting-place  of  every  heart 

That  feels  the  plague  of  sin, 
Yet  knows  the  deep,  mysterious  joy 
Of  peace  with  God  within. 

3  Dear,  suffering    Lamb!   thy  bleeding 

wounds. 
With  cords  of  love  divine, 
Have  drawn  o\xt  -wWrn^Vv^arts  to  thee, 
And  linked  o\a  ^fe  mxStvS^MSSL^. 
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Thy  sympathies  and  hopes  are  ours: 
Dear  Lord !  we  wait  to  see 

Creation,  all  below,  above 
Redeemed  and  blest  by  thee* 

Our  longing  eyes  would  fain  behold 
That  bright  and  blessed  brow, 

Once  wrung  with  bitt'rest  anguish,  wear 
Its  crown  of  glory  now. 

Why  linger,  then  ?    Come,  Saviour, 

come. 
Responsive  to  our  call! 
Come,  claim  thine  ancient  power, 

and  reign 
The  heir  and  Lord  of  alL 
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520  72^/r^— Naomi.  C.  M. 

<*I  would  not  Iieto  you  to  be  ignorant,  breihxttf 
eoneorning  tkom  whiok  are  aaleep,  tbat  jt 
•orrow  not,  even  ae  othen  whioh  ha?e  ai 
hope." 

I  Thess.  iv.  13. 

IIS  sweet  to  think  of  those  at  rest, 
Who  sleep  in  Christ  the  Lord; 
Whose  spirits  now  with  Him  are  bless*d 
According  to  His  word. 

2  They  once  were  pilgrims  here  with  us, 

In  Jesus  now  they  sleep : 
And  we  for  them,  while  resting  thus 
As  hopeless  can  not  weep. 

3  How  bright  the  resurrection  mom 

On  all  the  saints  will  break ! 
The  Lord  himself  will  then  return, 
His  ransomed  Church  to  take. 

4  Or  raised  or  changed  His  saints  will 

meet,       * 
All  grief  and  care  removed : 
What  joy  'twill  be  to  us  to  greet 
Each  saint  viYiomYiex^  n^^Vss^^ 
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ir  Lord  himself  we  then  shall  see. 
Whose  blood  for  us  was  shed ; 
ith  Him  for  ever  we  shall  be, 
Made  like  our  glorious  Head. 

»  can  not  linger  o'er  the  tomb : 
The  resurrection  day 
» faith  shines  bright  beyond  its  gloom, 
Christ's  glory  to  display. 

Tune — China.  C.  M. 

ing  a  desire  to  depart,  and  to  be  with 
Chritt;  wMcli  is  far  better.*' 

Phil.  i.  33. 

THY  do  we  mourn  departing  friends, 

Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
s  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends 
To  call  them  to  His  arms. 

e  we  not  tending  upward,  too, 

As  fast  as  time  can  move  ? 

)r  should  we  wish  our  hours  more 

slow 
To  keep  us  from  our  love. 

le  graves  of  all  the  saints  He  bless'd. 
And  softened  every  bed ; 
here  should  the  dying  members  rest 
But  with  their  dying  Head  ? 

lence  He  arose,  ascending  high. 
And  showed  our  feet  the  way ; 
p  to  the  Lord  our  flesh  shall  flf 
At  the  great  rising  day. 
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522  Tttfte—KKsrr.  L.  M. 

•'U  wt  Wli«v»  that  Janu  died  mad  raw  agtii, 
•Tca  ■•  Ami  aIm  wkitk  alMp  la  Jim  wiU 
eod  Mag  vUk  Him.** 

IThess.  iT.  14. 

A  SLEEP  in  Jesus !  blessed  deep! 
-^    From  which  none  ever  wakes  to 

weep! 
A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose, 
Unbroken  by  the  Last  of  foes ! 

2  Asleep  in  Jesus !  oh !  how  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet : 
With  holy  confidence  to  sing 

That  death  hath  lost  its  venomedstiDgt 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus !  peaceful  rest ! 
Whose  waking  is  supremdy  bless'd: 
No  fear — ^no  woe,  shall  dim  that  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 

4  Asleep  in  Jesus !  oh,  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be : 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie, 
Waiting  the  summons  from  on  high. 

52S  21^/iKf— Shawmut.  S.  M. 

'^Tlitr*  rMBaiiMth,  fk«r«Cir«,  a   rwt   t»  tti 

people  of  Qti." 

Htb.  iv.  9. 

D  EST  for  the  toUing  hand, 
'-^    Rest  for  the  anxious  brow. 
Rest  for  the  vieaiY,  ^ay-wom  feet, 
Rest  from  a!ii\a\>ot  \»^\ 
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Rest  for  the  fevered  brain, 
Rest  for  the  throbbing  eye ; 

Through  these  parched  lips  of  thine 
no  more 
Shall  pass  the  moan  or  sigh. 

3  Soon  shall  the  trump  of  God 

Give  out  the  welcome  sound 
That  shakes  thy  silent  chamber-walls 
And  breaks  the  turf-sealed  ground. 

4  Ye  dwellers  in  the  dust, 

Awake !  come  forth  and  sing ; 
Sharp  has  your  frost  of  winter  been, 
But  bright  shall  be  your  spring. 

5  Twas  sown  in  weakness  here ; 

'Twill  then  be  raised  in  power : 
That  which  was  sown  an  earthly  seed 
Shall  rise  a  heavenly  flower ! 

524  ^^ — Olmutz.  S.  M. 

**  I  ha¥0  fought  a  good  fight,  I  havo  finiihod  my 
eovno,  I  havo  kopt  tho  faith:  honeeforth  there 
ia  laid  up  for  me  a  orown  of  righteovaneis, 
wUeh  the  Lord,  the  righteeni  Judge,  ihaU 
give  me  at  that  day;  and  not  to  me  only,  but 
unto  aU  them  alio  that  love  His  appearing.'* 
aTim.  iv.  y,  8. 

SERVANT  of  God,  well  done ! 
Rest  from  thy  loved  employ : 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  'von, 
Enter  the  Master's  joy. 
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2  The  voice  at  midnight  came ; 

He  started  up  to  hear : 
A  mortal  arrow  pierced  His  frame; 
He  fell,  but  felt  no  fear. 

3  At  midnight  came  the  cry, 

"  To  meet  thy  God  prepare !" 
He  woke,   and  caught  his   Captain's 
eye ; 
Then,  strong  in  faith  and  prayer, 

4  His  spirit  with  a  bound 

Left  its  encumbering  clay : 
His  tent,  at  sunrise,  on  the  ground 
A  darkened  ruin  lay. 

5  The  pains  of  death  are  past ; 

Labor  and  sorrow  cease ; 
And  life's  long  warfare  closed  at  last, 
His  soul  is  found  in  peace. 

525  ^^^ — Windham.  L.  M. 

"0  dtath,  where  is  thy  itingl  6  gravt,  whwri 

is  thy  victory  !•' 

1  Cor.  XT.  55. 

TIN  VEIL  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb, 
^     Take  this  new  treasure    to  thy 

trust, 
And  give  these  sacied  relics  room 
To  slumbet  m  xSaa  s^^nx  ^>asx. 
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or  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear 
Invade  thy  bounds :  no  mortal  woes 
an  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here, 
While  angels  watch  his  soft  repose. 

50  Jesus  slept,  God's  d)dng  Son 
Passed  through  the  grave  and  blessed 
the  bed; 
Rest  here,  blest  saint,   till  from  His 
throne 
The  morning  break  and  pierce  the 
shade. 

j.  Break    from    His    throne,     illustrious 
mom. 
Attend,  O  earth.  His  soverign  word; 
Restore  thy  trust :  a  glorious  form 
Shall  then  arise  to  meet  the  Lord. 

526  7i/«^— Dundee.  C.  M. 

**We  which  live  are  alwayi  deliyered  unto 
death  for  Jeini'  lake,  that  the  life  also  of 
Jeiiii  might  be  made  manifest  in  onr  mortal 
fleih." 

a  Cor.  It.  ii. 

'THRO'  sorrow's  night  and  danger's 
■*■     path. 

Amid  the  deepening  gloom. 
We,  followers  of  our  suffentk^  \At^ 

Are  marching  to  the  totnb. 
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2  There,  when  the  turmoil  is  no  more, 

And  all  our  powers  decay, 

Our  cold  remains  in  solitude 

May  sleep  the  years  away. 

3  Our  labors  done,  securely  laid 

In  this  our  last  retreat, 
Unheeded  o'er  our  silent  dust 
The  storms  of  earth  shall  beat 

4  Yet  not  thus  buried  or  extinct. 

The  vital  spark  shall  lie ; 
For  o'er  life's  wreck  that  spark  shaD 
rise 
To  seek  its  kindred  sky. 

621  ^^^ — Lisbon.  S.  M. 

'(Death  ii  iwallowed  up  in  tiotory." 

I  Cor.  XV.  54. 

IT  is  not  death  to  die, 
To  leave  this  weary  road. 
And,  'midst  the  brotherhood  on  high, 
To  be  at  home  with  God. 

2  It  is  not  death  to  close 

The  eye  long  dimm'd  by  tears, 
And  wake  in  glorious  repose 
To  spend  eternal  years. 

3  It  is  not  death  to  bear 

The  wrench  that  sets  us  free 
From  dungeon  c3cva\ti,\.t>\siea.the  die  air 
Of  boundless  \\>c«tt^. 
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It  is  not  death  to  ffing 

Aside  this  mortal  dust^ 
And  rise,  on  strong  exalting  wing. 

To  liv<e  among  Sie  just. 

Jesus,  thoti  Prince  of  life! 

Thy  chosen  can  not  die ; 
Like  thee»  they  conquer  in  the  strife^ 

I'o  reign  with  thee  on  high. 

J8  Tune — Caparia.      8s,  7s,  7s. 

neittd  art  the  dead  whieh  die  in  the  Lord 
brom  heneefbrth:  yea,  laith  the  Spirit,  that 
they  may  rest  from  their  labors;  and  their 
irorka  do  follow  them.'' 

Rev.  xiv.  13, 

TIARK !  a  voice — ^it  cries  from  heaven, 
^    "  Happy  in  the  Lord  who  die !" 
Happpy  they  to  whom  'tis  given 
From  a  world  of  grief  to  fly ! 
They,  indeed,  are  truly  blessed, 
From  their  labor  then  they  rest. 

All  their  toils  and  conflicts  over, 
Lo !  they  dwell  with  Christ  above ; 

Oh !  what  glories  they  discover 
In  the  Saviour  whom  they  love ! 

Now  they  see  Him  face  to  fact — 

Him  vfhQ  saved  them  by  HS&  p»c.^. 
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3  Tis  enough— enough  for  ever, 
Tis  His  people's  bright  reward, 

They  are  bless'd,  indeed,  who  never 
Shall  be  absent  from  tiie  Lord: 

Oh !  that  we  may  die  like  those 

Who  in  Jesiis  thus  repose  1 

529        7}^^— Angel's  Song.      S.  1L 

**How  ii  our  lalvation  aemrer  than  wbOL  vt 

beUeved." 

Rom.  ziii.  iz. 

ANE  sweetly  solemn  thought 
^     Comes  to  me  o'er  and  o'er, 
Nearer  my  parting  hoiu:  am  I 
Than  e'er  I  was  before. 

2  Nearer  my  Father's  house. 

Where  many  mansions  be ; 
Nearer  the  throne  where  Jesus  reigns- 
Nearer  the  crystal  sea; 

3  Nearer  my  going  home, 

Laying  my  burden  down. 
Leaving  my  cross  of  heavy  grief, 
Wearing  my  starry  crown ; 

4  Nearer  that  hidden  stream, 

Winding  through  shades  of  night, 
Rolling  its  coVd,  ^^V  ^^.ves  between 
Me  and  tVve  'wot\^  oi  \\^\.. 
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fesus !  to  thee  I  cling : 
Strengthen  my  arm  of  faith ; 

Stay  near  me  while  my  way-worn  feet 
Press  through  the  stream  of  death. 

;0  Tune — Fiske.         7s  &  6s. 

ms  Mid  unto  her,  I  am  tht  rotumetion  and 
lie  life:  lie  that  helieveth  in  Xe,  thongh  ht 
rere  dead,  yet  shall  he  live." 

John  xi.  35. 

THOU  hast  stood  here,  Lord  Jesus ! 
Beside  the  still  cold  grave; 
And  proved  thy  deep  compassion, 

And  mighty  power  to  save. 
Thy  tears  of  tender  pity, 
Thine  agonizing  groan, 
Teach  how  for  us  thou  feelest. 
Now  seated  on  the  throne. 

Thou  hast  lain  here,  Lord  Jesus  I 

Thyself  the  victim  then; 
The  Lord  of  life  and  glory, 

Once  slain  for  guilty  men. 
From  sin  and  condemnation. 

When  none  but  thou  couldst  save ; 
Thy  love  than  death  was  stronger. 

And  deeper  than  the  grave. 

Thou  hast  been  here,  Lord  Jesus ! 

But  thou  art  here  no  more  •, 
The  terror  and  the  darkness, 

The  night  of  death  are  o^ex. 

34 
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Great  Captain  of  Salvation ! 

Thy  triumphs  now  we  sing ; 
O  Grave,  where  is  thy  victory  ? 

0  Death,  where  is  thy  sting  ? 

4  We  wait  for  thine  appearing ; 
We  weep,  but  we  rejoice ; 
In  all  our  depths  of  sorrow, 

We  still  can  hear  thy  voice — 
**  I  am  the  resurrection ; 

1  live,  who  once  was  slain ; 

Fear  not^  thy  friend  and  brother  (or 
sister). 
Shall  rise,  with  me  to  reign." 

531  7)me — Frederick.  iiSi 

^*I  wovld  not  live  alwity.V 

Job.  Tii.  i6. 

T  WOULD  not  live  alway :  I  ask  not 

*    to  stay 

Where  stoni^  after  storm  rises  4aA 

o'er  the  way ; 
The  few  lurid  mornings  that  dawn  OQ 

us  here 
Are  enough  for  life's  woes,  full  enough 

for  its  cheer. 

2  I  would  not  live  alway,  thus  fettered 
by  sin ; 
Temptation  mlYvoMX.   «xvA   corruption 
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1  the  rapture  of  pardon  is  minted 

with  fears, 
I    the  cup    of   thanksgiving  with 

penitait  tears. 

ouM  not  live  alway;  no — ^welcome 

the  tomb, 
:e  Jesus  hath  lain  diere  I  dread  not 

its  gloom ; 
are,  swe^  be  my  rest,  till  He  bid 

me  arise, 
bail  Him  in  triumph  descending 

the  skies. 

0,  who  would  live    alway,  away 

from  his  God; 
ay  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful 

abode, 
ere  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er 

Uie  bright  plains, 
)  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally 

reigns ; 

ere  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony 
meet, 

nt  Saviour  and  brethren,  transported 
to  greet; 

ile    the   anthems    of  rapture  un- 
ceasingly roll, 

i  the  smile  of  the  Lord  \&  \}cv&  i<^^sX 
of  the  soul. 
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532  ^^*^ — COLESHILL.  C.  M. 

"We  all  do  fade  ai  a  leat" 

Isa.  Ixiv.  6. 

THEE  we  adore,  eternal  Name, 
And  humbly  own  to  thee, 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame ; 
What  dying  worms  are  we ! 

2  The  year  rolls  round  and  steals  away 

The  breath  that  first  it  gave; 

Whate'er  we  do,  where'er  we  be, 

We're  traveling  to  the  grave. 

3  Great  God,  on  what  a  slender  thread 

Hang  everlasting  things ! 
The  eternal  states  of  all  the  dead 
Upon  life's  feeble  strings. 

4  Infinite  joy  or  endless  woe 

Attends  on  every  breath  ; 
And  yet  how  unconcerned  we  go 
Upon  the  brink  of  death! 

5  Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense. 

To  walk  this  diangerous  road ; 

And  if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence. 

May  they  be  found  with  God. 
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Tutie — Gorton.  S.  M. 

It  AOt   thyielf  of    to-morrow;   for  thmi 
iweit  not  what  a  day  may  bring  forth." 

Prov.  xxvii.  i. 

0-MORROW,  Lord,  is  thine, 

Lodged  in  thy  sovereign  hand, 
id  if  its  sun  arise  and  shine, 
It  shines  by  thy  command. 

tie  present  moment  flies. 
And  bears  our  life  away; 
1  make  thy  servants  truly  vdse, 
That  they  may  live  to-day. 

nee  on  this  winged  hour 

Eternity  is  hung, 
'aken  by  thy  almighty  power 

The  aged  and  the  young. 

ne  thing  demands  our  care — ^ 
0 1  be  it  still  pursued  1 
est,  slighted  once,  the  season  fair 
Should  never  be  renewed. 

o  Jesus  may  we  fly. 
Swift  as  the  morning  light, 
est  life's  young  golden  beam  should 

die 
In  sudden,  endless  night. 
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534  7i//i^— Mear.  C.  M. 

«V«r  what  ii  ym  lifel  It  it  eren  a  i>lfir, 
that  appMMth  fur  a  Httto  tiMa,  aai  tm 
▼aaiiheth  away." 

James  it.  14.    - 

"DBNEATH  our  feet  and  o'er  our  head 
^     Is  equal  warning  given : 
Beneath  us  lie  the  countless  dead, 
Above  us  is  the  heaven. 

2  Their  names  are  graven  on  the  stone, 

Their  bones  are  in  the  day; 
And  ere  another  day  is  gone, 
Ourselves  may  be  as  they. 

3  Death  rides  on  every  passing  breeze, 

And  lurks  in  every  flower; 
Each  season  has  its  own  disease, 
Its  peril  every  hour.     . 

4  Turn,  mortal,  turn,  thy  danger  know: 

Where'er  thy  foot  can  tread, 
The  earth  rings  hollow  from  below. 
And  warns  thee  of  her  dead. 

5  Turn,  Christian,  turn,  thy  soul  apply 

To  truths  divinely  given : 
The  bodies  which  beneath  thee  lie 
Shall  live  for  hell  or  heaven. 
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2\4ne — Aylesbury.  S.  M. 

ake  me  to  know  mine  end,  and  fhe 

I  of  my  days,  what  it  ii;  that  I  may 
nrfraillam.*' 

PS.  xxxiz,  4. 

S !  the  brittle  day, 
That  built  our  body  first ! 
;ver/  month,  and  every  day, 
mouldering  back  to  dust. 

loments  fly  apace, 
*  win  our  minutes  stay ; 
ke  a  flood,  our  hasty  days 
sweeping  iis  away. 

if  our  days  must  fly, 

II  keep  their  end  in  sight ; 
spend  them  all  in  wisdom's  way, 
i  let  them  speed  their  flight 

U  waft  us  sooner  o*er 

s  life's  tempestuous  sea: 

we  shall  reach  the  peaceflil  shore 

bless'd  eternity. 
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5S6  ^^ — Comfort.       7s  &  6s. 

**He  ihall  gather  the  Iambi  wifh  Hii  arm,  tnd 
earry  them  in  His  bosom.'* 

Isaiah  xl.  zi. 

REST,  for  the  little  sleeper; 
Joy,  for  the  ransomed  soul ; 
Peace,  for  the  lonely  weeper — 
Dark  though  the  waters  roll. 

2  Weep  for  the  little  sleeper, 

Weep,  it  will  ease  the  heart; 
Though  the  dull  pain  be  deepor 
Than  with  the  world  to  part. 

3  Hath. the  dear  Saviour  found  him, 

Laid  him  upon  His  breast. 
Folded  His  arms  around  him. 
Hushed  him  to  endless  rest  ? 

5       Grieve  not  with  hopeless  sorrow ; 
Jesus  has  felt  your  pain. 
He  did  thy  lamb  but  borrow  ; 
He'll  bring  him  back  again. 
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7  TuTie SiLOAM.  C.  M. 

name  better  than  of  sons  and  danghten." 

Isaiah  Ivi.  5. 

yE  mourning  saints,  whose  streaming 
*     tears 

Flow  o'er  your  children  dead, 
Say  not,  in  transports  of  despair, 

That  all  your  hopes  are  fled. 

While,  cleaving  to  that  darling  dust, 

In  deep  distress  ye  lie. 
Rise,  and  with  joy  and  reverence  view^ 

A  heavenly  Parent  nigh ! 

'*  Transient  and  vain  is  every  hope 

A  rising  race  can  give ; 
[n  endless  honor  and  delight 

My  children  all  shall  live." 

We  welcome.  Lord,  those  rising  tears 
Through  which  thy  face  we  see ; 

And  bless  those  wounds  which  through 
our  hearts 
Prepare  a  way  for  thee. 

ig  Tune — Mt.  Vernon.     Ss&ys. 

he  Lord  gave,  and  the  Lord  hath  taken  away; 
bleesed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord." 

Job  ii.  31. 

JESUS,  while  out  hearts  are  bleeding 
O'er  the  spoils  that  death  has  won, 
We  would,  at  this  solemn  meeting, 
Calmly  say — thy  will  be  done. 
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3  Though  cast  down,  we're  not  forsaken; 
Though  afflicted,  not  alone : 
Thou  didst  give,  and  thou  hast  taken 
Blessed  Lord,  thy  will  be  done. 

3  Though  to-day  we're  filled  with  momn 

ing, 
Mercy  still  is  on  the  thfone, 
With  thy  smiles  of  love  retumiiiig, 
We  can  sing — ^thy  will  be  done. 

4  By  thy  hands  the  boon  was  given; 

Thou  hast  taken  but  thine  own; 
Lord  of  earth,  and  God  of  heaveo, 
Evermore — ^thy  will  be  done. 


539  7«^«<f— Phillips.  C.  V 

"Vow  he  if  dead,  wherefore  ihoiild  I  fket!  C 
I  bring  him  baek  againl  I  ihall  getok 
but  he  shall  not  retora  te  ne.*' 

II  Sam.  xil,  »$, 

LIFE  is  a  span,  a  fleeting  hour; 
How  soon  the  vapor  flies ! 
Man  is  a  tender,  transient  flower. 
That  ev'n  in  blooming  dies. 

2  The  once-loved  form,  now  co) 
dead, 
Each  mournful  thought  emp^ 
And  Nature  weeps  her  comfor 
And  witYveied  33\\v^t  \o>j^. 
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Sope  looks  beyond  the  bounds  of  time, 

When  what  we  now  deplore 

Shall  rise  in  full  immortal  prime, 

And  bloom  to  fade  no  more. 

4  Then  cease,  fond  nature,  cease  thy  tears. 
Our  Saviour  points  on  high ; 
There  everlasting  spring  appears. 
And  joys  that  cannot  die. 

540        ^^ — Olive's  Brow.      L.  M. 

•«  b  it  weU  with  the  ohUd  t    And  she  aniwered, 

it  is  weU.'* 

II  Kifigs  iv.  a6. 

SO  fades  the  lovely,  blooming  flow'r. 
Frail,  smiling  solace  of  an  hour; 
So  soon  our  transient  comforts  fly. 
And  pleasure  only  blooms  to  die. 

2  Is  there  no  kind,  no  healing  art 

To  soothe  the  anguish  of  the  heart  ? 
Spirit  of  grace,  thou  still  art  nigh: 
Thy  comforts  are  not  made  to  die. 

3  Let  gentle  patience  smile  on  pain. 
Till  dying  hope  revives  again ; 
Hope  wipes  the  tear  from  sorrow's  eye, 
And  faith  points  upward  to  the  sky. 
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541  Tune — Hermon.  C.  M. 

**Bamember  now  fhy  Chreator  in  fhe  d&yf  of  thj 

youth-'* 

Bcdes.  zii.  i. 

TITHEN  blooming  youth  is  snatched 
^ '      away 

By  death's  resistless  hand, 
Our  hearts  the  mournful  tribute  pay 

Which  pity  must  demand. 

3  While  pity  prompts  the  rising  sigh, 
O,  may  this  truth,  impressed 
With  awful  power,  "  I,  too,  may  die," 
Sink  deep  in  every  breast. 

3  The  voice  of  this  alarming  scene 

May  every  heart  obey ; 
Nor  be  the  heavenly  warning  vain 
Which  calls  to  watch  and  pray. 

4  O,  let  us  fly,  to  Jesus  fly, 

Whose  powerful  arm  can  save ; 
Then  shall  our  hopes  ascend  on  high, 
And  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 

542  7««^— SiLOAM.  C.  M. 
«( Submit  ycnrfelvM  therefore  to  God.'* 

James  iv.  7, 

CUBMISSIVE  to  thy  wiU,  O  God, 
^     We  all  to  thee  resign; 
Bowing  beneath  thy  chastening  rod, 
We  mo\xitv,  buX  x^€^\  x^^vcka. 
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'  should  our  foolish  hearts  complain, 
hen  wisdom,  truth,  and  love 
ct  the  stroke,  inflict  the  pain, 
Qd  point  to  joys  above. 

1  give,  dear  Lord,  or  take  away, 
e  bless  thy  sacred  name ; 
Saviour,  yesterday,  to-day, 
^rever  is  the  same. 


542  RESURRECTION. 


RESURRECTION. 


545  ^^ — Sullivan.  yi 

"Chriit  fhe  flnt  frniti;  afterwmrd  th^jtiifttan 
Chriit*s  at  His  ooming." 

I  Cor.  XV.  33. 

TN  the  chambers  of  the  grave, 
^     Low  beneath  the  heavy  clod, 
Deep  below  the  ocean-wave. 

Where  man's  foot  hath  never  trod; 
Safe — ^though  long  forgotten — ^Ue 
Seeds  of  immortality. 

2  They  must  live,  like  precious  grain 

Starting  into  life  and  bloom ; 
They  must  rise,  for  He  must  reign — 

Jesus,  who  despoird  the  tomb; 
He — the  Resurrection — lives ; 
He  the  promised  harvest  gives. 

3  See  the  mighty  angel  stand : 

Hark !  the  resurrection  blast : 
Lo !  the  sickle  in  his  hand 

Reaps  the  harvest  in  at  last; 
Heaven  is  f\\Vd  'wiiK  glorious  store 
Gathered  to  its  goVdwa.  ^oox. 
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I,  my  soul !  is  Jesus  thine— 
Thine  His  resurrection  power? 
is  enough — thy  dust  resigo, 
Till  thy  Lord's  triumphant  hour; 
ile  and  worthless  as  it  is, 
t  shall  share  thy  spirit's  bliss. 

3r  should  that  expected  day 
Come  before  ittovt  reach  the  tomb, 

Thou  shalt  rise  and  soar  away. 
Changed  with  an  immortal  bloom; 

And  in  bridal  glory  shine. 

Thou  the  Lord's,  and  Jesus  thine ! 

^44  2Vw^Arcadu.  C.  M. 

"InrnjlMhikaUI  m*  0od." 

Job  III.  nS. 

IIY  &ith  shall  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 
-"*    And  trample  on  the  tomb; 
I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives, 
And  on  the  douds  shall  come. 

I  I  know  that  He  shall  soon  appear 
In  power  and  glory  meet; 
And  death,  the  last  of  all  His  foes, 
Lie  vanquished  at  His  feet 

t  I,  in  my  flesh,  shall  see  my  God, 
When  He  on  earth  shall  stand; 
I  shall  with  all  His  saints  asceiA 
To  dwell  at  His  right  \\an4. 
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4  Then  shall  He  wipe  all  tears  away, 
And  hush  the  rising  groan; 
And  pains  and  sighs   and  griefe  and 
fears 
Shall  ever  be  unknown. 

545  ^^ — ROTHWELL.  L.  M. 

**  Ai  for  me,  I  will  behold  thy  llMe  in  righteoiif- 
neu :  I  shall  be  Mtisfled,  when  I  awi^e  witk 
thy  likeneu. 

Ps.  xvii.  15. 

TIT  HAT  sinners  value,  I  resign; 
*'      Lord,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art 

mine; 
I  shall  behold  thy  blissful  face, 
And  stand  complete  in  righteousness. 

2  This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  show; 
But  the  bright  world  to  which  I  go, 
Hath  joys  substantial  and  sincere ; 
Wlien  shall  I  wake  and  find  me  there? 

3  O  glorious  hour  1  O  blest  abode ! 
I  shall  be  near  and  like  my  God ; 
And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  control 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul. 

4  My  flesh  may  slumber  in  the  ground, 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyfiil  sound ; 
Then  burst  the  chains  with  sweet  sur- 
prise, 

And  in  my  Sa.Vvo\res  vkv^%^  tv^^. 
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546  Thne — Prague.  L.M, 

^Xhe  trumpet  shall  sound,  and  the  dead  pjiall 
be  raised  inoorraptlble,  and  we  ihaU  be 
elMAged*" 

I  Cor.  XV.  5a. 

WE  sing  His  love  who  once  was  slain, 
Who  soon  o'er    death    revlva<il 
again, 
That  all  His  saints  through  Hhn  might 

have 
Eternal  conquests  o'er  the  grave. 
Soon  shall  the  trumpet  sound,  and  we 
Shall  rise  to  immortality. 

2  The  saints  who  now  in  Jesus  sleep 
His  own  almighty  power  shall  keep. 
Till  dawns  the  bright,  illustrious  day. 
When  death  itself  shall  die  away. 

Soon  shall,  &c. 

3  How  loud  shall  our  glad  voices  sing. 
When  Christ  His  risen  saints  shall  bnng 
From  beds  of  dust,  and  silent  day, 
To  realms  of  everlasting  day ! 

Soon  shall,  &c. 

4  When  Jesus  we  in  glory  meet 

Our  utmost  joys  shall  be  compkte : 
When  landed  on  that  heavenly  shore, 
Death  and  the  curse  will  be  t\o  mot^X 
Soon  shall,  &c. 
JS 
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5  Hasten,  dear  Lord,  the  glorious  da7» 
And  this  delightful  scene  display : 
When  all  thy  saints  from  dea^  shall 

rise, 
Raptured  in  bliss  beyond  the  skies. 
Soon  shall,  &c. 

547        ^^^^ — ^Rockingham.        L.  M. 

I  know  that  my  SedMmer  liTvfli,  and  tiutt  E« 
■hall  itaaA  at  the  lattar  day  ivon  tiM  aarflu" 

Job  xix.  35. 

I  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  lives: 
This  thought  transporting  pleasure 
gives; 
And  standing,  at  the  latter  day, 
On  earth.  His  glories  will  display. 

2  And  though  this  feeble  mortal  frame 
Sink  to  the  dust,  from  whence  it  cam< 
Though  buried  in  the  silent  tomb. 
Worms  may  my  skin  and  flesh  o 

sume: 

3  Yet,  on  that  happy  rising  mom. 
New  life  this  body  shall  adorn : 
These  active  powers  refined  shall 
And  God,  my  Saviour,  I  shall  see 

4  Though  perish'd  all  my  cold  ren 
Though  all  consumed  my  htd 

reins ; 
Yet  for  myse\^,  my  wondering  < 
God  shall  beVvoli,  mxJcv  ^^^  ^ 
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48  ^^ — Kingston.        H.  M. 

Whom  I  ihall  tee  for  myBOlf;  and  mino  eyei 
■hall  hthold,  and  not  another;  though  my 
reins  be  Mmiumed  within  me." 

Job  xix.  37. 

MY  life's  a  shade,  my  days 
■"*     Apace  to  death  decline : 
My  Lord  is  Life,  Hell  raise 
My  dust  again,  ev'n  mine. 

Sweet  truth  to  me ! 

I  shall  arise, 

And  with  these  eyes 

My  Saviour  see. 

The  peaceful  grave  may  keep 

My  bones  till  that  sweet  day, 
I  wake  from  my  long  sleep. 
And  leave  my  bed  of  day. 
Sweet  truth  to  me ! 
I  shall  arise. 
And  with  these  eyes, 
My  Saviour  see. 

My  Savioiur's  angels  shall 

Their  golden  trumpets  sound, 
At  whose  most  welcome  call 
My  grave  shall  be  unbound. 
Sweet  truth  to  me! 
I  shall  arise, 
And  with  these  eyes 
My  Saviour  see. 
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HEAVEN. 


549  J^tne — ^Rhine.  C.  M. 

**I  John  Mw  the  holy  eity,  newTennalem,  mb* 
ing  down  from  God  ont  of  hearen  prepared  ii 
a  hride  adorned  for  her  hvshand." 

Ret.  xzl.  a. 

0  MOTHER,  dear  Jerasalem, 
When  shall  I  come  to  thee  ? 
When  shall  my  sorrows  have  an  end? 
Thy  joys  when  shall  I  see  ? 

2  O  happy  harbor  of  God*s  saints ! 

O  sweet  and  pleasant  soil ! 
In  thee  no  sorrows  can  be  found 
No  grief,  no  care,  no  toil. 

3  In  thee  no  sickness  is  at  all, 

Nor  hurt  nor  any  sore; 
There  is  no  death  nor  ugly  sight, 
But  life  for  evermore. 

4  No  dimming  cloud  overshadows  thee, 

No  cloud  nor  darksome  night : 
But  every  soxilL  sV«xves  as  the  sun, 
For  God  Hvca&^i  ^n^\v^. 
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5  Jerusalem!  Jerusalem! 

Would  God  I  were  in  thee ! 
O  that  my  sorrows  had  an  end. 
Thy  joys  that  1  might  see. 

6  When  we've  been  there  ten  thousand 

years, 
Bright  shining  as  the  sun, 
We've  no  less  days  to  sing  God's  praise, 
Than  when  we  first  begun. 

550  72/;^— Rhine..  C.  M. 

**In  tha  midft  of  the  street  of  it»  uid  on  eifhi^ 
tide  of  the  river,  wai  there  the  tree  of  life." 

Rev.  xxii.  a. 

OMY  sweet  home,  Jerusalem! 
Thy  joys  when  shall  I  see  ?— 
The  King  tiiat  sitteth  on  thy  throne 
In  His  felicity  ? 

2  Thy  gardens  and  thy  goodly  walks 

Continually  are  green, 
Where  grow  such  sweet  and  pleasant 
flowers 
As  nowhere  else  are  seen. 

3  Right  thro*  thy  streets  with  pleasing 

sound 
The  flood  of  life  doth  flow ; 
And  on  the  banks,  on  eithei  s\d<&, 
The  trees  of  life  do  grow. 


SSo 
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4  Those  trees  each  month  yield  ripened 

fruit; 
Forevermore  they  spring. 
And  all  the  nations  of  the  earth 
To  thee  their  honors  bring. 

5  O  mother  dear,  Jerusalem ! 

When  shall  I  come  to  thee  ? 
When  shall  my  sorrows  have  an.end? 
Thy  joys  when  shall  I  see  ? 

551  :Rin€— Brows.  C  U. 

*^Yliere  shall  be  no  more  euree;  Imt  tiie  tiirtB« 
of  Gk>d  and  of  the  Lamb  shall  be  in  it;  abA 
His  servants  shall  senre  Him." 

Rev.  xxii.  3. 

JERUSALEM,  my  happy  home, 
Name  ever  dear  to  me  I 
When  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 
In  joy  and  peace  and  thee  ? 

2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-bu3 

walls 
And  pearly  gates  behold  ? 
Thy  bulwarks,  with  salvation  strong 
And  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 

3  O !  when,  thou  city  of  my  God, 

Shall  I  thy  courts  ascend, 
Where  coxipeg|a.\AOtia  Xktfet  bc«ak  i 
And  SabbaOas  Yiacv^  t^o  «iA't 
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lere  happier   bowers    than    Eden's 

bloom, 
Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know : 
sst  seats,  through  rude  and  stormy 

scenes, 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

hy  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  woe, 
Or  feel  at  death  dismay  ? 
e  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

>ostles,  martyrs,  prophets  there 
Around  my  Saviour  stand ; 
id  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

7\ine — Yarmouth.      7s  &  6s. 

ing  the  glory  of  GK>d:  and  her  light  wat 
I  unto  a  itene  most  j^eoiou,  even  like  a 
per  stone,  olear  at  eryitaL" 

Rev.  xzi.  II. 

ERUSALEM,  the  glorious! 

The  glory  of  the  elect ; 
dear  and  ftiture  vision, 
That  eager  hearts  expect ! 
r*n  now  by  faith  I  see  thee, 
Ev'n  here  thy  walls  discern ; 
)  thee  my  thoughts  are  kYn^^di) 
And  strive,  and  pant,  and  y^^tclX 
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a  The  Cross  is  all  thy  splendor. 

The  Crucified  thy  praise; 
His  laud  and  benediction 

Thy  ransomed  people  raise ; 
Jerusalem!  exulting 

On  that  securest  shore, 
I  hope  thee,  wish  thee,  sing  thee, 

And  love  thee  evermore ! 

3  O  sweet  and  blessed  country  I 

When  shall  I  see  thy  face  ? 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country ! 

When  shall  I  wear  thy  grace  ? 
Exult,  b  dust  and  ashes ! 

The  Lord  shall  be  thy  part; 
His  only,  His  forever. 

Thou  shalt  be,  and  thou  art ! 

55S  71/«^— Neah  S.  M.  D. 

**In  my  Tsther*8  house  are  many  manifeni;  if 
it  were  sot  so,  I  wevli  liave  told  yev.  I  p 
to  prepare  a  plaee  for  yem.'' 

John  xiy.  a, 

T  HAVE  a  home  above, 
^     From  sin  and  sorrow  fi-ee ; 
A  mansion  which  eternal  love 
Designed  and  form'd  for  me. 

2  The  Father's  gracious  hand 
Has  built  this  blest  abode; 
From  evet\as^^  *\X.  ^a&  ijlann'd. 
The  dwe\\Mi^-^\a.cfe  oS.  ^^cA. 
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3  The  Saviour's  precious  blood 

Has  made  my  tide  sure; 
He  pass'd  through  deadi's  dark  raging 
flood 
To  make  my  rest  secure. 

4  The  Comforter  is  come, 

The  earnest  has  been  given ; 
He  leads  me  onward  to  the  home 
Reserved  for  me  in  heaven. 

5  Thy  love,  most  gracious  Lord, 

My  joy  and  strength  shall  be ; 
Till  thou  shalt  jspeak  the  gladdening 
word 
That  bids  me  rise  to  thee. 

6  And  then,  through  endless  days, 

Where  all  thy  glories  shine, 
In  happier,  holier  strains  I'll  praise 
The  grace  that  made  me  thine. 

554        ^^^^ — ^Angel's  Song.       S.  M. 

**  If  I  go  and  prepare  a  place  for  yov,  I  will 
come  again,  and  receive  you  unto  myself; 
that  where  I  am,  there  ye  may  be  alio.'' 

John  xiv.  3. 

MY  Father's  house  on  high ! 
Home  of  my  soul !  how  near, 
At  times,  to  faith's  foreseeing  ej^. 
Thy  golden  gates  appear  \ 
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a  Ah !  then  my  spirit  faints 
To  reach  the  land  I  love, 
The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 
Jerusalem  above. 

3  Yet  clouds  will  intervene. 

And  all  my  prospects  fly ; 
Like  Noah's  dove,  I  fit  between 
Rough  seas  and  stormy  sky. 

4  Anon  the  clouds  depart, 

The  winds  and  waters  cease ; 
While  sweetly  o'er  my  gladdened  heail 
Expands  the  bow  of  peace. 

5  I  hear  at  mom  and  even, 

At  noon  and  midnight  hour. 
The  choral  harmonies  of  heaven 
Earth's  Babel-tongues  o'erpower. 


6  Then,  then  I  feel  that 

Remembered  or  forgot — 
The  Lord  is  never  far  from  me, 
Though  I  perceive  Him  not 
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565   .    ^^ — Heber,  Betha.    c.  m. 

"We  know  that  if  onr  earthly  houie  of  thii 

tabemaele  were  dissolyed,  we  have  a  bnflding 

of  Ood,  a  house  not  made  with  hands,  eternal 

in  the  heavens." 

II  Cor.  V.  I. 

THERE  is  a  house  not  made  with 
■■•     hands, 

Eternal  and  on  high ; 
And  here  my  spirit,  waiting,  stands, 

Till  God  shaU  bid  it  fly. 

2  Shortly  this  prison  of  my  clay 

May  be  dissolved  and  fall; 

Then,  O  my  soul,  with  joy  obey 

Thy  heavenly  Father's  call. 

3  Tis  He,  by  His  almighty  grace, 

That  forms  thee  fit  for  heaven ; 
And,  as  an  earnest  of  the  place, 
Has  His  own  Spirit  given. 

4  We  walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come — 

Faith  lives  upon  His  word ; 
But  while  the  body  is  our  home 
We're  absent  from  the  Lord. 

5  Tis  pleasant  to  believe  thy  grace, 

But  we  had  rather  see; 
We  would  be  absent  from  the  fte^^ 
And  present,  Lord,  witVi  lYvee, 
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556    ^^ — Rest  for  the  Weary. 

7s!&&. 

**T]iere  iludl  be  no  more  daafh,  a«ith«r  mnv, 
nor erying;  neither  ihall  there  be  anymore 
pain/' 

Rev.  xzl.  4. 

TN  the  Christian's  home  in  glory 
*    There  remains  a  land  of  rest, 
Where  the  Saviour's  gone  before  me, 
To  fulfil  my  soul's  request 

CHORUS. 

On  the  other  side  of  Jordan, 
In  the  sweet  fields  of  Eden, 
Where  the  tree  of  life  is  blooming, 

There  is  rest  for  you ; 
There  is  rest  for  the  weary, 
There  is  rest  for  the  weary. 
There  is  rest  for  the  weary. 

There  is  rest  for  you. 

2  He  is  fitting  up  my  mansion, 

Which  eternally  shall  stand ; 
For  my  stay  will  not  be  tran^ent 
In  that  holy,  happy  land. 

3  Pain  nor  sickness  ne'er  can  enter; 

Grief  nor  woe  my  lot  shall  share; 
But  in  that  celestial  centre 
I  a  ciown  oi  ^aifc  ^tiaJ^^^aat* 


HEAVEN.  557 

4  Death  itself  has  now  been  vanquished, 

And  its  sting  has  been  withdrawn ; 
Shout  with  gladness,  O  ye  ransom'd ! 
Hail  with  joy  the  happy  mom. 

5  Sing,  O  sing,  ye  heirs  of  gloryy 

Shout  your  triumphs  as  you  go ! 
Heaven's  gates  will  open  to  you, 
You  sh^l  find  an  entrance  thj-ouglu 

557  7l<«^— Chimes.  C.  M. 

•(And  th9  city  had  no  need  of  the  ran,  neither 
of  the  moon,  to  shine  in  it:  for  the  glory  of 
God  did  lighten  it,  and  the  Lamb  is  the  light 
thereof.'* 

Rev.  zxi.  33. 

nPHERE  is  a  fold  where  none  can 
^     stray, 

And  pastures  ever  green ; 
Where  sultry  sun,  or  stormy  day. 
Or  night  are  never  seen. 

2  There  is  a  Shepherd  living  there. 

The  first-bom  from  the  dead. 
Who  tends,  with  sweet,  unwearied  care. 
The  flock  for  which  He  bled. 

3  There  congregate  the  sons  of  light, 

Fair  as  the  morning  sky ; 
And  taste  of  infinite  delight, 
Beneath  their  Savioui's  e^e. 
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4  Their  joy  bursts  forth  m  strains  of  love, 

In  one  harmonious  song ; 
And  through  the  heavenly  courts  above 
The  echoes  roll  along. 

5  O  may  our  feith  take  up  that  sound. 

Though  toiling  here  below ! 
'Midst  trials  may  our  joys  abound, 
And  songs  amidst  our  woe ! 

6  Until  we  reach  that  happy  shore, 

And  join  to  swell  their  strain ; 
And  from  our  God  go  out  no  more, 
And  never  weep  again* 

558  ^^ — ZoNG.  7s  &  6s. 

*<TlLerf  ihall  be  no  night  there,  and  they  need 
no  oandle,  neither  light  of  the  iiia;  for  tbe 
Lord  God  giveth  them  light :  and  they  sludl 
reign  forever  and  ever." 

Rev.  zxii.  S* 

|H  !  for  the  robes  of  whiteness; 
Oh !  for  the  tearless  eyes ; 
Oh !  for  the  glorious  brightness 
Of  the  unclouded  skies. 


0 


2  Oh !  for  the  "  no  more  weeping  " 
Within  the  land  of  love — 
The  endless  joy  of  keeping 
The  bridal  feasX.  iJooN^. 
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3  Oh !  for  the  bliss  of  rising. 

My  risen  Lord  to  meet ; 
Oh !  for  the  rest  of  lying 
For  ever  at  His  feet 

4  Oh !  for  the  hoar  of  seeing 

My  Saviour  face  to  face — 
The  hope  of  ever  being 
In  that  sweet  meeting-place. 

5  Jesus !  thou  King  of  glory, 

I  soon  shall  dwell  with  thee ! 
I  soon  shall  sing  the  story 
Of  thy  great  love  to  me ! 

6  Meanwhile  my  soul  would  enter, 

E*en  now  before  thy  throne, 
That  all  my  love  might  centre 
On  thee,  and  thee  alone ! 

569         ^^^ — Coronation.        C.  M. 

"When  the  ehief  Shepherd  shall  appear,  ye 
■hall  receive  a  erown  of  glory  that  fadethaot 
away." 

I  Pet.  V.  4. 

THESE  are  the  crowns  that  we  shall 
-■•     wear, 

When  all  thy  saints  are  crowned ; 
These  are  the  palms  that  we  shall  beax 

On  yonder  holy  ground. 
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2  These  are  the  robes,  unsoiled  and  whke^ 

Which  we  shall  then  put  on, 
When,  foremost  'mong  the  sons  of  fi^t. 
We  sit  on  yonder  urone. 

3  That  is  the  city  of  the  saints. 

Where  we  so  soon  shall  stand. 
When  we  shall  strike  these  desert^ents, 
And  quit  this  desert-land. 

4  Then  welcome  toil  and  care  and  paint 

And  welcome  sorrow,  too  I 

All  toil  is  rest,  all  grief  is  gain, 

With  such  a  prize  in  view. 

5  Come,  crown  and  throne ;  come,  robe 

and  palm; 
Burst  forth,  glad  stream  of  peace! 
Come,  holy  city  of  the  Lamb  ] 
Rise,  Sun  of  righteousness ! 

560  ^^ — Athens.  C.  M. 

**We  give  thanks  to  Gh>d  and  the  Father  of  «nr 
tord  JeonB  Christ— for  the  hope  whieh  is  liM 
ap  for  you  in  heayen*'* 

Col.  i.  3-5. 

UAR  from  these  narrow  scenes  of  night 
^     Unbounded  glories  rise. 
And  realms  of  infinite  delight. 
Unseen  by  moxXai  c^«^ 
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2  There  pain  and  sickness  never  come, 

And  griefs  no  more  complain, 
And  all  who  reach  that  peaceful  home 
With  Jesus  ever  reign. 

3  No  cloud  those  happy  regions  know, 

Forever  bright  and  fair, 
For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  woe, 
Can  never  enter  there. 

4  There  no  alternate  night  is  known, 

Nor  sun's  imperfect  ray, 
But  glory,  from  the  sacred  throne. 
Spreads  everlasting  day. 

5  Fair,  distant  land,  could  now  our  eyes 

But  half  its  charms  explore. 
How  would  our  spirits  long  to  rise, 
And  dwell  on  earth  no  more ! 

6  Oh !  may  the  heavenly  vision  fire 

Our  hearts  with  ardent  love, 
Till  wings  of  faith  and  strong  desire 
Bear  every  thought  above. 

561  7«»f— Philips.  C.  M. 

*<  In  thy  pretenee  is  fnlneMi  of  joy;  at  thy  right 
hand  thoro  are  pleasures  forevennore.** 

Ps.  xvi.  II. 

TTEAVEN  is  the  land  where  troubles 
^    cease. 

Where  toils  and  tears  are  o*er; 
The  sunny  clime  of  rest  and  peace^ 

Where  cares  distract  no  mox^. 

36 
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2  Heaven  is  the  home  where  spirits  dweD, 

Who  wandered  here  awhile^ 
And,  *'  seeing  things  invisibley"* 
Departed  with  a  smile. 

3  Heaven  is  the  place  where  Jesus  lives 

To  plead  His  dying  blood, 
While  to  His  prayers  the  Father  gives 
An  unknown  multitude. 

4  Heaven  is  the  dwelling  place  of  joy, 

The  home  of  light  and  love. 
Where  faith  and  hope  in  rapture  £e; 
There's  perfect  bliss  above. 

S62       Timd'^HEBEK,  Betha.      C.  M. 

^^Knowiag  im  yovnetvtt  that  y  haT*  la  iMata 

a  better  end  ea  eadaxiag  tmlMteate.*' 

Heb.  X.  ^f. 

THERE  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest, 
■^     To  mourning  wanderCTs  given; 
There  is  a  hope  for  souls  distressed, 
A  balm  for  every  wounded  breast; 
Tis  found  above— in  iieaven. 

2  There  is  a  home  (or  weary  souls. 
By  sin  and  sorrow  driven — 
When    tossed    on    life's    tempestuous 

shoals, 
Where  storms  afv&e,  ^tvd  oo^an  roIl% 
And  all  is  dteai— \>\A.V<eaN«Ei!; 


#  - 
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3  There  faith  lifts  up  her  cheerful  eye 

To  brighter  prospects  given ; 
And  views  the  tempest  passing  by^ 
The  evening  shadows  quickly  fly, 

And  all  serene — ^in  heaven. 

4  There  fragrant  flowers  immortal  bloom, 

And  joys  supreme  are  given; 
There  rays  divme  disperse  the  gloom ; 
Beyond  the  confines  of  the  tomb 

Appears  the  dawn  of  heaven ! 

563  ^^^ — ^Belville.  L.  M. 

**Vow  thtj  deiire  a  better  oouatry,  thatti,  a 
lieayeiily;  wherefore  Ood  is  set  adiamed  to 
be  called  their  God:  fDr  He  hath  prepared  for 
them  a  eily.'* 

Heb.zf.  i6. 

HAIL,  blessed  scene  of  endless  joy  I 
Where  Jesus  shall  for  ever  reign ; 
Where  nothing  hurtful  shall  annoy, 
But  gladness  fill  the  happy  plain. 
Free  firom  all  sin,  and  firee  from  fear, 
None  shall  e'er  sigh  or  shed  a  tear. 

a  Ten  thousand  thousands    then    shall 
raise 
Their  joyful   notes    and    sing  this 
strain, 
Awake  the  song  of  gratefid  praise. 

Unto  the  Lamb  who  once  was  sla\3\\ 
Hosannas,  loud  hosannas,  sm^ 
Hosannas  to  th'  Eternal  l&isi%V 
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3  Forever  they,  with  Jesus  bless'd, 

Shall  fear  no  death,  and  feel  no  pain; 
But  they  shall  be  in  endless  rest, 

Where  fear  shall  ne'er  disturb  again. 
There  Christ  shall  reign,  and  they  shall 

^  share 
With  Him  his  fullest  glory  there. 

564  Thfur— Henry.  C.  M. 

<<We,  aeeording  to  HU  promise,  look  for  ntw 
heayeno,  and  a  new  ewth,  wherein  dweUeth 
righteoatneie.*' 

a  Pet.  Ui.  13. 

LO  !  what  a  glorious  sight  appears 
To  our  believing  eyes ! 
The  earth  and  seas  are  passed  away^ 
And  the  old  rolling  skies. 

a  From  the  third  heaven    where  God 
resides, 
That  holy,  happy  place, 
The  new  Jerusalem  comes  down, 
Adorned  with  shining  grace. 

3  Attending  angels  shout  for  joy, 

And  the  bright  armies  sing; 
"  Mortals,  behold  the  sacred  seat 
Of  your  descending  King. 

4  "  The  God  of  glory  down  to  men 

Removes  His  blessed  abode ; 
Men,  the  deai  oXs^ecXs  ol  ^y^  ^g^Ajce^ 
And  He  tVie  \ov\ti^  ^i^^^. 
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5  "  His  own  soft  hand  shall  wipe  the  tears 

From  every  weeping  eye ; 
And  pains,  and  groans,  and  griefs,  and 
fears, 
And  death  itself  shall  die." 

6  How  long,  dear  Saviour,  O I  how  long 

Shall  this  bright  hour  delay  ? 
Fly  swifter  round,  ye  wheels  of  time» 
And  bring  the  welcome  day. 

565  ^^ — ^Athens.  C.  M. 

«( And  the  gates  of  it  shall  not  be  shut  at  all  by 
day :  for  there  shall  be  no  night  there." 

Rev.  zzi.  35. 

AN  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand, 
^     And  cast  a  wishful  eye 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land, 
Where  my  possessions  lie. 

2  Oh !  the  transporting,  rapturous  scene, 

That  rises  to  my  sight ! 
Sweet  fields  arrayed  in  living  green, 
And  rivers  of  delight  I 

3  O'er  all  those  wide  extended  plains 

Shines  one  eternal  day; 
There  God,  the  Son,  forever  reigns, 
And  scatters  night  away. 
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4  No  chilling  winds,  no  poisonous  breath, 

Can  reach  that  healthful  shore ; 
Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death 
Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 

5  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place, 

And  be  forever  blest  ? 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  £Bu:e, 
And  in  His  bosom  rest  ? 

6  Filled  with  delight,  my  raptured  soul 

Can  here  no  longer  stay ; 
Though  Jordan's  waves  around  me  rdl. 
Fearless  I'd  launch  away. 

566  ^^^ — ^Varina.  cm. 

**BleMfd  are  they  that  do  His  oommandiiienti 
[or  wash  their  robes],  that  they  may  have 
right  to  the  tree  of  life,  and  may  enter  in 
through  the  gatee  into  the  oity.'* 

Rev.  xzii.  14. 

THERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
^     Where  saints  immortal  reign; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 
And  never- withering  flowers; 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  lieavetiVy  \axA  ixotcL  Qvtt&« 
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3  Sweet  fields,  beyond  the  swelling  flopd. 

Stand  dressed  in  Hvtng  green ; 
So  to  the  Jews  c^d  Canaan  stood. 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink, 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea; 
And  linger,  shivering  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

5  O !  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove,' 

Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 
With  onbeclouded  eyes  ^ 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stoodi 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er. 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold 
flood. 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

567      ^^ — ^'^  Going  Home.   L.  M. 

«.*0«d  ihaU  wip«  away  all  taart  from  flitir 

eyei." 

Rev.  xzi.  4. 

AS  when  the  weary  traveler  gains 
The  height  of  some  o'erlooking 
hill. 
His  heart  revives,  if  o'er  the  plains 
He  sees  his  home,  though  distant 
stiU; 
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2  So  when  the  Christian  pilgrim  views, 

By  &ith,  his  mansion  in  the  skies, 
The  si^t  his  feinting  heart  renews, 
And  wings  his  speed  to  reach  the 
prize. 

3  "  Tis  there,"  he  says,  '^  I  am  to  dwell, 

With  Jesus  in  the  realms  of  day; 
Then  shall  I  bid  my  cares  farewell, 
And  he  will  wipe  my  tears  away." 

568  ^^^^^ — Devizes.  C.  M. 

"Wliertfore,  tMing  w«  alio  %x%  cofam^ 
about  with  to  great  a  eloud  of  witaoiMi,  Itt 
as  lay  aiida  every  weight,  and  the  lia  i^Uk 
doth  io  eaiily  beiet  ai." 

Heb.  xa.  I. 

GIVE  me  the  wings  of  fiaith,  to  rise 
Within  the  vail,  and  see 
The  saints  above — ^how  great  their  joys, 
How  bright  their  glories  bel 

2  Once  they  were  mourning  here  bdow, 
And  wet  their  couch  with  tears ; 
They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now, 
With  sins  and  doubts  and  fears. 

5  I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came; 
They,  with  imited  breath. 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  tnum^Yi  Xo  "^^  ^Kasdcu 
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4  They  marked  the  footsteps  that  he  trod ; 

His  zeal  inspired  their  breast ; 
And,  following  their  incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest. 

5  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise 

For  His  own  pattern  given, 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 

669     ^^ — Cross  and  Crown.    C.  M, 

"God  hath  revealed  them  to  ns  by  Hit  Spirit; 
tlnr  the  Spirit  leareheth  all  thingi,  yea»  the 
deep  things  of  Ood." 

I  Cor.  ii.  10. 

NOR  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear  hath 
heard, 
Nor  sense,  nor  reason  known. 
What  joys  the  Father  has  prepared 
For  those  who  love  the  Son. 

2  But  the  good  Spirit  of  the  Lord 

Reveals  a  heaven  to  come; 

The  beams  of  glory  in  His  word 

Allure  and  guide  us  home. 

3  Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  sky, 

And  all  the  region  peace; 

No  wanton  Kp  nor  envious  eye 

Can  see  or  taste  the  bUss. 
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4  Those  holy  gates  forever  bar 
Pollution,  sin,  and  shame ; 
None  shall  obtain  admittance  there 
But  followers  of  the  Lamb. 


5  He  keeps  the  Father's  book  of  life; 
There  all  their  names  are  found; 
The  hypocrite  in  vain  shall  strive 
To  tread  the  heavenly  ground. 

570  Ihn^—Dz  Fleury,  &. 

«*Aad  OMt  tktir  orowmi  Wfort  Um  timiii" 

Rer.  ir.  io« 

Y£  angels  who  stand  round  the  throne, 
And  view  my  Immanuel's  fiace, 
In  rapturous  songs  make  Him  known; 
Tune,  tune  your  soft  harpsi  to  His 
praise. 
He  formed  you  the  spirits  you  are, 

So  happy,  so  noble,  so  good ; 
While  others  sunk  down  in  despair. 
Confirmed  by  His  power,  ye  stood 

2  Ye  saints  who  stand  nearer  than  they, 
And  cast  your  bright  crowns  at  His 
feet. 
His  grace  and  His  glory  display, 
And  a]iiH\stvOa.\skCK?i\«^talL: 
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le  snatched  you  from  hell  and  die 
grave, 

He  ransomed  from  death  and  despair; 
''or  you  He  was  mighty  to  save, 

Almighty  to  bring  you  safe  there. 

) !  when  will  the  period  appear, 

When  I  shall  unite  in  your  song  ? 
*m  weary  of  lingering  here. 

And  I  to  your  Saviour  belong, 
'm  fettered  and  chained  up  in  clay ; 

I  struggle  and  pant  to  be  free ; 
'.  long  to  be  soaring  away, 

My  God  and  my  Saviour  to  see. 

'.  want  to  put  on  my  attire, 

Washed  white  in  the  blood  of  the 
Lamb, 
[  want  to  be  one  of  your  choir, 

And  tune  my  sweet  harp  to   His 
name. 
[  want — O !  I  want  to  be  there. 

Where  sorrow  and  sin  bid  adieu, 
ifour  joy  and  your  friendship  to  share, 

To  wonder  and  worship  with  you. 
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571  Tune — HoRTON.  7s. 

**A  great  multitude— stood  before  the  tmM. 
end  before  tbe  Lamb,  elothed  with  ^lAtti 
robeo,  and  palmi  in.  their  haadi." 

Rer.  Tu.  9. 

PALMS  of  glory,  raiment  bright, 
Crowns  that  never  fade  away, 
Gird  and  deck  the  saints  in  light; 
Priests,  and  kings,  and  conquerors, 
they. 

2  Yet  the  conquerors  bring  their  pahns 

To  the  Lamb  amid  the  throne; 
And  proclaim,  in  joyful  psalms. 
Victory  through  His  cross  alone. 

3  Kings  for  harps  their  crowns  resign, 

Crying,  as  thev  strike  the  chordsU 
"  Take  tihe  kingdom ;  it  is  thine. 
King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  lords.'* 

4  Round  the  altar  priests  confess, 

If  their  robes  are  white  as  snow, 
*Twas  the  Saviour's  righteousness, 
And  His  blood  that  made  them  so. 
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572  ^^^ — White  Robes.  7s. 

^  These  ure  they  which  eame  out  of  great  tnbn- 
lation,  and  have  washed  their  robes,  and  made 
them  white  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb.*' 

Rey.  tU.  14. 

WHO  are  these  in  bright  array, 
This  exulting,  happy  throng, 
Round  the  altar  night  and  day, 
Singing  one  triumphant  song  ? 

CHORUS. 

They  have  clean  robes,  white  robes, 
White  robes  are  waiting  for  me ! 
Yes,  clean  robes,  white  robes, 
Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

2  These  through  fiery  trials  trod. 

These  from  great  afiHiction  came, 
Now  before  the  throne  of  God, 
Sealed  with  His  almighty  name. 

3  Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor  palms  in  every  hand. 
Through  their  great  Redeemer's  mighty 
More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 

4  Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs; 

Perfect  love  dispels  all  fears ; 
And  forever  from  their  eyes 

God  shall  wipe  away  theVx  teax^. 
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THE  CHURCH. 


578  ^'^ — Bealoth.  S.M. 

**If  I  do  not  remember  fhee,  let  my  tSBgM 
elesve  to  the  roof  of  my  month.'* 

Ps.  cxxxtH.  6. 

I  LOVE  thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
The  house  of  thine  abode ; 
The  church  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
With  His  own  precious  blood. 

2  I  love  thy  church,  O  God ! 

Her  walls  before  thee  stand, 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  e3re, 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

3  If  e'er  to  bless  thy  sons 

My  voice  or  hands  d^tiy, 
These  hands  let  useful  EfkiU  forsake, 
This  voice  in  silence  die. 

4  If  e'er  my  heart  forget 

Her  welfare,  or  her  woe. 
Let  every  \o^  \3lw&  \veaxt  ^taake, 
And  eveiy  ©ivfcl  o'^Stfvw. 


d«i» 
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For  her  my  tears  shall  fall ; 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given. 

Till  toik  and  caies  shall  end. 

Beyond  my  highest  joy 
I  prize  her  heavenly  ways ; 

Her  sweet  communion^  solemn  vows. 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

f  4  Tunt — BOYLSTON.  S.  M» 

MoTtd,  think  it  not  itrtnge  eonetminy  fhtt 
Inf  trial  whieh  ig  to  try  yen,  m  thongh  mno 
itran^  thing  happened  nnto  yon." 

I  Pet.  iv.  13. 

p^AR  down  the  ages  now, 
"     Much  of  her  journey  done, 
The  pilgrim  church  pursues  her  way, 
Until  her  crown  be  won. 

The  story  of  the  past 

Comes  up  before  her  view ; 

How  well  it  seems  to  suit  her  stffl — 
Old,  and  yet  ever  new ! 

It  is  the  oft-told  tale 

Of  sin  and  weariness. 
Of  grace  and  love  yet  flowmg  Acywn 

To  pardon  and  to  bless. 
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4  No  wider  is  the  gate, 

No  broader  is  the  wa^, 
No  smoother  is  the  ancient  path. 
That  leads  to  life  and  day. 

5  No  sweeter  is  the  cup, 

Nor  less  our  lot  of  ill : 
'Twas  tribulation  ages  since, 
Tis  tribulation  stilL 

575  ^^ — Retirement       C.  M« 

«<Fe«r  not,  UtUe  flook;  for  it  is  yoinr  Vtlihtt'i 
good  plMfvr«  to  giTe  70m  the  Uagdom*" 

Luke  zii.  3a. 

CHURCH  of  the  ever-living  God, 
The  Father's  gracious  choice, 
Amid  the  voices  of  this  earth 
How  feeble  is  thy  voice.! 

2  A  little  flock ! — so  calls  He  thee 

Who  bought  thee  with  His  Wood; 
A  little  flock,  disowned  of  men, 
But  owned  and  loved  of  God. 

3  Not  many  rich  or  noble  called. 

Nor  many  great  or  wise ; 
They  whom  God  makes  His  king?  and 

Are  pool  m  Vvoaaxt  ej^&.  \ 
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4  But  the  chief  Shepherd  comes  at  lengdii 

Their  feeble  days  are  o'er; 
No  more  a  handful  in  the  earth, 
A  little  flock  no  more. 

5  No  more  a  lily  among  thorns, 

Weary  and  faint  and  few ; 
But  countless  as  the  stars  of  heaven, 
Or  as  the  early  dew. 

578  I\ine — Comfort.       7s  &  6s. 

**X  reekom  ihat  the  sufferings  of  this  present 
time  are  not  worthy  to  be  compftred  with  the 
glory  whieh  shall  be  revealed  in  ns." 

Rom,  viii.  i^. 

THE  Church,  a  weary  pilgrim, 
Hath  not  her  glory  now, 
But  grie&  surround  her  pathway. 
And  mar  her  lovely  brow. 

2  Her  Lord's  return  will  crown  her. 

And  aU  her  grie&  assuage, 
Well  should  His  glorious  coming, 
Her  fondest  thoughts  engage! 

3  To  those  who  wait  the  promise— 

Who  feel  its  precious  worth : 
The  Bride  must  strain  her  vision, 
Ere  comes  the  Bridegroom  lotQci* 
37 
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4  Her  waiting  must  be  watching. 

If  void  of  fear  and  doubt ; 
And  mid  her  lonely  vigils. 

Shall  sound  the  glorious  shout 

5  How  long,  O  blessed  Jesus  ? — 

Upraise,  ye  saints,  your  songs  I 
Till  hills  and  plains  re-echo 
The  Lord  1  He  comes !  He  comes! 

577    ^^^^ — Head  of  the  Church. 

7S&8S. 

**Vmto  yon  it  it  given  in  th«  behalf  of  Ohziit» 
not  only  to  lielieve  on  Him,  bat  alio  to  idbr 
for  Hit  sake.*' 

Phil.  i.  39* 

TIEAD  of  the  Church  triumphant, 

^^    We  joyfully  adore  thee ; 

Till  thou  appear,  thy  members  here 

Shall  sing  like  those  in  glory: 
We  lift  our  hearts  and  voices 

With  blest  anticipation ; 
And  cry  aloud,  and  give  to  God 

The  praise  of  our  salvation. 

2  While  in  affliction's  furnace 

And  passing  through  the  fire; 
The  love  we   praise  whidi  tries  our 

And  evet  \»m^  >3a  TiMgc«x\ 
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We  clap  our  hands,  exulting 

In  thine  almighty  favor : 
The  love  divine  which  made  us  thine 

Shall  keep  us  thine  forever. 

3  Thou  dost  conduct  thy  people 

Through  torrents  of  temptation ; 
Nor  will  we  fear,  since  thou  art  near, 

The  fire  of  tribulation: 
The  world,  with  sin  and  Satan, 

Display  their  strength  before  us ; 
By  thee  we  shall  break  through  them  all. 

And  join  the  heavenly  chorus. 

4  By  faith  we  see  the  glory 

Of  which  thou  dost  assure  us ; 
The  world  despise  for  that  high  prize 
.   Which  thou  hast  set  before  us ; 
And  may  we,  counted  worthy 

To  meet  the  Son  from  heaven, 
There  see  oiu:  Lord,  by  all  adored, 

To  us  in  glory  given. 

578      72^^— Harvey's  Chant.    C.  M. 

** Wa  being  many  are  one  bread,  and  one  body: 
for  we  are  all  partakers  of  fbat  one  bread." 

I  Cor.  X.  17. 

LORD  I  to  thy  grace  the  glory  be, 
That  not  in  guilty  fear, 
But  with  the  love  that  yeam%  \.o  ^fcfc^ 
We  know  that  thou  ad  neax. 
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2  Yea,  Lord,  for  God  with  us  thou  art, 

In  Jesus  Christ  thy  Son, 
And  by  the  Spirit  in  our  heart 
With  thee  thy  Church  is  one. 

3  And  thou  art  near  us  in  our  bliss, 

And  near  in  all  our  woe; 
Our  strength  for  toil  and  conflict  this, 
Our  shield  from  every  foe. 

4  And  thou  art  near  to  come,  O  Lord: 

Draws  on  the  glorious  day; 
The  scoffer's  scoff  confirms  thy  word: 
Thou  wilt  not  long  delay. 

5  Lord  Jesus!  speed  the  promised  hour; 

The  veil  which  hides  thee,  rend ; 
And  in  the  triumph  of  thy  power 
With  trump  and  shout  descend ! 

519     2\4ne — Head  of  the  Chu&ch. 

7s  &  4s. 

*<  All  power  if  givea  nmto  Xe  la  keavwi  «|d  it 

9arth." 

llAU.n¥ia.  1$. 

HEAD  of  the  church,  thy  body, 
O  Christ,  the  great  salvation ! 
Sweet  to  the  saints 
It  IS  to  thmVL 
Of  all  thmt  eiLakaXxoxA 
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All  power's  to  thee  committed, 
All  power  on  earth,  in  heaven ; 

To  thee  a  name 

Of  widest  fame 
Above  all  glory's  given. 

2  With  thee  believers  raised, 
In  thee  on  high  are  seated; 

All  guilty  once, 

But  clear'd  by  thee : 
Redemption-toil's  completed. 
And  when  thou.  Lord  and  Saviour, 
Shalt  come  again  in  glory, 

There  by  thy  side, 

Thy  spotless  bride 
StiaU.  crown  the  wondrous  story. 

3  At  length — the  final  kingdom. 
No  bound,  no  end  possessing : 

When  heaven  and  earth — 

God  all  in  all 
Shall  fill  with  largest  blessing. 
All  root  of  evil  banish'd, 
No  breath  of  sin  to  wither, 

In  earth — on  high — 

Nought  else  but  joy. 
And  blissful  peace  for  ever ! 
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580  ^^^ — Angelic  Host.    Ss&ys. 

'*If  ye  than  be  risen  with  Christ,  seek  those 
things  whieh  are  abeTe,  where  Christ  sitteth 
on  the  right  hand  of  God.*' 

Col.  iii.  I. 

pHURCH  of  God!  by  Christ's  sal- 
^     vation, 

Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care, 
Joy  to  find  in  every  station 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear. 
Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee, 

Think  what  Father's  smiles  are  thine, 
Think  that  Jesus  died  to  win  thee. 

Bride  of  Christ!  wilt  thou  repine? 

2  Hasten  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Armed  by  faith  and  urged  by  prayer. 
Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  thee, 
God's  right  hand  shall  guide  thee 
there. 
Soon  shall  cease  thine  earthly  mission, 

Soon  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days, 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition,- 
Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 

581  Tune— Uarlow.  C.  M. 

"To  are  all  one  in  Christ  Jesns." 
Gal.  m.  aS. 

SING  we  the  song  of  those  who  stand 
Around  the  eternal  throne, 
Of  every  kmdred,  clime  and  land, 
A  multitude  uttovo^nx. 
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2  Life's  poor  distinctions  vanish  here ; 

To-day  the  young,  the  old, 
Our  Saviour  and  his  flock  appear 
One  Shepherd  and  one  fold. 

3  Toil,  trial,  suffering,  still  await 

On  earth  the  pilgrim's  throng, 
Yet  learn  we  in  our  low  estate 
The  Church  Triumphant's  song. 

4  Worthy  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 

Cry  the  redeemed  above, 
Blessing  and  honor  to  obtain, 
And  everlasting  love ! 

5  Worthy  the  Lamb,  on  earth  we  sing, 

Who  died  our  souls  to  save  I 
Henceforth,  O   Death!  where  is  thy 
sting! 
And  were  3iy  vict'ry.  Grave ! 


S82 


litM — Carmelhill.    C.  p.  M. 


*<8a7  to  them  that  are  of  a  fearful  heart,  B« 
•trong,  fear  not.'* 

Isa.  XXXV.  4. 

FEAR  not,  O  little  flock,  the  foe 
Who  madly  seeks  your  overthrow; 
Dread  not  his  rage  and  power : 
What  though  your  courage  sometimes 

faints ! 
This  seeming  triumph  o*er  God's  saints 
Lasts  but  a  little  hour. 
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2  Fear  not !  be  strong !  your  cause  belongs 
To  Him  who  can  avenge  your  wrongs; 

Leave  all  to  Him,  your  Lord : 
Though  hidden  yet  from  mortal  eyes, 
Salvation  shall  for  you  arise : 

He  girdeth  on  his  sword ! 

3  As  sure  as  God's  own  promise  stands, 
Not  earth,  nor  hell,  with  all  their  bands, 

Against  us  ^all  prevail : 
The  Lord  shall  mock  them  from  his 

throne; 
God  is  with  us,  we  are  his  own; 

Oiu-  vict'ry  can  not  fail ! 

4  Amen !  Lord  Jesus,  grant  our  prayer; 
Great  Captain!  now  thine  arm  make 

bare; 

Thy  church  with  strength  defend: 
So  shall  all  saints  and  martyrs  raise 
A  joyful  chorus  to  thy  praise, 

Through  ages  without  end! 
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583        ^^ — Nettleton.  8s,  7s  &  4s. 

'**  Wilt  thou  not  revive  u  again :  that  thy  peopU 
may  rfljoioe  in  thee  V 

Ps.  Ixxxv.  6. 

SAVIOUR,  visit  thy  plantation,     ■ 
Grant  us,  Lord,  a  gracious  rain ; 
All  will  come  to  desolation, 
Unless  thou  return  again : 

Lord,  revive  us } 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee. 

2  Keep  no  longer  at  a  distance. 

Shine  upon  us  from  on  high, 
Lesty  for  want  of  thine  assistance, 
Every  plant  should  droop  and  die : 

Lord,  revive  us ; 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee. 

3  Let  oiu:  mutual  love  be  fervent, 

Make  us  prevalent  in  prayers; 
Let  each  one  esteemed  thy  servant 
Shim  the  world's  bewitching  snares. 

Lord,  revive  us  5 
All  our  help  mast  come  fcoxa  ^^^* 
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4  Break  the  tempter's  fatal  power ; 
Turn  the  stony  heart  to  flesh ; 
And  begin,  from  this  good  hour, 
To  revive  thy  work  afresh : 

Lord,  revive  us ; 
All  oiu:  help  must  come  from  thee. 

5g4        ~  Tl^iKf— Even  Me.       8s  &  7s. 

"Do  thou  fn  me,  0  God  the  Lord,  for  ihyiuuM'i 

•ake.'* 

Pb.  ciz.  SI. 

T  ORD,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 
J^    Thou  art  scattering  full  and  free; 
Showers  the  thirsty  land  refreshing- 
Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me, 

Even  me. 

2  Pass  me  not,  O  God  our  Father! 

Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be; 
Thou  might'st  leave  me,  but  the  rather 
Let  thy  mercy  light  on  me, 

Even  me. 

3  Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  Saviour  1 

I-,et  me  live  and  cling  to  thee; 
Oh !  I*m  longing  for  thy  favor — 
While  thou'rt  calling,  oh,  call  met 

Even  me. 

4  Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit, 

Thou  canst  make  the  Uind  to  see; 
Witnesser  of  Jesus'  merit. 
Speak  some  word  of  power  to  me. 
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5  Pass  me  not !  thy  lost  one  bringing, 
Bind,  O  bind  my  heart  to  thee ; 
While  the  streams  of  life  are  springing. 
Blessing  others — O  bless  me! 

Even  me. 

585  ^^^ — Kentucky.         S.  M. 

'*0  Lord,  revive  thy  work  in  the  midit  of  the 

yean.*' 

Hab.  iii.  a. 

OLORD,  thy  work  revive, 
In  this  our  gloomy  hour ; 
And  make  our  dying  graces  live 
By  thy  restoring  power. 

2  Awake  thy  chosen  few 

To  fervent,  earnest  prayer; 
Again  their  active  faith  renew ; 
Thy  blessed  presence  share. 

3  Thy  Spirit  then  will  speak 

Through  lips  of  feeble  clay, 
And  hearts  of  adamant  will  break. 
And  sinners  will  obey. 

4  Lord !  lend  thy  gracious  ear; 

Oh,  listen  to  our  cry ! 
Oh,  come  and  bring  salvation  here  1 
Our  hopes  on  thee  rely. 


'588  REVIVAL. 

586  21^«<?— Gorton.  &  M. 

"Awak0,  awake;  put  on  gtrength,  0  izmaftli 

Lord." 
Isa.  U.  9. 

icDEVIVE  thy  work,  O  Lordr 
•  ^^    Thy  mighty  arm  make  bare; 
Speak  with  the  voice  which  wakes  4c 
dead, 
And  make  thy  people  hear. 

2  "  Revive  thy  work,  O  Lord !" 

Disturb  this  sleep  of  death, 
Quicken  the  smouldering  embers,  iM 
By  thine  almighty  breath ! 

3  "  Revive  thy  work,  O  Lord !" 

Create  soul  thirst  for  thee. 
And  hungering  for  the  bread  of  life, 
O  may  our  spirits  be. 

4  "  Revive  thy  work,  O  Lord  I" 

Exalt  the  Saviour's  name ; 
And,  by  the  Holy  Ghost,  our  love 
For  thee  and  thine  inflame. 

5  "  Revive  thy  work,  O  Lord  !** 

Give  power  unto  thy  word ; 
Grant  that  thy  blessed  Gospel  may 
In  living  faith  be  heard. 

6  "  Revive  thy  work,  O  Lord  I" 

Give  Pentecostal  showers ; 
The  glory  shall  be  all  thy  own. 
The  UeasvTv^,  "Lot^^Xife  ^nsssiV 
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587  Tufur—WELTOV.  L.  M. 

^  Awake,  0  noyth  wind;  and  come,  thou  lonth ; 
Uow  mpon  »y  garden,  tiiat  tlie  ipieet  fhereof 
may  flow  oat/' 

Song  of  Sol.  iv.  i6. 

WE  are  a  garden  walled  around, 
Chosen  and  made  peculiar  ground; 
A  little  spot  inclosed  by  grace, 
Out  of  the  world's  wide  wilderness. 

ft  Awa^e,  O  heavenly  wind,  and  now 
Blow  on  this  garden  of  perfume ; 
Spirit  divine,  be  pleased  to  breathe 
A  gracious  gale  on  plants  beneath. 

3  Make  our  best  spices  flow  abroad. 
To  entertain  our  Saviour  God : 
And  faith,  and  love,  and  joy  appear, 
And  every  grace  be  active  here. 

^  Our  Lord  into  his  garden  comes, 
Well  pleased  to  smell  our  poor  per- 
fumes; 
And  caUs  us  to  a  feast  divine. 
Sweeter  than  honey,  milk  or  wine. 

5  Jesus,  we  will  frequent  thy  board, 
And  sing  the  bounties  of  our  Lord : 
But  the  rich  food  on  which  we  live, 
Demands  more  praise  than  tongue  caxk. 
give. 


J 
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588  7i^«<f— Revival.      pkp^ 

•*H6  law  them  toiling  in  rowing;  finr  thewiii 
wu  eontrarj  onto  them;  and  about  the  frartk 
wateh  of  the  night  Ho  ooaoth  uto  tkaa. 
walking  npon  the  sea,  and  wonld  haTO  puM^ 
by  them.*' 

Marie  tI.  48. 

ESUS,  Saviour !  pass  not  by— 

Pass  not  by ! 
Lo !  we  join,  as  one,  to  cry, 
'^  Bless  us  also,  pass  not  by !" 
Lord,  fulfil  thy  promise  now,     »• 
Pour  thy  blessing  while  we  bow; 
Turn  to  us,  as  one  we  cry, 

"  Pass  not  by !" 

a  Prostrate  in  thy  path  we  lie, 

Pass  not  by ! 
Lest  our  very  faith  should  die — 
Lord,  we  need  thee,  pass  not  by ! 
To  thy  garments  we  will  cling. 
All  our  need  before  thee  bring; 
Son  of  David,  hear  our  cry — 

Pass  not  by! 

3  Lord,  we  can  not  let  thee  go, 

Pass  not  by  1 
In  our  midst  thy  presence  show, 
Till  thou  bless  us  we  will  cry ; 
Breathe,  O  breathe  on  us,  we  pray ! 
Here  renew  thy  work  to-day, 
While  we  vfait,  and  watch,  and  cry, 
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THE  LORFS  DAY. 


589  ^^^ — Sabbath.  78. 

**For  %  day  in  fhj  eovrti  is  better  tk«m  » 

ihoiuaad. 

Pb.  IxxxiT.  lo. 

C  AFELY  through  another  week 
^    God  has  brought  us  on  our  way ; 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek, 

Waiting  in  His  courts  to-day : 
Day  of  all  the  week  the  best, 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest. 

2  While  we  pray  for  cheering  grace, 

Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  name, 
Show  thy  reconciling  face; 

Take  away  oiur  fear  and  shame ; 
From  our  wordly  cares  set  free. 
May  we  rest  this  day  in  thee. 

3  Here  we  come,  thy  name  to  praise ; 

Let  us  feel  thy  presence  near ; 
May  thy  glories  meet  our  eyes, 

While  we  in  thy  house  appear : 
Here  afford  us^  Lord,  a  taste 

Of  our  everlasting  feast. 
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4  May  the  Gospel's  joyful  sound 
Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints; 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound; 
Bring  relief  for  all  complaints : 
Thus  let  every  Lord's  day  prove, 
Till  we  rest  in  thee  above. 

590  Tit^n^— LiscHEiu  H.  M. 

<<H«  if  n^  HMrei  for  He  is  riiem  m  Se  taii.'- 

Matt.  xxvii.  6. 

A  WAKEl,  ye  saints,  awake ! 
-^    And  hail  this  sacred  day ; 
In  loftiest  songs  of  praise 

Your  joyful  homage  pay : 
Come,  bless  the  day  that  God  has  blest, 
The  type  of  heaven's  eternal  rest 

2  On  this  auspicious  mom 

The  Lord  of  life  arose; 
He  burst  the  bars  of  death, 

And  vanquished  all  our  foes ; 
And  now  He  pleads  our  cause  above, 
And  reaps  the  fruit  of  all  His  love. 

3  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord ! 

Heaven  with  hosannas  rings. 
And  earth  in  humbler  strains. 

Thy  praise  responsive  sings,: 
Worthy  the  laaxab,  that  once  was  slain, 
ThrougVv  eud\es&>feax&\.o\«^«xA\'dsgLl 
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^1  Hum — Darley.  L.  M. 

1i«re  remaixieth  therefore  a  rest  to  the  people 

of  God.*' 

I!eb.  iv.  9, 

ANOTHER  six  day's  work  is  done, 
Another  Lprd's  day  is  begun ; 
Return,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest; 
Improve  the  day  thy  God  has  blest 

Come,  bless  the  Lord,  whose  love  as- 
signs 
So  sweet  a  rest  to  wearied  minds ; 
Provides  an  antepast  of  heaven. 
And  gives  this  day  the  food  of  seven. 

Oh,  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may 

rise, 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies : 
And  draw  from  heaven    that    sweet 

repose 
Which  none  but  he  that  feels  it  knows. 

This  heavenly  calm  within  the  breast, 
Is  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  rest, 
Which  for  the  church  of  God  remains; 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 


JS 
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592  ^^ — Silver  Street.      S.H* 

**  I  had  v%t)ier  he  f  door-k«ep«ir  in  tiie  hoiiM  ^ 
my  Ood,  tluui  to  dwell  In  tiie  tente  ef  v&kid- 
&eu." 

Pb.  IxxzIt.  io. 

WELCOME,  sweet  day  of  test,  ^ 
*'      Hiat  saw  the  Lorci  arise! 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast^ 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes! 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near. 

And  feasts  His  paints  to-day; 
Here  may  we  sit,  and  see  Him  here, 
And  k>ve,  and  praise,  and  i»ay« 

3  One  day,  amid  the  place 

Where  my  dear  Lord  hath  been, 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Within  the  tents  of  sin. 

4  My  wiHing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  frsux^e  as  this. 
And  sit  and  sing  herself  Away 
To  everlasting  b&s. 

593  Tk^f^^— AnTiocH.  C.  M. 

^  Thie  ii  the  daj  whieh  the  Lord  hafh  sede;  we 
wiU  rejoiee  and  he  glad  in  it." 

P».  cxviii.  24. 

THIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made; 
■■•      He  calls  the  hours  His  own : 
Let  \\eaveTi  ity>\ce,  let  earth  be  glad. 
And  pT^Vse  svmto>mA  ^^^^^^<^        I 


^ba 


JU^  I^R£>'«  DAY.  5j^ 

2  To-day  He  rose,  and  left  the  dead, 

And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To-day  the  saints  His  triumph  spread, 
And  all  His  wonders  telL 

3  Hosanna  to  th'  annointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  Son : 
Help  us,  O  Lord !  descend^  and  bring 
Salvation  from  thy  throne. 

4  IMest  be  the  Lord  who  comes  to  men 

With  messages  of  grace ; 
Who  cpmei^,  in  God  his  father's  i^^me. 
To  save  our  sinful  race. 

5  Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains 

,     The  church  on  earth  can  raise ; 
The  highest  heavens,  in  which  hexeignSi 
Shall  give  Him  nobler  praise. 


596         THE  SACRED  SCRIPTURES. 


The  Sacred  Scriptures. 

594  ^^ — Callender.        C.  M. 

*'Th«  word  of  Ulo  Lord  ondiirotlL  furoffr." 

I  Pet.  i.  ss. 

JESUS,  our  Saviour,  and  our  Lord, 
^     How  precious  is  thy  word ; 
To  humble  and  believing  hearts. 
What  joy  it  doth  afford. 

2  Thy  word  of  pure,  eternal  truth. 

Which  shall  unshaken  stay, 
When  all  that  man  has  thought,  or 
planned, 
For  everts  passed  away. 

3  Thy  word,  which  speaks  to  us  of  thee, 

And  thine  exceeding  grace ; 
Wherein  thy  thoughts  and  ways  of  love 
With  wondering  joy  we  trace. 

4  Thy  word,  which  o*er  our  daily  path 

Such  light  divine  doth  shed; 
By  w\v\cVv  oMi  fe^X.  ^^Q>>Qi^  all  its  snares, 
In  safety  tio^  ^x^Vs^. 
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5  Oh !  may  it  richly  dwell  within, 

And  mould  our  every  thought ; 
And  be  our  hearts  to  thy  blest  sway 
In  full  subjection  brought. 

6  Lord,  by  thy  Spirit  teach  and  lead, 

And  seat  us  at  thy  feet, 
Until  we  each  in  all  thy  will, 
Stand  perfect  and  complete. 

595  ^^ — Lucerne.  C.  M. 

**How  iweet  are  thy  wordf  unto  my  taste!  yea, 

tweeter  than  honey  to  my  month.'* 

Ps.  cztz.  103. 

UATHER  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 
"     What  endless  glory  shines  I 
Forever  be  thy  name  adored 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  my  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  around ; 
And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

3  Oh  1  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight ; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see. 
And  still  increasing  light ! 

4  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 

Thou  art  forever  near; 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  word^ 
And  view  my  Saviour  ticiei^. 
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596  Tlr/nf— BAtERiiA.  C.  M. 

**Th7  third  is  ft  laiiip  imto  my  ftet,  aad  a  light 

viito  my  pftfh.*^ 

Pt.  Cxiz.  105. 

HOW  precious  is  the  book  divine, 
By  inspiration  given ! 
Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine, 
To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts, 

In  this  dark  vale  of  tears ; 
Life,  light,  and  joy  it  sdll  imparls, 
And  quells  our  rising  ieafs; 

3  l^is  lamp,  through  all  die  tedious  night 

Of  life,  shall  guide  our  way; 
Till  we  bdiold  the  dearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day. 

69t  ^^ — Mozart.  7s. 

«<8«ar«h  tke  Seriptvret.*' 

Johnv.  39- 

44CEARCH  the    fecnptiires,**    Jesus 

^    said, 

"  Where  eternal  life  ye  see ; 
These  your  study  should  be  madey 

For  they  testify  of  me." 

2  Searth  the  Scriptures,  day  and  night; 
Mines  of  knowledge  ihey  contain. 
All  who  sfeatcVi  tlv^telti  ^^t. 
Stores  6i  \veavtt&.^  m^^stci.  ^gssju 
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3  Search  the  Scriptures  evermore. 

With  a  docile,  humble  mind ; 
Light  and  aid  from  heaven  implore. 
All  their  hidden  wealth  to  find. 

4  Search  the  Scriptures :  here  alone 

Truth  is  found,  firom  error  free. 
They  will  make  salvation  known, 
They  your  guide  to  heaven  shall  be, 

5  Search  the  Scriptures^  young  and  old ; 

Hide  their  precepts  m  your  heart 
Half  their  worth  can  ne'er  be  told ; 
Endless  blessitigs  they  impart 

g9g      71/^— Laight  Street.     C.  M. 

**Let  the  word  of  COiriit  dwell  in  jou  riehly  ia 

all  wisdom.*' 

Col.  Ifi.  t6. 

A  GLORY  gilds  the  sacred  page, 
Majestic,  like  the  sun : 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age ; 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

2  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 

The  gracious  light  and  heat : 
Its  truths  upon  the  nations  rise ; 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 

3  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  thine 

For  such  a  bright  display, 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  dac^. 
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4  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 
The  steps  of  Him  I  love, 
Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view 
In  brighter  worlds  above  1 

699  7J/»r— St.  Thomas.        S.  M. 

**I  un  not  aihamed  of  th«  Gotpol  of  Ohxiit:  te 
it  ii  the  power  of  God  unto  talvatloa  to  emy 
one  that  belieretii.'* 

Rom.  i.  i6. 

BEHOLD !  the  morning  sun 
Begins  his  glorious  way ; 
His  beams  through  all  the  nations  roDt 
And  life  and  light  convey. 

2  But  where  the  Gospel  comes. 

It  spreads  diviner  light ; 
It  calls  dead  sinners  from  their  tombs, 
And  gives  the  blind  their  sight 

3  Thy  laws  are  just  and  pure, 

Thy  truth  without  deceit ; 
Thy  promises  for  ever  sure. 
And  thy  rewards  are  great. 

4  My  gracious  God,  how  plain 

Are  thy  directions  given  I 
Oh,  may  I  never  read  in  vain, 
But  walk  lYie  ^^.\3ti  \g  \i<^a.ven  I 
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600  Thne — Benevento.  7s. 

**  We  spend  our  yean  as  a  tale  that  is  told." 

Pa.  xc.  9* 

WHILE  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun 
Hasted  through  the  former  year, 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run^ 
Never  more  to  meet  us  here : 
Fixed  in  an  eternal  state, 

They  have  done  with  all  below ; 
We  a  little  longer  wait, 

But  how  little,  none  can  know. 

2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies 

Speedily  the  mark  to  find — 
As  the  lightning  from  the  skies 

Darts  and  leaves  no  trace  behind— 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream : 
Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise ! 

All  below  is  but  a  dream. 

3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  received, 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew ; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live, 
With  eternity  in  view  \ 
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Bless  thy  word  to  young  and  old; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour^s  love ; 
When  our  life's  short  tale  is  told, 

We  shall  dweU  with  thee  above. 

601  Ihfu—UiKA.  8s  &  7S. 

**§ax9\7  gooAiiMi  aiid  mtttf  fhaU  fallow  tt« ^ 
the  dayi  of  my  life:  audi  wiU  dweU  U  th0 
home  of  f3M  Lord  former.** 

Ptt.  xxiii.  6. 

AT  thy  feet,  our  God  and  Father, 
Wno  has  blessed  us  all  our  days, 
We  with  ^teful  hearts  would  gather, 

To  begui  the  year  with  praise ; 
Praise  for  light  so  brightly  shining 

Oil  our  steps  ifrom  heaven  above; 
Praise  for  mercies  daily  twining 
Round  tis  golden  cords  of  love. 

2  Jesus,  for  thy  love  most  tender 

On  the  cross  for  ^nners  shown. 
We  would  praise  thee,  and  surrender 

All  our  hearts  to  be  thine  own. 
With  so  bless'd  a  Friend  provided, 

We  upon  our  way  would  go, 
Sure  of  being  safely  guided^ 

Guarded  well  from  every  foe. 

3  Every  day  will  be  the  brighter, 

Wheii  thy  gracious  face  we  see; 
Every  bwtdetv  ^ill  be  lighter 

When  we  \Ltio^  \\.  c«tckR.^^^\sjt>isRft. 
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Spread  thy  love's  broad  banner  o'er  us, 
Give  us  strength  to  serve  and  wait, 

Till  thy  glory  break  before  us, 
Through  the  city's  open  gate. 

602  7l/«<f— ^MONTPELIER.  L.  M. 

*'Thou  erownest  the  year  with  thy  goodnett.** 

P».  IXV,  II. 

GOD  of  our  lives !  thy  constant  care 
With    blessings     crowns     each 
op'ning  year ; 
These  lives,  so  ^ail,  dost  thou  prolong, 
And  wake  anew  our  annual  song. 

2  How  many  precious  souls  are  fled 
To  the  dark  regions  of  the  dead, 
Since,  from  this  Hay,  the  changing  sun 
Through  his  last  yearly  course  has  run! 

3  We  yet  survive :  but  who  can  say, 

Or  through  the  year,  or  month,  or  day, 

I  shall  retain  my  vital  breath, 

Thus  far  at  least  in  league  with  death  ? 

4  That  breath  is  thine,  eternal  God ! 
'Tis  thine  to  fix  the  soul's  abode : 
We  hold  our  lives  from  thee  alone, 
On  earth,  or  in  the  world  unknown. 

5  To  thee  we  all  our  pow'rs  resign ; 
Treat  us  and  own  us  still  as  thine : 
Then  shall  we  smile,  secure  ftom  fear. 
Though  death  should  blast  the  tisvci^ 

year. 
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6  Thy  children,  willing  to  be  gone, 
Bid  time's  impetuous  tide  roll  on. 
And  land  them  on  that  blooming  shore 
Where  years  and  death  are  known  no 
more. 

(03      '^^^ — Another  Year.   4S&6S. 
**IiOrd,  let  it  alone  this  year  alio." 

Luke  xiii.  8. 

ANOTHER  year 
Has  told  its  fourfold  tale, 
And  still  Tm  here, 
A  traveler  in  this  vale. 

2  Ah !  not  a  few 

Who  seemed  life's  toil  to  brave, 
Are  hid  from  view, 

Within  the  silent  grave. 

3  Why  am  I  spared 

To  see  another  year  ? 
Why  have  I  shared 
So  many  mercies  here  ? 

4  From  God  alone 

My  mercies  I  receive; 
To  Him  alone 

I  would  for  ever  live. 
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604      ^^ — Pleyel's  Hymn.  78, 

**Thoii  Tiiiteit  the  earfh  and  waterest  it" 

Ptt.  Ixv.  9. 

PRAISE  to  God,  immortal  praise. 
For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days  I 
Boimteous  source  of  every  joy, 
Let  thy  praise  our  tongues  employ ! 

2  For  the  blessings  of  the  field, 
For  the  stores  the  gardens  yield. 
For  the  joy  which  harvests  bring, 
Grateful  praises  now  we  sing. 

3  Clouds  that  drop  refreshing  dews ; 
Suns  that  genial  heat  diffuse ; 
Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain; 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripened  grain ; 

4  All  that  Spring,  with  bounteous  hand, 
Scatters  o'er  the  smiling  land ; 

All  that  liberal  Autumn  pours 
From  her  overflowing  stores ; 

5  These,  great  God,  to  thee  we  owe. 
Source  whence  all  our  blessings  flow ; 
And,  for  these,  our  souls  shall  ta.\%^ 
Grateful  vows,  and  solemn  pia^e. 
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605  ^^ — ^America.      6s  & 

^While  the  earth  remaineth,  eeed  time  aai! 
Test,  amd  eoli  e&d  heati  mad  nunmei 
wiatei,  aad  day  and  night  ihaU  not  eeaai 

Gen.  Tiii.  m. 

fPHE  God  of  harvest  praise; 
'^     In  loud  thanksgiving  raise 

Hand,  heart  and  voice ! 
The  valleys  laugh  and  sing ; 
Forests  and  mountains  ring; 
The  plains  their  tribute  l)ring; 

The  streams  rejoice. 

2  Yea,  bless  His  holy  name^ 
And  joyous  thanks  proclaim 

Through  all  the  earth; 
Happiness  in  your  lot 
Is  comely ;  but  be  not 
God's  benefits  forgot 

Amid  your  nurth. 

3  The  God  of  harvest  praise ; 
Hands,  hearts  and  voices  raise. 

With  sweet  accord ; 
From  field  to  gamer  throng, 
Bearing  your  sheaves  along, 
And  in  your  harvest  song 

Bless  ye  the  Lord. 


pniiH iV^H^  ^MTf  Willi  9Sf4M!  irIm eov- 
•reth  tiie  heaven  ^th  elonds,  who  prepareth 
ndii  for  the  earth,  who  maketh  gX^M  to  grow 
upon  tiie  monntaini." 

LET  all  the  people  join, 
To  swell  the  solemn  chord; 
Your  grateful  notes  combine 

To  i^agnify  the  Lord. 
In  lofty  ^pngs  jour  voices  raisey 
The  GckI  of  harvest  claims  your  praise. 

2  In  rich  luxuriance  dressed, 

Qeh(M  th^p  spacious  plain; 
Its  boiunty  stands  confessed 

In  fields  of  ydlow  grain. 
In  lofty  scmg^  your  yoic^  raise. 
The  God  of  harvest  claims  your  praise. 

3  The  precious  finits  He  gives, 

O  !  may  we  ne'er  abuse ; 
But  through  our  future  lives, 

To  his  own  glory  use. 
Then  rise  to  heaven  and  sing  his  praise. 
In  sweeter  strains  and  nobler  lays. 
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C07  Tkn^"— Windham.         L.  H. 

^H« pnyed  ag^iimf  and  tlM  keaTOi  gaTsniif 
aid  tk«  Mith  tevnght  fiirfh  htr  frolt" 

James  t.  x8. 

GREAT  God,  we  view  thy  chastening 
hand, 
That  turns  to  brass  our  fertile  land; 
Thy  clouds  withhold  their  rich  suppfie;, 
And  parched  nature  faints  and  dies. 

2  Revive  our  withering  fields  with  rain, 
Let  fruitful  showers  descend  again ; 
On  thee  alone  our  hopes  rely ; 
Lord,  hear  our  humble,  earnest  cry. 

3  Then  shaU  the  withering  com  arise, 
And  wave  its  homage  to  the  skies; 
And  with  loud  praises  we  will  own. 
Our  hopes  depend  on  thee  al<me. 
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608         Tune — ^DoRRNANCE.     8s  &  7s. 
**8oe  that  ya  abound  in  thii  graoa  alto." 

a  Cor.  viii.  6. 

WITH  my  substance  I  will  honor 
'  '      My  Redeemer  and  my  Lord ; 
Were  ten  thousand  worlds  my  manor. 
All  were  nothing  to  His  word. 

2  While  the  heralds  of  salvation 

His  abounding  grace  proclaim. 
Let  His  friends  of  every  station, 
Gladly  join  to  spread  His  fame. 

3  Be  His  kingdom  now  promoted, 

Let  the  earth  her  Monarch  know ; 
Be  my  all  to  Him  devoted ; 
To  my  Lord  my  all  I  owe. 

4  Praise  the  Saviour,  all  ye  nations ! 

Praise  Him,  all  ye  hosts  above ! 
Shout,  with  joyful  acclamations, 
Hts  divine,  victorious  love\ 
to 
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$09  Thnt^-BAYARiA.       8s  &  7S. 

«<Bri2ig  ya  all  the  tithes  into  the  itarehoiue, 
that  there  nuty  be  meat  in  mine  home,  and 
ytere  ba  new  herewith*' 

Kal.  itt.  lo. 

BRING  the  tithes  into  the  stordimise; 
Let  there  be  a  bonnteous  store; 
Then  I'll  pour  you  out  a  blessing 
Till  ye  have  no  room  for  more. 
Prove  me  now^  ye  doubting  children, 

Let  your  faith  attest  my  word; 
Trust  your  wel^ire  to  the  Saviour, 
Seek  to  glorify  your  Lord. 

2  Stand  no  longer  idly  waiting; 

Prayer  unproved  ha&  lit^  power; 
Vain  your  longing,  without  effort, 

To  advance  the  promised  hour. 
Bring  your  offerings  to  the  altar; 

Tithes  of  money,  work  and  prayer; 
Yea,  with  earnest  consecration, 

Give  yourselves  to  service  there. 

3  Then  will  I,  the  Lord  Jehovabr 

Surely  make  my  promise  good, 
Open  wide  the  heavenly  windows. 

Pour  you  out  a  gracious  flood. 
Lord,  how  can  we  ever  doubt  thee. 

With  such  wondrous  promises  ? 
Help  us  now  by  faith  and  labor. 

Prove  ti\y  i^a&xvfifs&  to  bless. 


oiucE  OF  oiymo.  '  $1 1 

**  Ck)d  ii  notmirigh^9ii»te:|oi?g#t  yow  vork  and 
labor  of  loye,  ;W^oli  ye  have  ihowied  toiward 
His  luune,  in  tliat  ye  hMjt  viinittered  to  the 
•ainti,  and^oainiiter.^' 

Heb.  ▼!.  lo. 

DiICH:  are  the  joys  that  can  not  die, 
Ai    \YiiJi  God  laid  up  in  store ; 
Tre$i%w«S}  beyond  the  changing  tky, 
Brighter  than  golden  ore. 

2  The  seeds  which  Cbristi^m  faith  and  love 

Have  scattered  here  below, 
In  the  fkir,  fertile  fields,  above. 
To  ample  harve3t  grow. 

3  The  mite  my  willing  hands  can  give, 

At  Jehus'  feet  I  lay; 
Grace  shall  the  humble  gift  receive, 
Abounding  grace  repay. 

•^]  1  Thfif — ^Albion.        7s  &  6s. 

**Ye  have  the  poor  always  with  you,  but  Me  ye 
have  not  always.'* 

Matt.  zxvi.  II. 

WHERE  shall  we  find  the  Master? 
Our  yearning  hearts  entreat ; 
What  service  shall  we  render  ? 
How  wash  the  sacred  feet  ? 
A  voice  speaks  out  fi*om  heaven, 
With  power  our  souls  to  thrill, 
"  Ye  have  the  poor  and  needy ; 
In  them  ye  have  me  stiLVV 
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3  Our  feet  spring  up  to  duty; 

Our  hands  to  tender  care : 
The  highways  and  the  hedges 

Reveal  the  Master  there ; 
The  Master  in  His  children, 

Disguised  by  grief  and  shame : 
O  Chnst,  'tis  sweet  to  succor, 

Because  they  bear  thy  name ! 

3  We  gather  from  thy  bounty. 

And  in  thy  name  dispense ; 
We  lean  our  human  weakness 

On  thy  omnipotence ; 
And  when,  discrowned  and  stricken, 

Thy  royal  form  appears, 
We  deem  it  highest  worship 

To  wash  thy  feet  with  tears. 
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Places  of  Worship. 


612  ^^ — Chester,  C.  M. 

*' Grace  to  you,  and  peace,  from  Ood  our  Father 
and  the  Lord  Jeins  Ghriit." 

Bom.  1.7. 

"HEAR  Shepherd  of  thy  people,  hear; 
^    Thy  presence  now  display ; 
As  thou  hast  given  a  place  for  prayer, 
So  give  us  hearts  to  pray. 

2  Show  us  some  token  of  thy  love, 

Our  fainting  hope  to  raise ; 
And  pour  thy  blessings  from  above. 
That  we  may  render  praise. 

3  Within  these  walls  let  holy  peace. 

And  love  and  concord  dwell ; 
Hete  give  the  troubled  conscience  ease. 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

4  And  may  the  gospel's  joyful  sound, 

Enforced  by  mighty  grace, 
Awaken  many  sinners  round. 
To  come  and  fill  the  p\ae&. 
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£1}        7\im — DuBLE  Street.        L.  M. 

«*  Whose  hoQM  are  we,  if  we  hold  fiut  the  toh 
fideaee  amd^ihe  njfieinff!  of  the  hope  fim  unto 
the  end.** 

Heb.  lii.  6. 

HERE,  in  thy  name,  eternal  God, 
We  build  this  earthly  house  for  thee; 
■  Oh,  choose  it  for  thy  fix'd  abode, 
And  guard  it  from  all  error  free. 

2  Here,  when  thy  people  seek  thy  face, 

And  dying  sinner^  pray  to  live, 
Hear  thou  in  heav'n,  thy  dwelUng  place, 
And  when  thou  hearest,  Lord,  forgive. 

3  Here,  when  thy  messengers  proclaim 

The  blessed  gospel  of  thy  Son, 
Still  by  the  pow'r  of  His  great  name 
Be  mighty,  signs  and  wonders  done. 

4  When  children's  voices  raise  the  song, 

Hosanna  to  their  heav'nly  King, 
Let  heaven,  with  earth,  the  strain  pro- 
long; 
Hosanna!  let  the  ang.els  sing; 

5  Thy  glory  never  hence  depart; 

Yet  choose  not.   Lord,  this  housC 
alone; 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  ev*ry  heittt; 
In  ev'ry  bosom  to.  ^^fiteoisfc; 
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• 

014      Tune — Old  Hundred.      L.  M. 

**BlhoU,  tiM  liMTttt  and  htaren  of  heaTeni  eaa 
B»t  eoBtaim  TIim{  1l«v  WMhloM  ihit  hovM 
that  I  have  bnUded.*' 

I  Kings  viii.  37. 

AND  will  the  great  eternal  God 
On  earth  establish  his  abode  ? 
And  will  he  from  his  radiant  throne 
Regard  our  buildings  as  his  own  ? 

2  We^bring  the  tribute  of  our  praise ; 
And  sing  that  condescending  grace. 
Which  to  our  notes  will  lend  an  ear, 
And  call  us  sinful  mortals  near. 

3  Our  Father's  watchful  care  we  bless, 
Which  guards  our  house  of  pray'r  in 

peace, 
That  no  tumultuous  foes  invade, 
To  fill  the  worshipers  with  dread. 

4  These  walls  we  to  thy  honor  raise ; 
Long  may  they  echo  with  thy  praise : 
And  thou  descending,  fill  the  place 
With  choicest  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

5  And  in  the  great  decisive  day, 
When  God  the  nations  shall  survey. 
May  it  before  the  world  appear 

That  ctovrds  were  bom  to  ^or^  V^xO^ 
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^15  2hft€ — Zebulon.  H.  M. 

•'Thom  hftit  r«e«iYed  gifti  for  mut;  yet,  for  tti 
reboUiAui  aIm,  tkat  tlM  Lord  Ood  miglU  dveU 
among  thorn." 

Ps.  Ixviii.  x8. 

GREAT  King  of  glory,  come, 
And  with  thy  favor  crown 
This  building  as  thy  home — 
This  people  as  thine  own : 
Beneath  this  roof,  O  deign  to  show 
How  God  can  dwell  witii  men  below. 

2  Here  may  thine  ears  attend 

Our  interceding  cries, 
And  grateful  praise  ascend, 
Like  incense,  to  the  skies : 
Here  may  thy  soul-converting  word 
With   faith  be  preach'd,   in  faith  be 
heard. 

3  Here  may  the  listening  throng 

Receive  thy  truth  in  love : 
Here  Christians  join  the  song 

Of  the  redeem'd  above ; 
Till  all,  who  humbly  seek  thy  face, 
Rejoice  in  thy  abounding  grace. 
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616     ^^^^ — DuNLAp's  Creek.    C.  M. 

**0b67  them  that  haT6  the  role  orer  you,  and 
inbmit  yourselYee;  for  they  wateh  for  your 
•onli,  ai  they  that  mast  give  aeeonnt." 

Heb.  xiii.  17. 

^  TIS  not  a  cause  of  sms^U  impK)rt 
*     The  pastor's  care  demands ; 

But  what  might  fill  an  angel's  heart, 
And  filled  a  Saviour's  hands. 

2  They  watch  for  souls,  for  which  the 

Lord 
Did  heavenly  bliss  forego ; 
For  souls,  which  must  for  ever  live 
In  raptures  or  in  woe. 

3  All  to  the  great  tribunal  haste, 

The  account  to  render  there ; 
And  shouldst  thou  strictly   mark  our 
faults, 
Lord,  how  should  we  appear  ? 

4  May  they  that  Jesus,  whom  they  preach, 

Their  own  Redeemer  see ; 
And  watch  thou  daily  o'er  their  souls^ 
That  they  may  watch  foi  l\\^^. 
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01  "Jf  Tune — Lab  AN.  S.  M. 

*^Wat«li  thou  in  all  tMn^  ^ftdure  aiBietioBS, 
do  the  work  of  am  Bramgeliit,  mako  full  proof 
offhyminiitry.'* 

a  Tim.  iv.  5. 

VE  servants  of  the  Lord, 
*-     Each  in  his  office  wait. 
Observant  of  his  heavenly  word^ 
And  watchful  at  his  gate. 

2  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright. 

And  trim  the  golden  flame ; 
Gird  up  your  loins  as  in  his  sight, 
For  holy  is  his  name. 

3  Watch  1  'tis  your  Lord's  command; 

And  while  we  speak,  he's  near : 
Mark  the  first  signal  of  his  hand^ 
And  ready  all  appear. 

4  Oh,  happy  servant  he 

In  such  a  posture  found ! 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see, 
And  be  with  honor  crowned. 
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jDErs  or  deacons. 


)  JlUm — ^WiLMOT.*        8s  &  7s. 

hen  He  asoended  up  on  high,  He  led  eap- 
Lvity  captiye,  and  gave  gifts  unto  men." 

Eph.  iv.  8. 

)ISEN  Lord,  thou  hast  received 
*    Gifts  to  bless  the  sons  of  men, 
"hat  with  souls  who  have  believed 
God  might  dwell  on  earth  again. 

Jow  these  gifts  be  pleased  to  send  us, 
Elders,  deacons,  still  supply, 

tien  whom  thou  art  pleased  to  lend  us, 
All  the  saints  to  edify. 

juide  us  while  we  here  select  them, 
Let  the  Holy  Ghost  be  nigh, 

)o  thou,  Lord,  thyself  elect  them, 
And  ordain  them  from  on  high. 
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£19  72/;f^— WiLMOT.         Ss&ys. 

«*AU  th<M  w«rk«th  that  one  amd  the  lelf-MBi 
Spirit,  dlTiding  to  trttry  baa  MTerallj  u  He 


ICor.  xii.  It. 

IORD,  thy  church  invokes  thy  bles- 
^    sing 

On  her  cAosen  servants'  head, 
Here  we  stand,  our  need  confessing, 
Waiting  till  thy  grace  be  shed. 

2  Pour  on  them  thy  rich  anointing, 

Arm  them  now  witli  thy  great  power; 
Prove  them  of  thine  own  appointing, 
Bless  them  from  this  very  hour. 
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FOR  INQUIRERS. 


(20  7hn^— Faith.         ys  &  5s. 

"What  must  I  do  to  be  saved?" 

Acts  xri.  30. 

NOTHING,  either  great  or  small, 
^     Nothing,  sinner,  no ; 
Jesus  did  it,  did  it  all, 
I^ong,  long  ago. 

2  When  He  from  his  lofty  throne 

Stooped  to  do  and  die. 

Every  thing  was  fully  done ; 

Hearken  to  His  cry — 

3  "  It  is  finished !"  Yes,  indeed, 

Finished  every  jot; 
Sinner,  this  is  all  you  need. 
Tell  me,  is  it  not  ? 

4  Weary,  working,  plodding  one. 

Wherefore  toil  you  so  ? 
Cease  your  doing ;  all  was  done 
Long,  long  ago. 

5  Till  to  Jesus*  work  you  cling 
By  a  simple  faith, 

Doing  "  is  a  deadly  thing ; 
"  Doing  "  ends  in  death. 


« 
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6  Cast  your  deadly  "  doing  "  down, 
Down  at  Jesus'  feet ; 
Stand  in  Him,  in  Him  alone, 
Glorion^y  complete  1 

gJl       Tune — ^Jesus  Paid  it  All. 

7S&S1 

**B6MtYe  on  the  ]^rd  Jfsug  CQ^ist,  Md  tlui 

■halt  be  tayed.*' 

Actsxvi.  31, 

I'VE  cast  iny  deadly  doing  down, 
Down  at  Jesus'  feet; 
I  stand  in  him,  in  him  alone, 
Glorious  and  complete. 

CHORUS. 

Jesus  paid  it  all, 

All  the  debt  I  owe. 
And  something  either  great  or  small, 

From  love  to  him  I'll  do. 

2  Now  to  Jesus'  work  I'll  cling, 

By  a  simple  faith ; 
Doing  was  a  "  deadly  "  thing. 
It  would  have  been  my  death. 
Jesus  paid  it  all,  &c 

3  Legal  works  I've  given  o'er, 

Jesus  is  my  all; 
Sins  that  tasted  sweet  before 
Upon  my  senses  pall. 
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g22  Tunt — Shawmut.  S.  M. 

**Ohrigt  ii  th»  tnd  of  the  law  for.iftglitMiiiiLeM 
to  OTory  one.tliatboUovoth.'' 

XyHAT  can  the  shmer  do? 
^^      Where  can  the  sinner  fly  ? 
Eternal  wrath  hangs  o*er  his  head, 
Ajid  judgment  lingers  nigh. 

2  For  God  must  visit  ^ 

With  His  displeasure  sore.; 
For  He  is  holy,  just  and  true, 
And  righteous  evermore. 

3  Yet  Jesus  died  for  an — 

Upon  the  cross  He  died ; 
God's   righteousness    was    there    dis- 
played. 
And  juKice  $atisfied. 

4  This  only  can  he  do — 

Bdieve  in  Christ,  and  live ; 
Fly  to  the  shelter  of  His  blood. 
Who  only  life  can  give. 

62S  ^^^ — Lamb.       6s,  8s  &  4s. 

>*Boliold  the  Lftmb  of  God,  wMeh  taketh  away 
the  iIa  of  the  world.*' 

Joko  i.  39. 

icDEHOLD  the  Lamb  of  God!" 

-^     Behold,  believe  and  Kve; 
Behold  His  allratoning  blood, 
And  life  receive. 
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s  Look  from  thyself  to  Him; 
Behold  Him  on  the  tree; 
What  though  the  eye  of  feith  be  dim- 
He  looks  on  thee. 

3  That  meek,  that  languid  eye, 

Turns  from  Himself  away, 
Invites  the  trembling  sinner  nigh, 
And  bids  him  stay. 

4  Stay  with  Him  near  the  tree ; 

Stay  with  Him  at  the  tomb ; 
Stay  till  the  risen  Lord  you  see; 
Stay  "  tiU  He  come." 

€24  ^^ — Sherwin.  TS- 

«« Come  nnto  me,  aU  ye  that  labor  and  are  hmif 
ladea,  and  I  will  give  yon  net*' 

Matt.  xi.  a8. 

COME,  ye  weary  sinners,  come. 
All  who  feel  your  heavy  load: 
Jesus  cajls  the  wanderers  home; 

Hasten  to  your  pardoning  God: 
Come,  ye  guilty  souls  oppressed. 

Answer  to  the  Saviour's  call : 
"  Come,  and  I  will  give  you  rest; 
Come,  and  I  will  save  you  all." 

2  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  love, 
We  thy  kindest  call  obey, 
Faithful  let  thy  mercies  prove, 
Take  out  \o2A  ol  ^gaax  ^^wwj  \ 
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Weary  of  this  war  within, 
Weary  of  this  endless  strife, 

Weary  of  ourselves  and  sin. 
Weary  of  a  wretched  life. 

3  Burdened  with  a  world  of  grief, 

Burdened  with  our  sinful  load, 
Burdened  with  this  unbelief, 

Burdened  with  the  wrath  of  God, 
Lo,  we  come  to  thee  for  ease. 

True  and  gracious  as  thou  art ; 
Now  our  weary  souls  release, 

Write  forgiveness  on  our  heart. 

625  ^^ — Belmont.    8s,  7s  &  4s. 

<*Tft]c0  my  yoka  upon  yon,  and  letni  of  me;  for 
I  am  mtek  and  lowly  in  heart:  and  ye  ihall 
find  reit  unto  yonr  tonls." 

Matt.  zi.  39. 

COME,  ye  souls,  by  sins  afflicted. 
Bowed  with  fruitless  sorrow  down. 
By  the  broken  law  convicted ; 
Through  the  cross  see  pardon  won : 

Look  to  Jesus ! 
Mercy  flows  through  him  alone. 

2  Take  his  easy  yoke  and  wear  it ; 
Love  will  make  obedience  sweet ; 
Christ  will  give  you  strength  to  bear  it; 
While  his  wisdom  guides  your  feet 

Safe  to  glory, 
Where  his  ransomed  captives  xaeRX- 
40 
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3  Sweet  as  home  to  pilgrims  weary, 

Light  to  newly-opened  eyes, 
Or  full  springs  in  deserts  dreary. 
Is  the  rest  the  cross  supplies : 

All  who  taste  it 
Shall  to  hfe  immortal  rise. 

4  But  to  sing  the  rest  of  glory, 

Mortal  tongues  far  short  must  fall; 
Tongues  celestial  strive  to  reach  it; 

But  it  soars  beyond  them  all : 
Faith  believes  it — hope  expects  it- 
Love  desires  it — 

But  it  overwhelms  ih&a  all. 

6S6  ^^^^ — Howell.    8s,  js&is, 

^XbiarefDre  we  Muelvde  that  a  laam  if  JutiiM 
by  ftdth  without  the  deeds  ef  the  law.*' 

RoiB.iii.  aB. 

117  HY  those  fears,   poor    trembling 
^^     sinner  ? 

Why  those  anxious,  gloomy  fears  ? 
Doubts  and  fears  can  never  save  thee, 

Life  is  never  won  by  tears : 
'Tis  believing 

Which  the  soul  to  Christ  endears. 

a  Tears,  though  flowing  like  a  river. 
Never  can  one  sin  efface ; 
Jesus'  tears  would  not  avail  thee — 
Blood  alone  can  ineet  thy  case : 

Fly  to  Jesus  I 
life  \s  foKidL  m\»&  ^Tc\naj^« 
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3  Songs  of  triumph  then  resounding, 
From  thy  happy  Hps  shall  flow ; 
In  the  knowledge  of  salvation, 
Thou  true  happiness  shalt  know. 

Look  to  Jesus ! 
He  alone  can  life  bestow. 

027  7}^«<f— Dennis.  S.  M. 

*' Whotoerer  will,  let  him  take  the  water  of  life 

£reel7>" 

Rev.  xxii.  17. 

HOW  vast,  how  full,  how  free, 
The  mercy  of  our  God  I 
Proclaim  the  blessed  news  around, 
And  spread  it  all  abroad. 

2  How  vast !  "  whoever  will  ** 

May  drink  at  mercy's  stream, 
And  know  that  faith  in  Jesus  brings 
Salvation  now  to  him. 

3  How  full  I  it  doth  remove 

The  stain  of  every  sin ; 
And  makes  the  soul  as  white  and  pure, 
As  though  no  sin  had  been. 

4  How  free !  it  asks  no  price ; 

For  God  delights  to  give ; 
It  only  s^ys,  "  Be  not  afraid," 
"  Believe  in  Christ  and  liv^  " 
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5  Poor  trembling  sinner,  come, 
God  wait§  to  comfort  thee ; 
Come,  cast  thyself  upon  his  love, 
So  vast,  so  full,  so  free. 


(28  Thm^-lomA.  1^ 

'*KAOwiiig  flukt  a  outt  ii  not  Juitifled  by  tk* 
worki  of  iht  law,  but  by  the  ialth  of  Jem 
Chriit,  even  we  have  believed  in  JetiuCbriit" 

Gal.  u.  i6. 

"D  EST,  my  soul,  the  work  is  done, 
•"'    Done  by  God's  almighty  Son; 
This,  to  faith,  is  now  so  dear, 
There's  no  place  for  doubt  or  fear. 

2  Not  through  works  of  weary  toil 
Comes  the  sunshine  of  God's  smile; 
One  with  Christ,  and  found  in  Him, 
Brightly  falls  the  glorious  beam. 

3  Now  with  faith  in  JesUs  ble^'d, 
We  are  entering  into  rest ; 

He,  who  full  salvation  brought. 
In  us  all  our  works  hath  wrought 

4  Come,  my  soul,  take  up  the  cross. 
Count  the  gain,  despise  the  loss; 
Labor,  for  and  with  the  Lord, 
Brings  cxcecdtn^  ^^^\.  t«^^. 
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5  Free  from  every  fear  of  wrath, 
Choose  the  laborer's  happy  path ; 
Tread  the  way  which  Christ  hath  trod, 
Till  the  Sabbath  of  thy  God. 

629  Tune— Ovio.  8s  &  ys. 

**  I  am  not  eome  to  call  the  righteous,  but  lin- 
nen  to  repentance." 

Matt.  ix.  13. 

JESUS  lived — He  lived  for  sinners, 
Outcast  in  the  world  he  made ; 
Lived,  that  in  his  blessed  person 
God's  full  grace  might  be  displayed. 

2  Jesus  died — he  died  for  sinners. 

On  the  cross  he  cried,  "  Forgive !" 
Died,  that  lost  and  ruined  rebels 
Through  his  precious   blood  might 
live. 

3  Jesus  rose — he  rose  for  sinners, 

Proving  that  the  work  was  done ; 
Sweet  assurance  that  the  Father 
Was  well  pleased  with  his  Son. 

4  Jesus  lives — he  lives  for  sinners. 

High  upon  the  Father's  throne ; 
Liveth,  evermore  to  succor 

Those  who  make  his  love  their  own. 

5  Jesus  loves — ^he  loveth  sinners, 

Loveth  more  than  tongue  can  say ; 
Prove  him  now,  accept  his  mercy, 
Turn  not  from  sucVv  \o\^  ^.\^«>j  - 
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(30  ^^^ — RoNO.  8s  &  6s. 

'*The  Bon  of  man  ii  eome  to  seek  and  to  uve 
that  wMeh  wai  lost" 

Luke  xix.  10. 

JUST  as  thou  art,  without  one  trace 
^     Of  love,  or  joy,  or  inward  grace, 
Or  meetness  for  the  heav'nly  place, 
O  guilty  sinner,  come ! 

2  Burden'd  with  guilt,  wouldst  thou  be 

bless'd  ? 
Trust  not  the  world ;  it  gives  no  rest: 
Christ  brings  relief  to  hearts  oppressed: 
O  weary  sinner,  come ! 

3  Come,  leave  thy  burden  at  the  cross; 
Count  all  thy  gains  but  worthless  dross; 
His  grace  o'erpays  all  earthly  loss : 

O  needy  sinner,  come  I 

4  Come  hither,  bring  thy  boding  fears. 
Thy  aching  heart,  thy  bursting  tears; 
Tis  mercy's  voice  salutes  thine  ears : 

O  trembling  sinner,  come ! 

5  The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say,  "ComeT* 
Let  all  who  hear  re-echo,  "Come!" 
Who  faints,  who  thirsts,  who  will,  may 

com^\ 
The  Sav\o>ai  Nav^s  >l5wt^  ^jQraifc\ 
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631  7l^«<f— Elliot.        8s  &  6s. 

"Thii  ii  a  fiBiithfal  saying,  and  worthy  of  all 
acceptation,  that  Chriit  Jems  came  into  the 
world  to  saye  sinners ;  of  whom  I  am  chief.'* 

I  Tim.  i.  15. 

JUST  as  I  am — without  one  plea, 
But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  thou  bidst  me  come  to  thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  I 

2  Just  as  I  am — and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot. 

To  thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each 
spot, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

3  Just  as  I  am — though  toss'd  about, 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 

"  Fightings  within,  and  fears  without," 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

4  Just  as  I  am — ^poor,  wretched,  blind. 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind. 
Yea,  all  I  need  in  thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come! 

5  Just  as  I  am — thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve, 
And  now  thy  promise  I  believe, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

6  Just  as  I  am — thy  love  unknown. 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down  : 
Now  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 

0  Lamb  of  God^l  cqvklOw 
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832  Tune — Even  Me.       8s  &  7s. 

*<If  any  Bun  thint,  let  him  come  nnto  me  aai 

drink." 

Johnrii.  37. 

TTARK!    the    Saviour's    voice   from 
^    heaven 

Speaks  a  pardon  full  and  free; 
Come,  and  thou  shalt  be  forgiven; 

Boundless  mercy  flows  for  thee — 

Even  thee ! 

2  See  the  healing  fountain  springing 

From  the  Saviour  on  the  tree ; 
Pardon,  peace  and  cleansing  bringing, 
Lost  one,  loved  one,  'tis  for  thee— 

-Even  thee! 

3  Hear  his  love  and  mercy  speaking, 

"  Come  and  lay  thy  soul  on  Me ; 

Though  thy  heart  for  sin  be  breaking, 

I  have  rest  and  peace  for  thee — 

Even  thee !" 

4  Come,  then,  now — to  Jesus  flying, 

From  thy  sin  and  woe  be  free ; 
Burdened,  ^ilty,  wounded,  dying, 
Gladly  will  he  welcome  thee — 

Even  thee ! 

5  Every  sin  shall  be  forgiven. 

Thou,  through  grace,  a  child  shalt  be; 
Child  of  God,  and  heir  of  heaven, 
Yes,  a  mansion  waits  for  thee — 

Even  thee ! 
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633  Tune— RoiiO.  8s  &  6s. 

**Ther6  is  none  other  name  under  heaven  given 
among  men,  whereby  we  mnit  be  saved.'' 

Acts.  iv.  la. 

WHY  should  I  wait  ?  I  can  not  flee 
To  oth^r  refuge  than  to  thee, 
And  vile  and  helpless  though  I  be, 
Jesus,  I  com^  to  thee. 

2  Why  should  I  wait  ?     I  look  within, 
And  nothing  there  I  see  but  sin ; 
And  thou  alone  canst  make  me  clean. 

Jesus,  I  come  to  thee. 

3  Why  should  I  wait  ?  while  now  to-day, 
I  hear  thy  voice,  in  mercy,  say. 
Sinner !  Fll  wash  thy  sins  away. 

Jesus,  I  come  to  thee. 

4  Why  should  I  wait  ?     I  must  not  wait; 
To-morrow's  sun  may  be  too  late ; 
And  death  may  seal  my  hapless  state. 

Jesus,  I  come  to  thee. 

5  Why  should  I  wait  ?     O  Lord,  I  plead 
Thy  mercy  in  this  time  of  need, 

And  as  my  hiding-place,  indeed, 
Jesus,  I  come  tQ  iVv"^^. 
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€34       ^^ — Mendelssohn.  iis&^ 

<«Look  unto  me,  and  be  ye  utTed,  all  the  tidi 

of  the  earth." 

Isa.  xlv.  aa. 

THERE  is  life  for  a  look  at  the  Cru- 
^     cified  One; 

There  is  life  at  this  moment  for  thee; 
Then  look,  sinner — ^look    unto  Him, , 
and  be  saved — 
Unto   Him  who  was  nail'd  to  the 
tree. 

2  Oh  I  why  was  He  there  as  the  bearer 

of  sin. 

If  on  Jesus  thy  sins  were  not  laid? 
Oh !  why  from  His  side  flow'd  the  sin- 
cleansing  blood, 

If  His  d)ring  thy  debt  has  not  paid? 

3  It  is  not  thy  tears  of  repentance  or 

prayers, 
But  the  blood  that  atones  for  the 

soul: 
On  Him,  then,  who  shed  it  thou  mayest 

at  once 
Thy  weight  of  iniquities  roll. 

4  We  are  heal*d  by  His  stripes — would'st 

thou  add  to  the  word  ? 
And  He  is  our  righteousness  made : 
The  bless'd  robe  of  heaven   He  bids 
thee  put  on : 
OYi\  co\3\d's\.  >i!a.o>i\k^\i^\XKt.  ^rcaY*d? 


FOR  INQUIRERS.  635 

Then  doubt  not  thy  welcome,  since 
God  has  declared, 
There  remaineth  no  more  to  be  done; 
That  once  in  the  end  of  the  world  He 
appeared, 
And  completed  the  work  he  begun. 

{5      Tune — Shining  Shore.  Ss&ys. 

Sreater  love  hath  no  man  than  thii,  that  a 
man  lay  down  hii  life  for  his  friendi.** 

John  XV.  13. 

I'VE  found  a  Friend;    oh,    such  a 
Friend ! 
He  loved  me  ere  I  knew  Him ; 
He  drew  me  with  the  cords  of  love, 

And  thus?  He  bound  me  to  Him. 
And  round  my  heart  still  closely  twine 

Those  ties  which  nought  can  sever. 
For  I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine. 
For  ever  and  for  ever. 

I've  found  a  Friend;  oh,  such  a  Friend ! 

He  bled,  He  died  to  save  me ; 
And  not  alone  the  gift  of  life. 

But  His  own  self  He  gave  me. 
Nought  that  I  have  my  own  I  call, 

I  hold  it  for  the  Giver  :• 
My  heart,  my  strength,  my  life,  myall^ 

Are  His,  and  His  for  ever. 


I 
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3  IVe  found  a  Friend;  oh,  such  a  Friend! 

All  power  to  Him  is  given, 
To  guard  me  on  my  onward  course, 

And  bring  me  safe  to  heaven. 
Th'  eternal  glories  gleam  afar. 

To  nerve  my  faint  endeavor : 
So  now  to  watch,  to  work,  to  war, 

And  then  to  rest  for  ever ! 

63ft  ^^^ — Meribah.     L.  C.  M. 

**I  am  the  door:  by  me  if  any  man  eaiter  tti ^ 

shall  be  saved." 

John  X.  9. 

THE  door  of  mercy's  open  still, 
^     And  Jesus  cries — "  Whoever  will, 

By  Me  may  enter  in  : 
I  am  the  Door,  and  I  have  died, 
Salvation's  door  to  open  wide, 

For  sinners  dead  in  sin." 

2  Then  if  the  door  is  opened  wide, 
And  none  were  ever  yet  denied 

Who  sought  to  enter  in. 
Oh !  could  the  very  weakest  say, 
"  I'm  trying  hard  to  find  the  way, 

But  can  not  get  within  ?" 

3  Oh,  no ;  for  through  this  open  door 
Are  countless  numbers  seen  to  pour, 

Of  sinners  great  and  small ; 
And  what  Chnst  opens  none  can  close, 
Or  send  away  the  one  that  goes 

ObedVent.  to  ^^  ca3\. 
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Come,  saying,  "  Lord,  I'm  very  weak, 
And  could  not  now  thy  blessing  seek, 

Unless  thou  soughtest  me ; 
But,  drawn  by  that  inviting  word. 
Which  I  have  often  read  and  heard, 

I  cast  myself  on  thee." 

$7  Tune — Cappadocia.    C.  P.  M. 

9pd  80  loved  the  world,  that  He  gave  Hit  only 
begotten  Son,  that  whosoever  believeth  in 
Him  should  not  perish,  bnt  have  everlasting 
life.*' 

John  iii.  16. 

LORD,  thou  hast  won,  at  length  I 
yield : 
My  heart,  by  mighty  grace  compelled, 

Surrenders  all  to  thee ; 
Against  thy  terrors  long  I  strove; 
But  who  can  stand  against  thy  love  ? 
Love  conquers  even  me. 

If  thou  hadst  bid  thy  thunders  roll. 
And  lightnings  flash,  to  blast  my  soul, 

I  still  had  stubborn  been ; 
But  mercy  has  my  heart  subdued, 
A  bleeding  Saviour  I  have  viewed, 

And  now  I  hate  my  sin. 

Now,  Lord,  I  would  be  thine  alone. 
Come,  take  possession  of  thine  own, 
For  thou  hast  set  me  £ree\ 
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Released  from  Satan's  hard  commaod 
See  all  my  members  waiting  stand 
To  be  employed  by  thee. 

638  Tune — Hamburg.         L.  M 

"A  friend  of  publUatit  and  linntn." 

Matt.  xi.  19. 

JESUS,  the  sinner's  Friend,  to  thee, 
Lost  and  undone,  for  aid  I  flee; 
Weary  of  earth,  myself,  and  sin, 
Open  thine  arms  and  take  me  in. 

2  Pity  and  save  my  ruined  soul ; 

Tis  thou  alone  canst  make  me  whole 
Dark,  till  in  me  thine  image  shine. 
And  lost  I  am,  till  thou  art  mine. 

3  At  last  I  own  it  can  not  be 
That  I  should  fit  myself  for  thee : 
Here,  then,  to  thee  I  all  resign ; 
Thine  is  the  work,  and  only  thii\e. 

4  What  can  I  say  thy  grace  to  move  ? 
Lord,  I  am  sin — ^but  thou  art  love : 
I  give  up  every  plea  beside. 
Lord,  I  am  lost — ^but  thou  hast  died 
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€39  7««^— TOPLADY.  7s. 

**Ho,  erery  one  that  thlritetli,  come  ye  to  the 
waters,  and  he  that  hath  no  money;  eeme  ye, 
buy,  and  eat;  yea,  come,  hny  wine  and  milk 
without  money  and  without  price." 
/  Isa.  Iv.  1. 

p'ROM  the  cross  uplifted  high, 
^     Where  the  Saviour  deigns  to  die, 
What  melodious  sounds  I  hear, 
Bursting  on  my  ravish'd  ear  I 
.  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

2  Sprinkled  now  with  blood  the  throne. 
Why  beneath  thy  burdens  groan  ? 
On  my  pierced  body  laid. 

Justice  owns  the  ransom  paid. 
Bow  the  knee,  and  kiss  the  Son ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

3  Spread  for  thee  the  festal  board, 
See  with  richest  dainties  stored ; 
To  thy  Father's  bosom  press'd. 
Yet  again  a  child  confessed. 
Never  from  His  house  to  roam. 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

4  Soon  the  days  of  life  shall  end; 
Lo,  1  come,  your  Saviour,  Friend, 
Safe  your  spirit  to  convey 

To  the  realms  of  endless  day. 

Up  to  My  eternal  home, 

Come  and  welcome,  sinner^  cotCi<^. 


640  FOR  INQUIRERS. 

•40  ^^^ — Hartel.  L.  M. 

'*  Behold*  I  stand  «t  the  door  and  knock." 

Rev.  ill.  ao. 

BEHOLD  a  Stranger  at  the  door! 
He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked 
before ; 
Has  waited  long,  is  waiting  still : 
You  treat  no  other  friend  so  ilL 

2  But  will  He  prove  a  friend  indeed? 
He  will — the  very  friend  you  need : 
The  Friend  of  sinners,  yes,  'tis  He, 
With  garments  dyed  at  Calvary. 

3  O  lovely  attitude !  He  stands 
With  melting  heart  and  open  hands: 
O  matchless  kindness !  and  He  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  His  foes! 

4  Admit  Him !  ere  His  anger  bum, 
Lest  He  depart,  and  ne'er  return : 
Admit  Him !  or  the  hour's  at  hand 
When  at  His  door  denied  you'll  stand: 

5  Admit  Him  I  for  the  human  breast 
Ne'er  entertained  so  kind  a  guest : 
No  mortal  tongue  their  joys  can  tell. 
With  whom  He  condescends  to  dwell 
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£4 1  ^^^ — Hemaks.  f^ 

•'SitMst  »•  nM  to  l0«mi  thM,  or  to  zvtohi  Mat 
IbUowing  after  tboo." 

Ruth  i,  i6. 

pEOPLE  of  the  Hving  God, 

-''      I  have  sought  the  worid  around, 

Paths  of  sin  and  sorrow  trod. 

Peace  and  comfort  no  where  found : 
Now  to  you  my  spirit  tarns, 

Turns  a  fugitive  uiibless'd ; 
Brethroi,  where  your  altar  buite^ 

O !  receive  me  into  rest. 

2  Lonely,  I  no  longer  roam. 

Like  the  cloud,  the  wind,  the  wave ; 
Where  you  dwell  shall  be  my  home. 

Where  you  die  shall  be  my  grave ; 
Mine  the  God  whom  you  adore. 

Your  Redeemer  shall  be  mine ; 
Earth  can  fill  my  soul  no  more. 

Every  idol  I  resign. 

3  Tell  me  not  of  gsun  or  loss, 

Ease,  enjoyment,  pomp  or  power ; 
Welcome  poverty  and  cross, 

Shame,  reproach,  affliction's  hour : 
**  Follow  me;**  I  know  thy  voice; 

Jesus,  Lord,  thy  steps  I  see ; 
Now  I  take  thy  yoke,  by  choice ; 

Light  thy  burden  now  to  \xie. 

4t 
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842  ^^ — Scotland. 

^Ia  whatk  we  luiTe  radntptiML  fhnmi 
blood,  the  ferg^oaoii  of  fins,  aeoording 
xiehoi  of  Hii  graeo." 

Bph.  i.  7. 

THE  voice  of  free  grace  cries^  £ 
to  the  mountain^ 
For  Adam's  lost  race  Christ  hath  o] 

a  fountain : 
For  sin,  and  transgression,  and 

pollution. 
His  blood  flows  most  fredy  in  st 
of  salvation. 
Hallelujah  to  the   Lamb,  wh 
purchased  our  pardon : 
We  will  praise  Him  again  whi 
pass  over  Jordsio. 

2  Now  0ory  to  God  in  the  hi^ 

given, 
Now  glory    to  God  is  re-ech( 

heaven : 
Around  the  whole  earth  let  us  t 

glad  story, 
And  sing  of  his  love,  his  salvatio 

glory. 
Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  &c. 

3  O  Jesus,  ride  on,  thy  kingdom 

rious. 
O'er  sin,  death  and  hell,  thou  wik 
X1&  \\cX.csns:i>^^ 
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Thy  name  shall  be  praised  in  the  great 

congregation, 
And  saints  shall  delight  in  ascribing 

salvation. 
Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  &c. 

4  When  on  Sion  we  stand,  having  gained 
the  bless'd  shore, 
With  our  harps  in  our  hands,  we  will 

praise  evermore ; 
We'll  range  the  bless'd  fields  on  the 

banks  of  the  river. 
And  sing  Hallelujah  for  ever  and  ever. 
Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  &c. 

({43         ^^ — Reception.    7s,  6s  &  8s. 
*'Thii  Man  reeelveth  tinnen." 

Lake  xv.  »• 

4  cTHIS  Man  receiveth  sinners :" 
^    "  This  Man — and  who  was  He  ? 

Beneath  a  servant's  humble  form, 
"  God  manifest "  we  see. 

2  "  This  Man  receiveth  sinners :" 

My  soul,  put  in  thy  claim ; 
For  surely  thou  must  own  that  this 
Alone  can  be  thy  name. 

3  "  This  Man  receiveth  sinners :" 

Sweet  thought  for  such  as  me ! 
For  then  He  will  not  cast  me  out. 
All  filthy  though  I  be. 
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4.  **  This  Man  peceiv«th  riimcrs;** 
Yea,  bids  them  freely  come; 
He  meets  tiie  guilt  j  prodigal, 
And  safely  guides  him  home. 

5  "This  Man  receiveth  sinners :" 
The  saints  in  heaven  above 
Shall  own  that  they  are  sinners  saved 
By  free,  forgiving  love. 

f|4'       7I^«<^— Angelic  Host.  Ss&ys. 
<*W«  love  Him  beeftuo  H*  fiitt  lovtd  us.*' 

I  John  It.  19. 

"M'OW,  oh,  joy  1  my  sins  are  pardon'd, 
^     Now  I  can,  and  do  believe; 
An  I  have,  and  am,  and  shall  be, 

To  my  precious  Lord  I  give ; 
He  disturbed  my  deathly  slumbers, 

He  dispersed  my  soul's  dark  night; 
Whisper'd   peace,    and    drew   me  to 
Him — 

Made  Himself  my  chief  delight 

2  Let  the  b^be  forget  its  mother, 

Let  the  bridegroom  slight  his  bride; 

True  to  Him,  111  love  none  other. 
Cleaving  closely  to  His  side. 

Jesus,  hear  my  soul's  confession. 
Weak  am  I,  but  strength  is  thine, 

On  thme  axros  for  strength  and  succor 
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({45  ^^^^^ — ^Andrews.  Ss. 

'*Lord,  I  beli«¥«;  hMlp  tkon  mine  ulMliif.*' 

Mark  ix.  34. 

Ty  E  speak  of  the  mercy  of  God, 
' '    So  boundless,  so  rich,  and  so  free! 
But  what  will  it  profit  my  soul, 
Unless  'tis  relied  on  by  me  ? 

2  We  speak  of  salvation  and  love. 

By  the  Father  in  Jesus  made  known ; 
But  if  I  would  live  unto  God, 
By  faith  I  must  make  it  my  own. 

3  We  speak  of  the  Saviour's  dear  name, 

By  which  God  can  sinners  receive ; 
Yet  still  I  am  lost  and  undone. 
Unless  in  that  name  I  believe. 

4  We  speak  of  the  blood  of  the  Lamb, 

Which  frees  from  pollution  and  sin ; 
But  its  virtues  by  me  must  be  proved, 
Or  I  shall  be  ever  unclean. 

5  We  speak  of  the  glory  to  come. 

Of  the  heaven  so  bright  and  so  fair; 
But  unless  I  in  Jesus  believe, 
I  shall  not,  I  can  not  be  there. 
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846  ^^ — ^Arlington.         C«  M. 

**  Jmu,  tk«a  Son  of  DaTid,  laMw%  mcrey  «b  ■•.* 

Mark  x.  47. 

APPROACH,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat 
Were  Jesus  answers  prayer; 
There  humbly  fall  before  His  feet, 
For  none  can  perish  there. 

2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea, 

With  this  I  venture  nigh : 
Thou  callest  burden'd  souls  to  thee, 
And  such,  O  Lord,  am  I. 

3  Bow'd  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 

By  Satan  sorely  press'd : 
By  war  without,  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  thee  for  rest 

4  Be  thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place ! 

That,  sheltered  near  thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face , 
And  tell  him  thou  hast  died. 

5  Oh,  wondrous  love  1  to  bleed  and  die, 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  thy  gracious  name. 

6  **  Poor  tempest-beaten  soul,  be  still, 

My  promised  grace  receive :" 
'Tis  Jesus  speaks — I  must,  I  will, 
I  can,  1  Ao  "b^^ev^ 
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(i47  ^^^ — Penitent.         L.  M. 

**HaT«  merey  upon  me,  0  Ood,  aeeording  to  thy 
loving  kindness;  according  nnto  the  multi- 
tude of  thy  tender  mercies  blot  out  my  trans- 
groisioni." 

Ps.  li.  I. 

C  HOW  pity,  Lord !  O  Lord,  forgive ! 
^     Let  a  repenting  rebel  live ; 
Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free  ? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee  ? 

2  O,  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 

And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean; 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies, 
And  past  offenses  pain  mine  eyes. 

3  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess, 
Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace ; 
Lord,  should  thy  judgments  grow  severe, 
I  am  condemned,  but  thou  art  clear. 

4  Should  sudden    vengeance  seize  my 

breath, 
I  must  pronounce  thee  just  in  death ; 
And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell. 
Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  well. 

5  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner.  Lord, 
Whose  hope,  still  hovering  round  thy 

word. 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promse 

there, 
Some  sure  support  agaitisX  des^^« 
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848  "^^^^^ — ^Al^ETTA.  ]ff. 

"Ike  llMUr  if  eom«  aiUl  eslletk  for  thM.** 

John  xi.  a8. 

AM  I  called  ?  and  can  it  be  ? 
Has  my  Saviour  chosen  me? 
GuUty,  wretched  as  I  am. 
Has  he  named  my  worthless  name  ? 
Vilest  of  the  vile  am  I, 
Dare  I  raise  my  hopes  so  high  ? 

2  Am  I  called  ?  I  dare  not  stay, 
May  not,  must  not  disobey ; 
Here,  I  lay  me  at  thy  feet, 
Clinging  to  the  mercy-seat ; 
Thine  I  am,  and  thine  alone. 
Lord,  with  me  thy  will  be  done. 

3  Am  I  called  ?  what  shall  I  bring. 
As  an  offering  to  my  King  ? 
Poor  and  blind,  and  naked,  I, 
Trembling  at  thy  footstool,  lie; 
Nought  but  sin  1  call  my  owti, 
Nor  for  sin  can  sin  atone. 

4  Am  I  called  ?  an  heir  of  God ! 
Washed,  redeemed  by  precious  blood  1 
Father,  lead  me  in  thy  hand, 

Guide  me  to  that  better  land, 
Where  ray  soxxH  ^Vi^Xl  be  et  test, ' 
Pillow^  ^n  tJoy  ^v»\if  ^XawMiX^ 
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649  ^^^ — Edmeston.         C  M. 

** Father,  forgive  them;  for  they  know  not  wliat 

they  do.'' 

Luke  xxiii.  34. 

1 N  evil  long  I  took  delight, 
^     Unawed  by  shame  or  fear; 
Till  a  new  object  struck  my  sight, 
And  stopped  my  wild  career. 

2  I  saw  one* hanging  on  a  tree, 

In  agonies  and  blood ; 
Who  fixed  his  languid  eyes  on  me, 
As  near  his  cross  I  stood. 

3  Sure,  never  to  my  latest  breath, 

Can  I  forget  that  look; 
It  seemed  to  charge  me  with  his  death. 
Though  not  a  word  He  spoke. 

4  My  conscience  felt,   and  owned  the 

guilt. 
And  plunged  me  in  despair; 
I  saw  my  sins  his  blood  had  spilt, 
And  helped  to  nail  Him  there. 

5  Alas !  I  knew  not  what  I  did, 

But  now  my  tears  are  vain ; 
Where  shall  my  trembling  soul  be  hid  ? 
For  I  the  Lord  have  slain. 

6  A  second  look  He  gave,  which  said, 

"  I  freely  all  forgive ; 
This  blood  is  for  thy  ransom  paid ; 
I  die,  that  thou  mayst  live^" 
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^50    ^^ — Suffering  Saviour.  CM. 

*^I  liTe  by  the  faifh  of  tke  Son  of  Ctod,  who  loTed 
me,  and  gare  mmeelf  for  me." 

Gal.  U.  ao. 

ALAS !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed? 
And  did  my  Sov*reign  die  ? 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  ?* 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done* 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  pity !  grace  unknown ! 
And  love  beyond  degree ! 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  his  glories  in. 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died, 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 

While  his  dear  cross  appears ; 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  deeps  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe : 
Here,  Loid^  I  ^ve  myself  away— 
•Tis  all  thall  casi  to. 
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651  Tune — Salvation.        C.  M. 

*' And  so  will  I  go  in  nnto  the  King." 

Esther  iv.  i 

COME,    humble    sinner,    in    whose 
breast 
A  thousand  thoughts  revolve ; 
Come,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  op- 
pressed, 
And  make  this  last  resolve : 

2  I'll  go  to  Jesus,  though  my  sin 

High  as  a  mountain  rose ; 
His  l>lessed  courts  I'll  enter  in 
Whatever  may  oppose. 

3  I  will  the  gracious  King  approach, 

Whose  sceptre  pardon  gives ; 
The  sinner's  faith  commands  a  touch. 
He  simply  looking  lives. 

4  No    boasted    works,  nor    tears,    nor 

prayers, 
Will  I  before  Him  bring; 
His  righteousness  my  suit  insures, 
To  this  alone  I'll  cling. 

5  And  clinging  thus,  I  have  a  plea 

Which  can  not  be  denied ; 
This  Kingly  One,  to  set  me  free, 
Himself  was  crucified. 

6  I  can  not  perish  if  I  go, 

I  am  resolved  to  try ; 
For,  if  I  stay  away,  I  know 
I  mvet  fyrever  die. 


6ja  FOR  TH£   IMPENITENT. 


For  the  Impenitent. 


({5  2  Tune — Belmont.     8s,  7s  &  4s. 

**  While  we  were  yet  eiajien  Christ  died  for  v." 

Rom.  T.  8* 

COME,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched, 
Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  mercy,  joined  with  power. 

He  is  able, 
He  is  willing ;  doubt  no  more. 

2  O  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome, 

God's  free  bounty  glorify ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, 
Every  grace  that  brings  us  nigh, 

Without  money, 
Come  to  Jesus  Chnst  and  buy. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ; 
All  the  fitness  Jie  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him. 

TVfls  H^  ^ves  you  ; 
'Tis  the  ^^\n2C%  'nskQ%>dKA3su 
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4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 

Lost  and  ruined  by  the  fall ; 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better. 
You  will  never  come  at  all. 

Not  the  righteous, 
Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call. 

5  Lo,  the  incarnate  God,  ascended. 

Pleads  the  merit  of  His  blood : 
Venture  on  Him,  venture  wholly,    • 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude ; 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

653  7i^«<f^ Gerar.  S.  M. 

"Come,  for  all  things  are  now  ready." 

Luke  xiv.  17. 

c  4  A  LL  things  are  ready  "—come, 
-^     Come  to  the  supper  spread ; 

Come,  rich  and  poor,  come,  old  and 
young, 
Come,  and  be  richly  fed. 

2  "  All  things  are  ready  "—come ; 

The  invitation's  given 
Through  Him  who  now  in  glory  sits 
At  God's  right  hand  in  heaven. 

3  "  All  things  are  ready  "—come ; 

The  door  is  open  wide ; 
Oh,  feast  upon  the  love  of  God, 
For  Christ,  His  Son,  Yias  &e4\ 
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4  "  All  things  are  ready  "—come, 

All  hindrance  is  removed ; 
And  God,  in  Christ,  His  precious  love 
To  fallen  man  has  proved. 

5  "  All  things  are  ready  "—come, 

To-morrow  may  not  be ; 
O  sinner,  come,  the  Saviour  waits 
This  hour  to  welcome  Uiee. 

({54  ^^ — Caparia.     8s,  7s  &  7s. 

**The  Son  of  man  ii  eome  to  tave  that  vbieh 

wai  lost*' 

Matt,  xvili.  II. 

SEE  the  Saviour !  sinners  slew  Him, 
Yet  for  sinners  He  was  slain ; 
Sinners  now  are  welcome  to  Him ; 

Such  compose  the  Saviour's  train: 
Sinners,  ransomed  by  His  blood, 
Sinners,  reconciled  to  God  I 

2  See  the  holy  Victim  suflfring. 

Sinners,  here's  a  sight  for  you  I 
Here's  an  all-sufficient  ofiPring ; 

O  believe  the  record  true ! 
See  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain ; 
Every  other  hope  is  vain. 

3  'Tis  a  true  and  joyful  saying, 

Jesus  came  to  save  the  lost ; 
Grace  and  truth  at  once  displaying, 

God  the  Saviour,  true  and  just : 
Sinners,  Vveai  His  gracious  voice, 
In  His  savm^  ^oiVxc^^sska, 
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Turn — RiNDGE.  C.  M. 

Jefu  lat.at  meat  in  the  home,  behold, 
ny  pnUieani  and  liBnen  eame  and  lat 
m  with  Him  and  His  diiciplei.'* 
MaU.  ix.  10. 

ET  every  mortal  ear  attend, 
.  And  every  heart  rejoice ; 
le  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

o !  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls, 
That  feed  upon  the  wind, 
ad  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  an  empty  mind ! 

temal  Wisdom  has  prepared 
A  soul-reviving  feast, 
dd  bids  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 

o !  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams, 

And  pine  away  and  die ! 

ere  you  may  quench  your  raging 

thirst 
With  springs  that  never  dry. 

ivers  of  love  and  mercy,  here. 
In  a  rich  ocean  join ; 
dvation  in  abundance  flows, 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 

he  happy  gates  of  gospel-grace 
Stand  open  night  and  day : 

ord !  we  are  come  to  seek  suppUes, 
And  drive  our  wants  away* 


656  FOR  THE   IMPENITENT. 

6(Mi  ^^"^ — Melody.  C.  VL 

•*  WhttMeTW  drinkstk  of  thm  vatnr  that  I  ibdl 
giT»  kim  thaU  nnww  tidnt.** 
John  IT.  14. 

THE  Saviour  calls;  let  every  ear 
^     Attend  the  heavenly  sound ; 
Ye  doubting  souls,  dismiss  your  fear; 
Hope  smiles  reviving  rotmd. 

2  For  every  thirsty,  longing  heart, 

Here  streams  of  bounty  flow. 
And  life,  and  health,  and  bliss  inq)ait, 
To  banish  mortal  woe. 

3  Ye  sinners,  come ;  'tis  mercy's  voice; 

That  gracious  voice  obey ; 
nris  Jesus  calls  to  heavenly  joys ; 
And  can  you  yet  delay? 

4  Dear  Savioiur,  draw  reluctant  heaits; 

To  thee  let  sinners  fly, 
And  take  the  bliss  thy  love  imparts, 
And  drink,  and  never  die. 

657  7l^«4f— Harwich.         H.  M. 

**  And  yet  there  ii  room." 

Luke  xiv.  as. 

4  c VE  dying  sons  of  men, 
^     Immersed  in  sin  and  woe, 

The  Gospel  calls  again. 
Its  message  is  to  you : 

Ye  penshiu^  and  guilty,  come. 

In  mercy s  arms  ^Snftxfc  ^^S&  vmwu 
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"  No  longer  now  delay, 

Nor  vain  excuses  frame. 
Christ  bids  you  come  to-day, 

The  poor,  and  blind,  and  lame : 
All  things  are  ready,  sinners,  come, 
In  mercy's  arms  there  yet  is  room. 

"  Compelled  by  bleeding  love. 
Ye  wandering  souls  draw  near, 

He  calls  you  fron^above. 
His  melting  accents  hear : 

Oh !  whosoever  will,  may  come, 

In  mercy's  arms  there  yet  is  room." 

Ifg  Tune — HoREB.        7s  &  6s. 

low  sltaU  eieapo  if  wo  nogloet  10  groat  lal- 

vatton." 

Heb.  U.  a. 

SALVATION!  oh,  salvation ! 
Endearing,  precious  sound! 
Shout,  shout  the  word  "  Salvation  " 

To  earth's  remotest  boimd. 
Salvation  for  the  guilty, 
'    Salvation  for  the  lost. 
Salvation  for  the  wretched, 
The  sad  and  sorrow-toss'd. 

Salvation  for  the  aged. 

Salvation  for  the  young, 
Salvation  e'en  for  children, 

Proclaim  with  joyful  tongae  •, 

42 
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Salvation  for  the  wealthy, 

Salvation  for  the  poor. 
Salvation  for  the  lowly. 

E'en  life  for  evermore. 

3  Salvation  without  money, 

Salvation  without  price. 
Salvation  without  labor. 

Believing  doth  suffice ; 
Salvation  now — this  moment  I 

Then  why,  oh  \  mhy  delay  ? 
You  ma^  not  see  to-morrow ; 

Now  IS  salvatioh^s  day ! 

|;S9  7iM^>— Gerar.  S.  M. 

M  And  tlLOj  ftU  with  one  eontent  bttgaa  to  Btkt 


a  {  LL  things  are  ready  ^— come, 
^     O  make  na  vain  excuse; 

No  yoke  of  oxen,  wife,  or  field. 
Instead  at  Jesus  choose. 

"  All  things  are  ready  ** — ^now, 
Tis  God  who  bids  you  come; 

Bring  in  the  poor,  the  maimed, 
blind— 
Tis  done — and  yet  th«pe*s  roow 

"  All  things  are  ready  ^— come, 
Come  all,  both  bad  and  goo4f 

The  be&l  an^  \f  oi^x.  Vio\h  n^  al 
The  Sa\\o\«>  d<fc«B&\si^'^Ss*i 
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4  "  AH  things  are  ready  "—-come, 

And  taste  God's  love  so  free; 
See,  mercy's  door  stands  open  wide 
For  all  who  needy  be. 

5  "  All  things  are  ready  "—come, 

Nor  pass  that  open  door ; 
Tqo  late  you  may  an  entrance  seek, 
Too  late  your  loss  deplore. 

6  "  All  things  are  ready  "—come, 

God  cafis  you  by  His  grace ! 

O  turn  not  from  his  oifered  love, 

But  seek  e'tai  now  His  face. 

(SO  Tune-^ALETTA.  7s. 

'^^  I  will  take  away  the  itony  heart  ent  of  yonr 

flesh,  and  I  wiU  give  you  a  heart  of  flesh,*' 

Bzek.  zzxvi.  a6. 

HEART  of  stone,  relent,  relent ! 
Break,  by  Jesus*  cross  subdued ; 
See  his  body  mangled,  rent. 

Covered  with  his  flowing  blood  2 
Sinful  soul,  what  hast  thou  done ! 
Crucified  th'  incarnate  Son ! 

2  Yes :  thy  sins  have  done  the  deed, 

Driv'n  the  nails  that  fixed  him  there. 
Crowned  with  thorns  his  sacred  head. 

Pierced  him  with  the  cruel  spear^ 
Made  his  soul  a  sacrifice. 
While  for  sinful  man  he  di<^&« 
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3  Wilt  thou  let  him  bleed  in  vain  ? 

Still  to  death  thy  Lord  pursue  ? 
Open  all  his  wounds  again, 

And  the  shameful  cross  renew  ? 
No :  with  all  my  sins  I'll  part : 
Break,  oh,  break,  my  bleeding  heart! 

(61  Tune — Rockbridge.        L.  M. 

**Tnm  you  to  tlie  stronghold,  70  prisonon  of 

hope." 

Zech.  iz.  xa. 

PRISONERS  of  sin  and  Satan,  too, 
^     The  Saviour  calls — He  calls  for 

you — 
Ye  who  have  sold  yourselves  for  nought, 
Jesus  your  liberty  has  bought. 

2  The  great  Rede^er  lived  and  died. 
The  Prince  of  Life  was  crucified ; 
He  shed  his  own  most  precious  blood, 
To  ransom  guilty  souls  for  God. 

3  He  came  to  set  the  captive  free ; 
He  came  to  publish  liberty ; 

To  bind  the  broken-hearted  up, 
And  give  despairing  sinners  hope. 

4  Prisoners  of  hope,  why  will  you  die  ? 
Why  firom  the  only  refuge  fly  ? 
Jesus,  our  \v\^m^-^Vajc^  axvd  tower, 
Invites  tVie  goSLt^  axAVJaav^'^^ 
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5  He  came  to  comfort  those  that  mourn. 
He  sweetly  says  to  siimers,  Turn ! 
Prisoners  of  hope,  his  voice  attend, 
Nor  slight  the  calls  of  such  a  friend. 

^62  ^^^ — Calvary.    8s,  7s  &  4s. 

A'Who  hath  belieTed  our  report!  and  to  whom  is 
the  arm  of  the  Lord  roToaled  V     , 

Isa.  liii.  I. 

SINNERS,  will  ye  scorn  the  message 
Sent  in  mercy  from  above  ? 
Every  sentence,  O  how  tender  1 
Every  line  is  full  of  love ; 

Listen  to  it — 
Every  line  is  full  of  love. 

2  Hear  the  heralds  of  the  gospel, 

News  from  Sion's  King  proclaim 
To  each  rebel  sinner — "  pardon. 
Free  forgiveness  in  His  name :" 

How  important ! 
Free  forgiveness  in  His  name. 

3  Who  hath  our  report  believed  ? 

Who  received  the  joyful  word  ? 
Who  embraced  the  news  of  pardon 
Oflfered  to  you  by  the  Lord  ? 

Can  you  slight  it, 
OiSered  to  you  by  lYie  "LiOt^"^ 
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093         Jlitie — Minnesota.  8s,7s&4& 

"Come,  now,  and  let  us  reason  together,  saith 
tlie  Lord;  thougli  your  sina  bo  as  scarlet,  they 
shall  be  as  white  as  snow ;  though  they  be 
red  like  crimson,  they  shall  be  as  wool." 

Isa.  i.  i8. 

SINNERS,  we  are  sent  to  bid  you 
To  the  gospel-feast  to-day ; 
Wttl  you  slight  the  invitation  ? 
Wil  you,  can  you,  yet  delay  ? 

Jesus  calls  you ; 
Come,  poor  sinners,  come  away. 

2  Come,  O  I  come,^  all  things  are  ready. 

Bread  to  strengthen,  wine  to  cheer: 
If  you  spurn  this  blood-bought  banquet, 
Sinners,  can  your  souls  appear 

Guests  in  heaven, 
Scorning  heaven's  rich  bounty  here? 

3  Even  now  the  Holy  Spirit 

Moves  upon  some  melting  heart, 
Pleads  a  bleeding  Saviour's  merit ; 
Sinner,  will  you  say  "  depart  ?*' 

Wretched  sinner. 
Can  you  bid  your  God  depart  ? 

4  What  are  all  earth's  dearest  pleasures. 

Were  they  more  than  tongue  could 

What  axe  aW  Vc5\>o^&\.^^xx^aKQ3t^^ 
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To  a  soul  once  sunk  in  hell  ? 

Treasure!  pleasure! 
No  such  sounds  are  heard  in  helL 

5  Fly,  O !  fly  ye  to  the  mountain, 
Linger  not  in  all  the  plain ; 
Leave  this  Sodom  of  corruption, 
Turn  not,  look  not  back  again ; 

Fly  to  Jesus, 
Lmger  not  in  all  the  plain. 

(6  4  ^^ — Brest.      8s,  7s  &  4s, 

*<WhoiotT0r  wai  not  fbiud  written  in  the  book 
oif  life  was  east  into  the  lake  of  fire.*' 

CEE  the  eternal  Judge  descending, 
^  View  him  seated  on  his  throne: 
Now,  poor  sinner,  now  lamenting, 

Stand  and  hear  thy  awful  doom ; 
Trumpets  call  thee, 

Stand  and  hear  thy  awful  doom. 

2  "  Yonder  sits  the  slighted  Saviour, 
With  the  marks  of  dying  love ; 
O  that  I  had  sought  his  favor 
When  I  felt  his  Spirit  move ; 

Golden  moments. 
When  I  felt  his  Spirit  moN^.^' 


,n 
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3  Now,  despisers,  look  and  wonder ; 
Hope  and  sinners  here  must  part : 
Louder  than  a  peal  of  thunder, 
Hear  the  dreadful  sound,  "  depart!** 

Lost  for  ever, 
Hear  the  dreadful  sound,  "  depart!" 

665        ^^ — Pleyel's  Hymn.        7s. 

**I  law  a  groat  white  throne,  and  Him  that  lat 
en  it,  from  whoie  &ee  the  earth  and  fho 
heaTen  fled  away." 

Rer.  XX.  ii. 

CINNER,  art  thou  still  secure  ? 
*^    Wilt  thou  still  refuse  to  pray  ? 
Can  thy  heart  or  hand  endure 
In  the  Lord's  avenging  day  ? 

2  See,  his  mighty  arm  is  bared. 

Awful  terrors  clothe  his  brow  ; 
For  his  judgments  stand  prepared ; 
Thou  must  either  break  or  bow. 

3  At  his  presence  nature  shakes. 

Earth,  afirighted,  hastes  to  flee ; 
Solid  mountains  melt  like  wax. 
What  will  then  become  of  thee  ? 
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1%        Tune — Olive's  Brow.      L.  M. 
iy  Spirit  ihaU  not  always  itriTO  with  maa.'* 

Gen.  yi.  3. 

QAY,  sinner,  hath  a  voice  within 
^     Oft  whispered  to  thy  secret  soul, 
Urged  thee  to  leave  the  ways  of  sin, 
And  yield  thy  heart  to  God's  control  ? 

Hath  something  met  thee  in  the  path 

Of  worldliness  and  vanity, 
And  pointed  to  the  coming  wrath, 

And  warned  thee  from  diat  wrath  to 
flee? 

Sinner,  it  was  a  heavenly  voice ; 

It  was  the  Spirit's  gracious  call; 
It  bade  thee  make  the  better  choice. 

And  haste  to  seek  in  Christ  thine  all. 

Spurn  not  the  call  to  life  and  light ; 

Regard  in  time  the  warning  kind ; 
That  call  thou  mayst  not  always  slight, 

And  yet  the  gate  of  mercy  find. 

87  7i^«^— Philips.  C.  M. 

"I  will  arite  and  go  to  my  Father." 

Luke  XV.  18. 

RETURN,  O  wand'rer,  to  thy  home. 
Thy  Father  calls  for  thee ; 
No  longer  now  an  exile  roam, 
In  guilt  and  misery. 
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2  Return,  0  wand'rer,  to  thy  home, 

'Tis  Jesus  calls  for  thee ; 
The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say— come; 
Oh !  now  for  refuge  flee. 

3  Return,  O  wand'rer,  to  thy  home, 

Tis  madnesis  to  delay ; 
There  are  no  pardons  in  the  tomb, 
And  brief  is  mercy's  day, 

668  ^^ — Benevento.  7S. 

^'I  luiTt  no  pleafuro  i&  fke  death  of  him  tiuit 
dieth,  saith  the  Lord  God:  wherefore  ton 
younelTes,  and  Uto  ye.*' 

Bxek.  zviii.  3^. 

SINNERS,  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
God  your  Maker  asks  you  why; 
God  who  did  your  being  give, 
Made  you  with  himself  to  live, 
He  the  fatal  cause  demands, 
Asks  the  work  of  his  own  hands ; 
Why,  ye  thankless  creatures,  why 
Will  ye  cross  his  love  and  die  ? 

2  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God  your  Saviour  asks  you  why ; 
He  who  did  your  soul  retrieve, 
Died  himself  that  ye  might  live, 
Will  ye  let  Him  die  in  vain, 
Crucify  your  Lord  again  ? 
Why,  ^e  lebd  sinners,  why 
Witt  ye  s\\^X.\i2i&  ^^c^  ^>sA  ^5^\ 
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Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God  the  Spirit  asks  you  why ; 
Many  a  time  with  you  He  strove, 
Wooed  you  to  embrace  his  love ; 
Will  ye  not  his  grace  receive  ? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live  ? 
Why  will  ye  for  ever  die, 
O  ye  guilty  sinners,  why  ? 

g^9  "^^ — Patience.      6s  &  5s* 

'Turn  JO,  turn  70  from  your  evil  wayi;  for 
wliy  willye  diet" 

Sxek.  xxxiii.  ii. 

OH,  turn  ye !  oh,  turn  ye ! 
For  why  will  you  die, 
When  God,  in  great  mercy, 

Is  coming  so  nigh  ? 
Now  Jesus  invites  you ; 

The  Spirit  says,  come ; 
The  Father  is  waiting 
To  welcome  you  home. 

t  How  vain  the  delusion. 

That  while  you  delay 
Your  heart  may  grow  better 

By  staying  away. 
Come,  wretched,  come,  starving, 

Come,  happy  to  be, 
While  streams  of  salvation 

Are  flowing  so  free. 
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3  Oh,  how  can  we  leave  you ; 

Why  will  you  not  come  ? 
Tis  Jesus  entreats  you, 

He  bids  you  come  home ; 
Oh,  turn  ye !  oh,  turn  ye ! 

For  why  will  ye  die, 
When  God,  in  great  mercy, 

Is  coming  so  nigh  ? 

870  Tune— WiNSLOW.     C.  P.  M. 

"What  is  a  man  profited,  if  he  shaUgaintki 
whole  world,  and  lose  his  own  sonL'* 

Matt,  xvi   a6. 

'^O  room  for  mirth  or  trifling  here, 
^     For  worldly  hope,  or  worldly  fear, 

If  life  so  soon  is  gone ; 
If  now  the  Judge  is  at  the  door. 
And  sinful  man  must  stand  before 

The  inexorable  throne ! 

2  Nothing  is  worth  a  thought  beneath, 
But  how  I  may  escape  the  death 

That  never,  never  dies ! 
How  make  mine  own  election  sure; 
And  when  I  fail  on  earth,  secure 

A  mansion  in  the  skies. 

3  Jesus,  vouchsafe  a  pitying  ray ; 

Be  thou  my  Guide,  be  thou  my  Way 

To  glorious  happiness ! 
Ah!  write  thy  pardon  on  my  heart; 
And  Yfheiisoe'er  I  hence  depart, 

"Let  Tftfe  de^^xlVsv^^-as:.^ 
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I  7\ine — Detroit.  S.  M. 

Rrrel  not  that  I  said  onto  thee,  ye  must  bo 
bom  again." 

John  iii.  7, 

IOW  solemn  are  the  words, 
And  yet  to  faith  how  plain, 
Vhich  Jesus  uttered  while  on  earth — 
"  Ye  must  be  bom  again.** 

^  Ye  must  be  bom  again !" 

For  so  hath  God  decreed : 
•^o  reformation  will  suffice — 

Tis  life  poor  sinners  need. 

*  Ye  must  be  bom  again !" 

And  life  in  Christ  must  have : 
!n  vain  the  soul  elsewhere  may  go — 
Tis  He  alone  can  save. 

*  Ye  must  be  bom  again !" 

Or  never  enter  heaven; 
Tis  only  blood- washed  ones  are  there — 
The  rknsomed  and  forgiven. 

*  Ye  must  be  bom  again  !** 

Then  look  to  Christ  and  live: 
tie  is  "  the  life,"  and  waits  in  heaven 
Eternal  life  to  give. 
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672  ^^^ — Goshen.  iis. 

**0f  how  mixoh  sorer  pnnishmeiLt  sixppoM  y^ 
■haU  iM  bo  thought  worthy,  who  hatii  trod* 
den  under  foot  the  Sou  ef  Ood,  and  hfttk 
counted  the  blood  of  the  oovenant,  wherewifk 
he  was  sanctifled,  an  unholy  thing,  and  bfttii 
done  despite  unto  the  Spirit  of  Grace." 

Heb.  X.  ag. 

DELAY  not,   delay   not,  O  sinner, 
draw  near; 
The  waters  of  life  are  now  flowing 
for  thee ; 
No  price  is  demanded,  the  Saviour  is 
here, 
Redemption  is  purchased,  salvation 
is  free. 

2  Delay  not,  delay  not,  why  longer  ajbuse 

The  love  and  compassion  of  Jesus 

th)r  God? 
A  fountain  is  opened,  how  canst  thou 

refuse 
To  wash  and  be  cleansed  in  His 

pardoning  blood  ? 

3  Delay  not,  delay  not,  O  sinner  to  come, 

For  mercy  stUl  lingers,  and  calls  thee 
to-day : 
Her  voice  is  not  heard  in  the  vale  of 
the  tomb ; 
Hti  message  unheeded    will  soon 
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4  Delay  not,   delay  not^  the  Spirit  of 
Grace, 
Long  grieved  and  resisted,  may  take 
his  sad  flight ; 
A^d  leave  thee  in  darkness  to  finish 
thy  race, 
To  sink  in  the  gloom  of  eternity's 
night. 

(73  rw«<r— Zephyr.  L.  M, 

**Bo  of  good  oomfort,  rise;  He  eaUeih  thM.*' 

Mark  x.  49. 

GOD  calling  yet !  shall  I  not  bear  ? 
£arth*s  pleasures  shall  I  still  hold 
dear? 
Shall  life's  swift  passing  years  all  fly, 
And  still  my  soul  in  slumbers  lie  ? 

9  God  calling  yet  I  shall  I  not  rise  ? 
Can  I  his  loving  voice  despise, 
And  basely  his  kind  care  repay  ? 
He  calls  me  still :  can  I  delay  ? 

3  God  calling  yet !  and  shall  he  knock. 
And  I  my  heart  the  closer  lock  ? 
He  is  still  waiting  to  receive, 

And  shall  I  dare  his  Spirit  grieve  ? 

4  God  calling  yet !  and  shall  I  give 
No  heed,  but  still  in  bondage  live  ? 
I  wait,  but  he  does  not  forsake; 

He  calls  me  still !  my  \\eaxX.)  2c«ik&\ 
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674  7)4m — Welton.  L.  M. 

'^To-day  if  yt  will  hear  hii  Toiee,  harden  not 

your  heartfl." 

Heb.  iv.  7. 

TO-DAY,  if  ye  will  hear  His  voice, 
Now  is  the  time  to   make  your 
choice ; 
Say,  will  you  to  the  Saviour  go  ? 
Say,  will  you  have  this  Christ,  or  no  ? 

2  Ye  wand'ring  souls,  who  find  no  rest 
Say,  will  you  be  for  ever  bless'd  ? 
Will  you  be  saved  from  sin  and  hell  ? 
Will  you  with  Christ  in  glory  dwell  ? 

3  Come  now,  dear  youth,  for  ruin  bound, 
Obey  the  gospel's  cheerful  sound; 
Come,  go  with  us,  and  you  shall  prove 
The  joy  of  Christ's  redeeming  love. 

4  Once  more  we  ask  you  in  His  name — 
For  yet  His  love  remains  the  same — 
Say,  will  you  to  the  Saviour  go  ? 

Say,  will  you  have  this  Christ,  or  no  ? 


FOR  THE   IMPENITENT.  673 

675  ^^ — Hartel.  L.  M. 

"Behold,  now  ii  the  accepted  time;  behold, now 
it  the  day  of  laWation.'* 

a  Cor.  vi.  a; 

OH !  do  not  let  the  word  depart, 
And  dosie  Mne  eyes  'agaihst  the 
light. 
Poor  sinner,  harden  not  thy  heart ; 
Thou  would'st  be  saved — why  not 
to-night? 

2  To-morrow's  sun  may  never  rise 

To  bless  thy  long-deluded  sight ; 
This  is  the  time.     Oh,  then,  be  wise ! 
Thou  would'st  be  saved— why  not 
to-night  ^ 

3  Our  God  in  pity  lingers  still. 

And  wilt  thou  thus  his  love  requite? 
Renounce,  at  length,  thy  stubborn  wifi. 
Thoii  Wolild'st  be  saved-^ii4iy  not 
to-night? 

4  The  world  has  nothing  left  to  give — 

It  has  no  new,' no  pure  delist; 
Oh !  try  the  lite  which  Christians  live. 
Thou  would'st  be  saved — why  not 
to-night  ? 

5  Our  blessed  Lord  refuses  none 

Who  would  to  him  their  souls  unite; 
Then  be  the  work  of  grace  begun ! 
Thou  would*st  be  saved — ^wb.^  xi^x. 

to-night  ? 
43 
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DOIOLOGIES. 


1  L.  M. 

PRAISE  God,  from  whom  all  bles- 
^gs  flow ! 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below! 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host! 
Praise  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost! 

TO  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  honor,  praise  and  glory  given. 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 

J  L.  M.,  6  LINES. 

TO  God  the  Father,  God  the  Sot, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  glory  in  the  highest  given, 
By  all  in  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 
As  was  lYttOu^  ^^ts  heretofore. 
Is  BOW,  aXid  ^^U^^sfe  ^'^^ccasaft.. 
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4  L.  M.y  8  LINES. 

ETERNAL  Father !  throned  above, 
Thou  fountain  of  redeeming  love! 
Eternal  Word !  who  left  thy  throne 
For  man's  rebellion  to  atone ; 
Eternal  Spirit,  who  dost  give 
That  grace  whereby  our  spirits  live : 
Thou  God  of  our  salvation,  be 
Eternal  praises  paid  to  thee ! 

5  CM. 

LET  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  Spirit,  be  adored. 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  him 
known. 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord ! 

C  C.  M. 

TO  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  whom  we  adore. 
Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now. 
And  shall  be  evermore. 

7  C.  M.  D. 

THE  God  of  mercy  be  adored. 
Who  calls  our  souls  from  death : 
Who  saves  by  His  redeeming  hio\^ 
And  new-creating  breatVi. 
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2  To  praise  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
Aod  Spirit,  all  Diyine, 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 
Let  saints  and  angels  join. 

8  S.  M. 

THE  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  Spirit,  we  adore ; 
We  praise,  we  bless,  we  worship  thee, 
Both  now  and  evermore! 

9  S.  M.  D. 

WE  bless  the  Father's  name, 
:Who  chose  ns  in  His  love; 
To  God  the  Son,  we  give  the  same, 
Our  Advocate  above. 

2  The  Spirit,  too,  we  bless. 

And  raise  His  honors  high ; 
Who  conquers  by  His  sovereign  gi^ace, 
And  bcmgs  us  strangers  nigh. 


10  H.  M. 

«0  God,  the  Father,  Son 
And  Spirit  ever  bless'd, 
Eternal  Tluree  in  One, 
All  worship  be  addressed  : 


T 


As  Yiecetp^^       V     And  shall  be  so 
It  "was,  Vs  uo^,    \     "^^x  ^:>«^5Ec&8Si».^ 
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11  H.  M. 

'O  God  the  Father's  throne 
Your  highest  honors  rake ; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son, 
To  God  the  Spirit  praise: 
With       all      our 


T 


powers, 
Eternal  King! 


Thy  name  we  sing. 
While  faith  adores. 


12  L.  P.  M. 

NOW  to  the  great  and  sacred  Three, 
The  Father,  Son  and  Spirit,  be 
Eternal  power  and  glory  given. 
Through  all  the  worlds  where  God 
is  known. 
By  all  the  angels  near  the  throne. 
And  all  the  saints    in    earth    and 
heaven. 

1$  L.C.  U.otC.T.  M. 

TO  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost^ 
^     Be  praise  amid  the  heavenly  host, 
And  in  the  church  below : 

From  whom  all  creatures  draw  their 

breath,   . 
By  whom  redemption    bless'd  the 
earth. 
From  whom  all  comforts  fto^. 
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14  S,  P.  M. 

TO  God,  the  Father,  Son, 
^     And  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
From  whom  all  blessings  ever  flow, 
Be  thro'  eternal  days 
All  honor,  glory,  praise 
From  all  in  heav'n  and  all  below. 

15  S^  ^  ^^'  ^^  ^^^  ^  ^is« 

BY  angels  in  heaven 
Of  every  degree. 
And  saints  upon  earth, 

All  praise  be  addressed 
To  God  in  Three  Pei:3ons, 
One  God  ever  blessed  : 
As  it  has  been,  now  is, 
And  alwa3rs  shall  be. 

16  ss&iis. 

TO  the  Father  above, 
The  fountain  of  love, 
Be  honor  and  praise. 
And  to  Jesus,  the  Son,  our  anthems  we 

raise; 
The  Spirit  adore 
Both  now,  evermore, 
Let  His  praises  arise 
From  all  in  the  earth,  and  from  all  in 
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1^  6s,  6  LINES. 

TO  God,  supreme  above, 
To  Christ,  His  only  Son, 
And  Spirit,  sacred  Dove, 
Eternal  Three  in  One, 
Let  endless  praise  be  given 
By  all  on  earth,  in  heaven. 

)  6s,  8  LINES. 

PATERNAL  praise  be  given, 
■*-'     And  songs  of  highest  worth, 
By  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 

And  all  the  saii>ts  on  earth, 
To  God,  supreme  confessed. 

To  Christ,  His  only  Son, 
And  to  the  Spirit  bless'd, 

Eternal  Tluree  in  One. 

I  6s  &  4s. 

TO  God,  supreme  confessed, 
To  Christ,  His  only  Son, 
And  to  the  Spirit  bless'd, 
Eternal  Three  in  One, 
Be  honor  given. 
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20  6s  &  4S. 

rpO  God,  the  Father,  Son, 
-*-     And  Spirit^  Three  in  One, 

All  praise  be  given  1 
Crown  him  in  every  song ; 
To  him  your  hearts  belong; 
Let  all  lus  praise  prolong 

On  earth,  in  heaven  1 

«1  7?. 

SING  we  to  our  God  above, 
Praise  eternal  as  his  love ; 
Praise  him  all  ye  heavenly  host — 
Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost ! 

22  7S,  6  LINES. 

pRAISE  the  name  of  God  most  higl 
^      Praise  him,  all  below  the  sky ; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host — 
Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost ! 
As  through  countiess  ages  past, 
Evermore  his  praise  shsdl  last. 

23  7S>  3  LINES. 

BLESSING,  honor,  glory,  might, 
And  dominion  infinite. 
To  the  Father  of  our  Lord, 
To  the  Spirit  and  the  Word : 
As  it  was  all  worlds  before, 
Is,  and  shall  be  evermore. 
As  it  was  all  worlds  before, 
Is,  and  sYiaSWie  eswcaax^. 
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24  ys  &  6s. 

npO  thee  be  praise  forever, 

•'-     Thou  glorious  King  of  kings ! 

Thy  wondrous  love  and  favor, 

Each  ransomed  spirit  sings : 
Well  celebrate  thy  glory 

With  all  thy  saints  above, 
And  shout  the  joyful  story 

Of  thy  redeeming  love. 

25  ys  &  6s. 

FATHER,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 
^     One  God  whom  we  adore, 
Join  we  with  the  heavenly  host 

To  praise  thee  evermore : 
Live,  by  heaven  and  earth  adored, 

Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

All  glory  be  to  thee ! 

26  8s. 

A  LL  praise  to  the  Fathex,  the  Son, 
-^     And  Spirit  thrice  holy  and  bless'd, 
Th*  eternal,  supreme  Three  in  One, 
Was,  is,  and  shall  still  be  address'd. 
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27  Ss  &  6s. 

To  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  whom  earth  and  heave 
adore, 
Be  glory  as  it  was  of  old, 
And  shall  be  evermore ! 

28  8s  &  7s. 

PRAISE  the  Father,  earth  andheavei 
Praise  the  Son,  the  Spirit  praise; 
As  it  was,  and  is,  be  given 
Glory  through  eternal  days. 

29  8s  &  7S.,  D. 

PRAISE  the  God  of  our  salvation, 
Praise  the  Father's  boundless  lev 
Praise  the  Lamb,  our  expiation ; 

Praise  the  Spirit  from  above. 
Praise  the  Fountain  of  salvation. 
Him  by  whom  our  spirits  live ; 
Undivided  adoration 

To  the  one  Jehovah  give ! 

30  8s,  7S  &  4S. 

GREAT  Jehovah,  we  adore  thee, 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
God  the  Spirit,  joined  in  glory 
On  the  same  eternal  throne ; 

Endless  praises 
To  "JeYkOvaXi^TKt^^xsLQxial 
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31  8s,  D. 

rpHIS  God  is  the  God  we  adore, 

■*•    Our  faithful,  unchangeable  Friend; 

Whose  love  is  as  large  as  His  power, 

And  neither  knows  measure  nor  end : 
'Tis  Jesus,  the  First  and  the  Last, 

Whose  Spirit  shall  guide    us    safe 
home : 
We'll  praise  Him  for  all  that  is  past. 

And  trust  Him  for  all  that's  to  come ! 

32  los. 

rpO  Father,  Son  and  Spirit,  everbless'd, 

-^  Eternal  praise  and  worship  be  ad- 
dressed ; 

From  age  to  age,  ye  saints,  His  name 
adore. 

And  spread  His  fame,  till  time  shall  be 
no  more ! 

33  "s. 

0  FATHER  Almighty,  to  thee  be  ad- 
dressed, 
With  Christ  and  the  Spirit,  one  God 

ever  bless'd, 
All  glory  and  worship,  from  earth  and 

from  heaven. 
As  was,  and  is  now,  and  shall  ever  be 
given ! 
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34  I2S. 

A  LL  glory  and  praise  to  the 
'"'     be  given, 
The  Son  and  the  Spirit,  from  ear 

from  heaven ; 
As  was,  and  is  now,  be  supreme 

tion, 
And  ever  shall  be  to  the  God  of 

tion. 
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Ascension  of  Ckfistj  142-153;  to  prepare  a  place 
for  saints,  147;  to  intercede  for  saints,  151, 
152.     (See  Intercession). 

Baptism^  498-500. 

Believer's  standing,  233-290;  access  to  God,  23^, 
242;  completeness  in  Christ,  238,  240,  245, 240, 
250,  261,  275,  278,  283;  happiness  and  joy, 
253,  262,  263,  273,  284,  286,  287,  288,  289;  in 
grace,  233,  235,  241,  249,  2^9,  264,  265,  267, 
268,  269;  oneness  with  Chnst,  239,  247,  254, 
257»  275,  277,  285;  peace  and  rest,  234,  237, 
243,  251,  260,  271,  276,  280;  priests,  kings  and 
heirs,  244,  255,  274,  285,  290. 

Children,  477-497;  Christ's  love  for,  483-485, 
489,  490,  492;  included  in  the  promiises,  482; 
invitation  to,  49 1;  in  heaven,  494,  495;  prayers 
for,  477-481,  486,  487. 

Children  (Death  of),  536-542. 

Christian  Faith,  319-329;  evidence  of  things  not 
seen,  335;  is  simple,  319;  justification  by,  323; 
a  gracious  gift,  322;  prayer  for  increase  of, 
326;  precious,  320,  329;  overcomes  the  world, 
324*  327,  328. 

Christian  Hope,  330-337;  gives  peace,  334; 
blessedness  of,  330;  leads  to  pure  life,  335;  of 
an  eternal  home,  330,  337;  to  be  with  CKS&tvcL 

glory,  331-333- 
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Christian  Lffve^  338-348;  constrains  to  good 
works,  ^^i ;  results  from  knowledge  of  (Sxi's 
love,  338-340;  to  brethren,  346,  347;  to  God, 
343»  344.  345- 

Chriitian  Pilgrims  {Songs  for},  291-318. 

Christian  Service^  443-472;  cross-bearing,  444; 
daily  walk  and  conversation,  455,  458;  g^oni^* 
ing  God  in,  451,  459,  463;  in  ministering  to  tne 
brethren,  453,  468,  469;  neglect  of,  grieves  the 
Holy  Spirit,  472;  patience  m,  450,  4^  4^6, 
457, 462, 467,  471 ;  prayer  for  guidiance  m,  460; 
secret  of  true,  465,  466;  warfare,  443,  445-4491 
452,  461,  464. 

Church  (The),  573-582;  is  the  body  of  Christ, 
578,  579;  aelight  in',  573;  has  tribulations,  574» 
577;  one  with  Christ,  575,  581 ;  waiting  for  the 
Lord,  576. 

Comfort  in  Afflictions t  399-430;  afflictions 
strenp[then,  405,  406,  410,  428;  Christ's  near- 
ness m,  399,  400,  413,  427,  429,  430;  God's 
care  in,  401-404,  412;  God's  love  sends  afflic- 
tion, 411,  418,  423;  God's  wisdom  andfisdthfol- 
ness  in  affliction,  426. 

Cross  and  Atonement,  1 19-129;  access  to  God  by, 
126;  glorying  in,  121,  122,  124,  128;  peace 
thro',  119,  120,  123,  125,  127,  129. 

Divinity  of  Christ,  44-54;  eternal  Creator,  45. 

Elders  or  Deacons,  618,  619. 

Funerals,  520-535. 

Giving  (Grace  of),  608-611. 

Harvest  Hymns,  604-607. 

Heaven,  549-572;  glories  and  joys  of,  549-5521 
557»  558,  5^.  564,  569. 57i»  572;  longings  for, 
558,  SS9»  S^V-<>^,  Sn^N  ^ai»*s'  home  in,  553- 

556,  s6i,  S^^»  S^>  s^n- 
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Holy  Spirit  (The),  213-232;  abiding  Comforter, 
213-216,  221,  223,  224,  228;  grieve  not,  222, 
231 ;  witness  of,  226,  227;  power  of  in  redemp- 
tion, 217,  220,  225,  229,  230;  praise  for  tne 
gift  qf,  213 ;  prayer  for  manifested  power  of, 
232;  our  teacher,  218,  219,  224,  227,  230. 

Impenitent  (For  the),  652-675;  encouragements 
to  the,  654,  655 ;  expostulations  with,  659-662, 
668,  669,  672;  invitations  to,  652,  653,  6c6, 
657,  663,  667,  671,  674;  warnings  to,  658,  604, 
665,  666,  670,  675. 


Incarnation  of  Christ,  55-66. 

Inquirers  (J*or),  620-651. 

Intercession  of  Christ,  154-165. 

Lord's  Day  (The),  589-593. 

Lord's  Supfir  (The),  501-519;  Christ  remem- 
bered at,  501,  502,  504,  505,  511,  515,  519; 
feeding  upon  Christ,  514,  515,  516;  instituted, 
503;  Jesus  prese^^at,  508,  509,  512,  517; 
praters  at,  509,  510. 

Marriage,  473-476. 

Millennium  (The),  200-212;  blessedness  and 
joys  of,  200-203,  205,  210;  prayer  for,  211. 

New  Year  (The),  600-603. 

Pastors,  616,  617. 

Places  of  Worship,  612-615. 

Praise  {Hymns  of),  1-30;  for  adoption,  3-J;  to 
Christ,  I,  6,  24-26,  29,  30;  to  God,  2,  7,  8,  10, 
12,  14-16,  18-21,  27,  28;  for  God*s  faithful- 
ness, 9,  II ;  for  God's  mercy  and  love,  13,  17; 
for  God's  immutability,  22,  23.  (See  also  Re- 
demption by  Christ. ) 

Prayer,  349-374;  invitations  to,  349,  354,  359, 
362,  366;  in  Jesus*  name,  351,  363,  371 ;  en- 
couragements to,  353,  362,  365,  370,  374;  a 
privilege,  350,  352,  360,  373;  prompted  by  the 
Holy  Spirit,  361,  36 j,  364;  for  spiritual  growth, 
356-359;  shall  be  heard,  35$,  3,61,  T>&,  ^li^ 
373' 


nnn^l 


Xtturreelimt,  543-548. 

RamretHm  of  Ckritt,  130-1 
by,  131-133.  '3S.  138,  140 
believer  i  resurrechoD,  134 

Revival,  5S3-58S. 

Sacred  Scriptures,  594-599. 

Second  Cuming  of  Chriit,  iM 
hope  and  joy,  173;  end  of 
17b,  17S,  iSo,  187;  longi 
167-170.  174,  177,  186,  191 
UUle  while"  to  the,  in, 
190,  195 ;  prayers  for  the. 

Spiritual  Dteltntiim,  431^ 
433.  435.  441  i  e»bortatio 
436;  prayers  in,  431,  434, 

Sufferings  af  CkrUt,  99-1  it 
loG,  108,  109,  115,  117;  I 
tiZ;  in  Getfasemane,  99,  11 
ment  h^  lot ;  sia  caused 
105,  107,  109,  no.  III,  II 
Trials  and  Ditcif  line,  375-3 
and  help  in,  381,  38s,  384, 
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HTiaf. 
"Abba,  Father,"  Lord!  we  call  thee 4 

**  Abba,  Father,"  we  approach  thee 3 

Abide  with  me.     Fast  falls  the  eventide 430 

According  to  thy  parting  word 505 

A  few  more  years  may  roll 305 

A  elory  gilds  the  sacred  page -  -5Qo 

A  helpless  child  of  Adam's  race '. .  .406 

Alas !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  ? 650 

Alas!  the  brittle  clay 535 

A  little  while  of  suffering 173 

"A  little  while,"  our  Lord  shall  come 184 

All  hail  the  pow'r  of  Jesus'  name I 

All  that  I  was,  my  sin,  my  guilt 267 

"  All  things  are  ready  " — come 653 

"All  things  are  ready  " — come 659 

All  ye  who  pass  by 105 

Amazing  grace  !  how  sweet  the  sound 264 

Am  I  a  sddier  of  the  cross? 443 

Am  I  called?  and  can  it  be! 648 

Amidst  us  our  Beloved  stands 517 

A  mind  at  "  perfect  peace  "  with  God 237 

And  is  It  so?  "a little  while" 316 

And  is  it  true,  as  I  am  told 492 

And  will  the  great  eternal  God 614 


Another  six  days'  work  is  done 591 

.605 
Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat. 646 


Another  year. 


Arise,  great.  God,  and  let  thy  grace. 211 

Arise,  my  soul,  arise \V^ 

44 


As  when  U>e  vetxj  traveler  gi 
At  thy  command,  our  dearest 
At  thy  fEct,  our  God  and  Fatl 
Awake,  my  heart,  &risc,  my  t 
Awake,  my  soul,  in  joyful  by 
Awake,  ye  saint*,  awAel.... 

Away,  my  aeedless  fears. 

Awhile  on  earth  we  roam 

B 

Baptized  into  oar  Bairionr's  dr 
Bear  me  on  thy  rapid  wing. . . 
Before  Jehuiah's  Rwful  thronr 
Before  the  throne  of  God  aba 
Begin,  my  soul,  th'  Cialted  la 
Behold !  a  royal  Bridegroom  . 
Behold!  a  spotleai  Victim  die 
Behold  3.  Stranger  a)  the  door 
Behold,  behold  the  Lamb  of  < 
Behold  the  glories  of  the  Laj 
"Behold  the  Lamb  of  Godl' 

Behold !  the  morning  son 

Behold !  the  mountain  of  the 
Behold  the  throne  of  grace!.. 
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O 

"Call  them  in" — the  poor,  the  wretched.  ....464 

Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm 422 

Can  it  be  rig^t  for  me  to  go 441 

Ceaseless  praise  be  to  the  Father 36 

Oiildren  of  God!  in  all  your  need 353 

Children  of  light,  awake !  awake ! 191 

Children  of  the  heavenly  King  ...,...., 273 

Christ  has  done  the  mighty  work 3oi 

Christ  is  coming!  let  creation..^ 188 

Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day! 135 

Christian  pilgrim  on  life's  journey 409 

Christian,  wouldst  thou  fruitful  be 466 

Church  of  God  1  by  Christ's  salvation 580 

Church  of  the  evor-living  God 575 

CUng  to  the  mighty  One 393 

Come,  every  jojrful  heart 44 

Come*  humble  sinner,  in  whose  breast 651 

Come,  let  us  anew 294 

Come,  let  us  join  our  dieerful  songs 6q 

Comp,  let  us  join  our  friends  above 3A7 

Comp,  let  us  sing  the  matchless  worth 07 

Come,  let  us  to  me  Lord  our  God 436 

Come,  Lord,  and  tarry  not IJO 

Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare 366 

Come,  thou  fount  of  every  blessing ^ 

Come  to  the  throne  of  grace 349 

"Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor" 491 

Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched 653 

Come,  ye  souls,  by  sins  afSictsd 625 

Come  ye  that  know  Ae  Lord 26 

Come,  ye  weary  sinners,  come. 624 

Commit  thou  all  thy  griefs 408 

Complete  in  thee,  no  work  of  mine 245 

Crown  His  head  with  endless  blessing. 51 


Dark  was  the  ni2:ht,  and  cold  the  ground  ....ifii^ 
Dearest  of  all  th?  n^xpes  above •«.•««.•  1[v 


Did  Christ  o'«r  sinners  weep. 
Do  not  I  trust  in  thee,  O  Loi 

:bi 

Early,  my  God,  without  dda] 

Enquire,  my  soul,  enquire!  ,, 
Ere  the  blue  heavens  were  sti 
Eternal  Spirit,  we  confess, . . . 

IF 
Faith  adds  new  charms  to  eoi 
Faith  is  a  very  simple  thing . . 
Faith  is  the  brightest  evideno 

Faith  is  the  polar  star 

Far  down  the  ages  now 

Far  from  these  narrow  scene: 
Father,  I  know  that  all  my  lil 
Father  of  merdes,  in  thy  wor 
Father,  speed  a  blessing  fortl 
Father,  we,  thy  children',  ble; 
Father,  whate'erof  earthly  b 
Fear  not,  O  little  flock,  the  fl 
Fly,  ye  seasons,  fly  still  fastei 
Forever  blessed  be  the  Lord. 
Forever  blessed  be  the  Lord  - 
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Glorious  Name,  aforetime  given 56 

Glory,  glory  fverlasting 90 

Glory  to  God  on  high  ! 19 

Glory  to  God  on  high  ! ...^...  $0 

Glory  to  the  Almighty  Father 41 

God  calling  yet!  shall  I  not  hear? 673 

God  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints 380 

God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 403 

God  of  almightv  love - 459 

God  of  mercy,  hear  our  prayer 478 

God  of  our  lives !  thy  constant  care 602 

God's  glory  is  a  wondrous  thing 451 

God's  holy  law,  transgressed 125 

God  with  us !  O  glorious  name 47 

Go,  labor  on !  spend  and  be  spent 456 

Go,  labor  on,  while  yet  *tis  day 452 

Grace  is  the  sweetest  sound 266 

Grace!  'tis  a  charming  sound 265 

Great  God !  how  infinite  art  thou 22 

Great  God,  we  view  thy  chastening  hand  .-..607 

Great  King  of  glory,  come 615 

Great  One  in  Three,  great  Three  in  One ! 40 

Guide  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah, ! 293 


Had  I  ten  thousand  gifts  beside 277 

Hail,  blessed  scene  of  endless  joy 563 

Hail  the  night,  all  hail  the  morn 62 

Hail  to  the  Lord's  anointed 208 

Happy  they  who  trust  in  Jesus 25' 

Hark !  a  voice — it  cries  from  heaven 52I 

Hark,  my  soul !  it  is  the  Lord 84 

Hark !  ten  thousand  harps  and  voices 144 

Hark  !  the  cry,  **  Behold  He  cometh  !" 1 71 

Hark  I  the  herald  angels  sing 64 

Hark !  the  Saviour's  voice  from  heaven 632 

Hark!  the  sound  of  Jubilee — iss-S 

Hark  J  the  voice  of  love  and  merc^ --  .v^ 


Head  of  the  Church,  thy  body 

Head  of  the  Church  Iriumphai 
Heart  of  stone,  releol,  relent  1 
Henven  is  the  land  where  trou 
Heavenly  Bridegroom,  in  thy 
He  came;  no  pomp  nor  royal 
He  diesi  the  Friend  of  sinner 

He  gave  me  back  the  bond 

He  has  come!  the  Christ  of  G 
He  knelt,  the  Saviour  knelt  an 
Here,  in  thy  name,  elernal  G< 
Heie,  O  my  Loid,  1  see  thy  1 
Hi(;h  in  the  heavens,  eternal  C 
High  on  the  throne  of  light,  C 
Himself  He  could  not  save  . . 
His  word  is  fiiithfulness  and  tr 
Hope  of  our  hearts,  O  Lord, 
Hope  of  our  hearts.  O  Lord,  : 
Holy  Father,  we  address  thee 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord 

Holy  Saviour ',  we  adore  thee. 
How  blessed  from  the  bonds  t 
How  blessed  is  the  tie  that  bir 
How  bright,  there  above,  is  the 
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How  precious  is  the  book  divine 596 

How  precious  is  the  faith  that  gives «... .520 

How  solemn  are  the  words 671 

How  sweet  and  sacred  is  the  place 259 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 77 

How  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours 432 

How  vast,  how  full,  how  free 627 

I 

am  a  stranger  here «>-«3<M> 

am  not  sent  a  pilgrim  here 317 

bless  the  Christ  of  God 72 

can  not  pray;  yet  Lord  thou  know*st 374 

did  thee  wrong,  my  God 420 

do  not  doubt  my  safety — that  thy  hand 442 

gave  mv  life  for  thee, 463 

have  a  home  above 553 

heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 251 

hear  the  accuser  roar 235 

hear  the  words  of  love ....^.234 

know  that  my  Redeemer  lives .-•«I52 

know  that  my  Redeemer  lives« 547 

lay  my  sins  on  Jesus 24! 

'11  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath ...^....   I2 

love  thee,  O  my  God,  but  not 338" 

love  thy  kingdom.  Lord ^ 573 

*m  a  pilgrim,  and  Pm  a  stranger 292 

'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord — ..269 

need  not  leave  the  jostling  world 37^ 

need  thee,  precious  Jesus 318 

n  evil  long  I  took  delight 649 

n  fellowship  we  meet  around 5^3 

n  the  chambers  of  the  ^ve 543 

n  the  Christian's  home  m  glory 55*» 

n  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory 122 

n  the  Lord  we  have  redemption 9I 

n  trouble  and  in  grief,  O  GcxL 378 

n  weakness  and  trial .....'^:^ 

test  ID  Christ,  the  Son  of  God ^.S>^ 
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I  saw  the  cross  of  Jesus 120 

I  see  a  man  at  God*s  right  hand 128 

I  see  the  crowd  in  Pilate's  hall « loi 

Isles  of  the  deep,  rejoice !  rejoice ! 206 

I  stand ;  but  not  as  once  I  did. 233 

I  thought  upon  my  sins  and  I  was  sad 283 

"It  is  finished!"  sinners,  hear  it no 

It  is  not  death  to  die 527 

It  is  thy  hand,  mv  God! 418 

I've  cast  my  deacuy  doing  down 621 

I've  found  a  Friend,  oh,  such  a  Friend! 635 

I  want  a  heart- to  pray 358 

I  want  that  adorning  divine 310 

I  want  to  be  with  Jesus. ... 494 

I  want  to  live  near  Jesus 395 

I  was  a  wand'ring sheep.. 252 

I  would  not  live  3wayv .  i 531 

J- 

[ehovah  reigns ; .  his  throne  is  high 20 

Jerusalem,  my  happy  home. .  1 $$1 

[erusalem,  the  glorious! 552 

[esus,  and  shall  it  ever  be 268 

[esus  from  His  throne  on  high 490 

[esus  hailed,  enthroned  in  glory 15S 

esus  hail!  thou  great  I  Am! 48 

esus,  I  am  never  weary 121 

esus!  I  love  thy  charming  name 74 

esus,  I  rest  in  thee 24J 

esus,  I  mv  cross  have  taken...... 298 

esus!  lead  us,  bv  thv  power. 295 

esus  lived — He  Uvea  lor  sinners (09 

esus,  lover  of  my  soul 384 

esus  loves  me!  tnis  I  know 489 

esus,  my  great  High  Priest 161 

esus,  my  sorrow  lies  too  deep. 382 

esus,  my  strength,  my  hope 357 

esus,  OUT  ^\\o>ax  «xia Qi>a l/^cd. ...........5^ 

esus,  SavvAMcV  v**^^^^^^ - 
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Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 209 

Jesus,  the  Christ  of  God 49 

Jesus,  the  name  that  charms  our  fears 75 

Jesus,  the  sinners'  Friend,  to  thee 638 

{esus,  the  very  thought  of  thee 76 
esus !  thou  name  of  pow'r  divine 380 

Jesus,  thy  blood  and  righteousness 256 

Jesus,  thy  power  and  love  we  know 477 

Jesus,  what  burdens  bowed  thy  head 246 

fesus,  where'er  thy  people  meet 369 

fesus,  while  our  hearts  are  bleeding. 538 

[esus,  while  this  rough  desert  soil 383 

[esus,  who  knows  iuU  well .362 

tesus,  whom  anpel  hosts  adore 114 

Join  all  the  glorious  names 70 

Joyfully,  joyfully  onward  we  move 312 

Joy  to  the  world !  the  Lord  is  come ! 201 

Just  as  I  am — without  one  plea 631 

Just  as  thou  art — how  wond'rous  fair 238 

Just  as  thou  art,  without  one  trace 630 

Just  as  thou  wilt,  no  more  I  pray 416 

L 

Lamb  of  God !  thou  now  art  seated 164 

Lead  them,  my  God,  to  thee •. .  .479 

Let  all  the  people  join 606 

Let  every  mortal  ear  attend 655 

Let  them  neglect  thy  glory.  Lord 38 

Let  us  pray !  the  Lord  is  willing 355 

Let  us  rejoice  in  Christ  the  Lord 257 

Life  is  a  span,  a  fleeting  hour 539 

Light  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  heart ! 167 

Like  sheep  we  went  astray ..116 

Lo,  God,  our  God,  has  come ! 63 

Long  hath  the  night  of  sorrow  reign'd 170 

Look  down,  O  L^rd,  with  pitying  eye 229 

Looking  off  unto  Jesus,  our  spirits  are  bless'd.429 

Look,  ye  saints !  the  sight  is  glorioxi^ 'va^l 

Lord,  n-om  tlie  depths  to  thee  1  cry .. — a9>*1 
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Lord,  I  believe;  thy  power  I  own 437 

Lord,  I  desire  to  live  as  one 455 

Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 504 

Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care 424 

Lord  Jesus,  are  we  one  with  thee  ? 259 

Lord  Jesus,  glorified 220 

Lord  Jesus,  in  thy  name  alone. 506 

Lord  Jesus,  when  I  think  of  thee 79 

Lord  Jesus,  who  didst  once  appear 474 

Lord  of  every  land  and  nation 46 

Lord  of  heavenl  lone  and  sad 308 

Lord,  our  longing  hearts  grow  weary 196 

Lord,  thou  hast  won,  at  length  I  yield. 637 

Lord,  thy  Church  invokes  thy  blessing 619 

Lord!  to  thy  grace  the  glory  be 578 

Lord,  we  see  the  day  approaching 174 

Lo!  the  stone  is  rolled  away. 131 

Love  divine,  all  praise  excelling. 34S 

Lol  what  a  glonous  sight  appears * 564 


Man's  day  is  fast  receding. 193 

Many  sons  to  glory  brmging 244 

Mary  to  the  Saviour's  tomb 130 

Meet  and  right  it  is  to  sing. 43 

Meeting  in  ue  Saviour's  name 507 

'Mid  splendors  of  the  glory 17S 

Must  1  my  brother  keep 468 

Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone 444 

My  cheerful  soul  now  all  the  day. 42S 

My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by 29I 

My  faith  shall  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 54I 

My  Father's  house  on  high! 554 

My  God,  is  any  hour  so  sweet 350 

My  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray 377 

My  God,  the  spring  of  all  mv  joys 25 

My  hope  is  buut  on  nothing  less — 33I 

My  gradous  "ELedeemec  Wcr^.. 344 

My  &fe*s  a  sVaAfc,  la^  ^T^ -V? 
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My  Saviour,  my  almighty  Friend ! 24 

My  soul,  amid  this  stormy  world 199 

My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard 445 

My  soul,  repeat  His  praise 7 

My  tongue  shall  spread  a  Saviour's  fame 342 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee ^ 414 

Never  be  afraid  to  speak  for  Jesus 493 

"No  condemnation !"  O  my  soul 236 

No,  not  the  love  without  the  blood 348 

Nor  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard 569 

No  room  for  mirth  or  trifling  here 876 

No  strength  of  nature  can  suffice 460 

Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts 124 

Not  for  the  works  which  we  have  done 270 

Nothing  but  leaves ;  the  Spirit  grieves 4.72 

Nothing  either  great  or  small 620 

Nothing  know  we  of  the  season 177 

Not  now  my  child — a  little  more  rough 471 

Now  begin  the  heavenlv  theme oo 

Now  from  the  world  withdrawn 356 

Now,  in  a  song  of  grateful  praise 426 

Now  let  our  cheerful  eyes  survey 1 65 

Now,  oh,  joy !  my  sins  are  pardoned 644 

Now  that  1  read  my  title  clear 274 

Now  to  the  Lord,  who  makes  us  know 290 

o 

O  blessed  Jesus!  Lamb  of  God! 14J 
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Azmon Jubilee 169 

Balerma Presby.  Psa... 100 

Barby "         "   lOi 

Belief,  or  I  Do  Believe.  Prayer  Meet*g  Tunes  30 

Brown Presby.  Psa 106 

Canaan Prayer  Meet'g  Tunes  25 

Chester .^x<»\y|.  1?^ 108 

Chimes **       ** *.«.v*i 


INDEX  OF  TUNES.  729 

NAMB8  OF  TUNES.  TUNE  BOOKS.  FAGS. 

China Presby.  Psa 109 

Christmas Prayer  Meet*g  Tunes  26 

Clifford Presby.  Psa Iio 

Coleshill "         " ...112 

Coronation **         " II4 

Cross  and  Crown,  or  >     t..v:i^^  ,^o 

Maitland \    J^^*^^« ^^ 

Devizes Presby.  Psa Il6 

Dundee "         " >ii8 

Dunlap's  Creek "         '• 118 

Edmeston "         •* 119 

ElizabethtowH "         *• 120 

Evan Jubilee 160 

Fountain  or  Cowper Presby.  Psa. .......123 

Geneva "         ** 125 

Harvey's  Chant Jubilee 126 

Heber Presby.  Psa 128 

Heber,  Betha. **         " 129 

Henry Jubilee 168 

Hermon Presby.  Psa 129 

I  Do  Believe,  or  Belief.. P.  M.  Tunes 30 

Laight  Street Presby.  Psa 134 

Lanesboro **         ** 134 

Latour «         " 135 

Lucerne,  or  Trias '*         ** 130 

Marlow Jubilee 165 

Mcar **         " 140 

Melody,  or  Chelmsford .      •  *         *  * 141 

Merton Car.  Sac 88 

Mount  Pisgah P.  M.  Tunes 32 

Naomi Presby.  Psa 144 

New  Cambridge **         ** 144 

Ninety-fifth <«         " 146 

Ortonville "         «  148 

Peterboro' **         ** 149 

PhiUips «•         " .\S^ 

Remember  Me  ..••••..?• 'M..TuTie&  ..••«>*  7$^ 


730  INDEX  OF  TUNES. 

KAMBS  OF  TUM«S.  TUME  BOOKS.         FAGB* 

Redrement,  or  I  Love  ) 

to     Steal      Awhile  VSabbath  Chimes  ....  38 

Away.....* ) 

Rhine Songs  for  the  Sanct'y  382 

Rindge Presby,  Psa 154 

Rochester "         " 155 

Salvation. Church  Harmony...  57 

Siloam. Presby.  Psa 15S 

St  Martin's "         **   160 

Suffering  Saviour. "         "  161 

Swanwick "         **   162 

Tappan P.  M.  Tunes 38 

The  Sweetest  Name Golden  Censer. 13 

Woodland. Pres.  Psa 171 

Woodstock "         "  171 

,  C  M.,  6  LINES. 

Gladsome  Strains Oiiola 190 

Wareham Presby.  Psa 167 

C  M.  D. 

Athens Presby.  Psa 99 

Callender,  or  Your  Sa-  (    r^i  j^  r*— ^-«  0^ 

viourWept \    Golden  Censer....  26 

Joy,  or  Lord,  I  Believe. Golden  Shower 49 

Oranns Duldmer. Il6 

Varina...w P.  M.  Tunes 30 

Woolwidi Oriola ^ 

C    M.    12  LINES.  ^ 

Inquiry ^^Ppy  Voices 34 

S.  M. 

Angels' Song P.  M.  Tunes 44 

Aylesbury. Presby.  Psa 174 

Boylston **         **   ........176 

Dennis ^MbUee  ,. 178 

Detroit «.^.^D^l^x^du^^aBJ&s...VP 


INDEX  OF  TUNES.        J$X 

r  TUMXS.  TUNE  BOOKS.    FAOS. 


Presby.  Psa 183 

1S4 


ifS 

i|5 

189 

y,  or  Iowa. *•         ** 190 


tt  it 

it  t€ 

tt  tt 

(<  tt 


Sab.  H.  &T.  Book..  40 

Presby.  Psa 239 

L.  P.  M. 

)r  P«.  cxlvi Pvesby,  Paa..  **...».  av^ 


c 


190 
191 
191 
196  ^ 

t "         " 199 

"         «« 200  \ 

reeL "         *•  182  \ 

nas *'         '* 202 

an "        ** 204 

S.  M.  D. 

Mason's  Harp 12 

Hallelujah 199 

Mason's  Harp 140 

nderer Jubilee 20i  \ 

Hallelujah 204 

H.  M.  i 

id. Shawm 185 

nt Presby.  Psa 231 

•<         " 232  .      I 

I Jubilee 210  *      ! 

1 Car.  Sac 192 

Presby.  Psa 232 


Jubilee 2i2  1 


732  INDEX  OF  TUN£S.  | 

MAICXS  OF  TUNBS.  TUNK  BOOKS.  FA^. 

L.  C  M.  or  C.  p.  M. 

Ariel Presby.  Psa. , 216 

Bremen **         **  217 

Cappadocia. Jubilee 217 

Carmelhill "      218 

Meribah P.  M.  Tunes 58 

'Winslow ' Jubilee 218 

S.  P.  M. 

Paoli Mendelssohn  Coll. ..  185 

Peters Presby.  Psa 223 

C  L.  M. 

Hastings Presby.  Psa I222 

Walnut  St.,  or  Hemans . Dulcimer 183 

4s  &6s. 
Another  Year. Jubilee 289 

4s,  6s  &  8s. 
Consecration Original 

5s  &  IIS. 

Lucas P.  M.  Tunes 97 

6Sy  6  LINES. 

Ripple Jubilee 256 

6s,  8  LINES. 

Zong Car.  Sac 260 

6s  &  4s.    66664. 

Ellington * Hallelujah 248 

6s  &  4s.    664,  6664. 

America Jubilee 254 

Italian  Hymn. Presby.  Psa 241 

Olivet **        " 243 


INDEX  OF  TUNES.        733 

NAMSS  OF  TUNSS.  TUXS  BOOKS.    PAO«. 

6s  &  4s.    64,  64,  6664. 

Bethany People's  Tune  Book.  193 

Happy  Land P.  M.  Tunes 92 

Kind  Words Sab.  School  Bell 24 

Oak Jubilee 255 

6s  &  4s. 

6s  &  5s. 

''trdTythrEna'rS    Golde„Chain 56 

6s  &  8s,  or  S.  L.  M. 

Amity Dulcimer l88 

Departure Presby.  Psa 245 

6s,  8s  &  4s. 

Lamb  (single) Original. 

Lauda  (double) Shawm 284 

Muscatine  (double) Jubilee 258 

6s  &  9s. 
The  Convert Presby.  Psa 240 

6s,  IDs  &  4s. 
Mansion Original 

7s,  4  LINES. 

Aston Sab.  H.  &  T.  Book.  -387 

Halle Songs  for  the  Sane. .  20 

Hendon Presby.  Psa 248 

Holley P.  M.  TuVies 62 

Horton Presby.  Psa 249 

Ionia **         **  249 

Jesus  Loves  Me Golden  Shower 68 

Mozart Dulcimer 202 

Nuremburgh Presby.  Psa 25' 

PJeyel's  Hymn "         **   ' 

White  Robes Golden  C«QS«t 


734 


IKDKX  OF  rUNfiS. 


HAMSs  OF  rtnxms.  tunb  books.      YAiSi. 

7$,  6  LINES* 

Aletta - Jubilee 232 

Halle Songs  for  Sane. 30 

Kuremborgh Presby.  Psa --253 

Rock    of    Ages,     or  >       „         „ 

Toplady 5  *53 

Sabbath "         "  254 

Sullivan "         " 256 

7s,  8  LINES. 

Acton People's  Tune  Book. 164 

Arvah w. Hallelujah 227 

Benevento Jubilee 226 

Eltham •  ......i... Presby.  Psa 260 

Hemans,  or  Balch  . S'gs  for  the  New  Life.  184 

Martyn Presby.  Psa 262 

Merdin Jubilee 265 

Sabbath Presby.  Psa 254 

Sherwin  ...- New  Praises  of  Jesus  77 
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